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The P RE FACE, 
Written by Mr. Laurence Echard. 
82 long Prefaces are lately much in Faſhion 


upon this and the like Occafions, why may not 
we be allow'd ſome tolerable Liberty #n this 
kind, provided we keep cloſe to our Author and 
our own Tranſlation of him. As for our Author, 
where-ever Learning, Wit, and ent have flou- 
riſb'd,this Poet has ale had an extraordinary Repu- 
ration, To mention all his Excellencies and perſections 
were 4 Task too difficult for u, and perhaps for the 


perfettly underſtend all of em; yet we ſhall venture 
at ſome of the moſt Remarkable, 
Jo begin with bim in general: He was certainly the 
moſt Exact, the moſt Elaborate, and mwithal the "moſt 
Natural of all Dramatick Poets; His Stile ſo neat and 
pure, bis Characters ſo true and perfect, bis Plots ſa 
regular and probable, end al maſt every thing ſo abſo- 
lately juſt and agreeable, that he may well ſcem t0 
merit that Praiſe which ſeveral have given him, That 
he was the molt correct Author in the World, To com- 
pare him with Plautus, the other great Latin Comedian, 
we may obſerve, that Plaurus had more Wit and Spirit, 
but Terence more Senſe and Judgment; the former's 
Stile was rich and glaring, theluer's more cloſe and 
even: Plautus bad the meſt daniing Ourſide, and the 
moſt lively Colours, but Terence Fo the fineſt Fi- 
gures and Poltures, and had the beſt Defign; the one 
pleas'd the Vulgar, but our Author the Better ſort of 
Pecple: The tormer wou'd uſually put bis Spetators 
into aloud Laughter, but the later fleal 'em into 4 
ſercet Smile, that ſhou'd continue from the beginning 
Az fs 
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ro the end of the Repreſentation. In ſhort, Plautus was 

more hvely and vigorous,and ſo fitter for Act ion, and 

Terence more grave and ſerious, and ſo fitter for Rea - 

ding. Ibo“ Plautus's Beauties were very extraordinary, 
ge had his Faults and Indecorums very frequent; 

#Terence's Excellencies (tho poſſibly inter iour 10 

N Jome of the others) were more general, better diſpersd 
d cloſer continu'd;, and by Faults ſo inconfider a- 
- oy and few, that Scaliger ſazd,There were not Three 
s be found throughout the Six Plays. S that our Au- 
thor ne to want nothing to make him abſolutely 
eompleat, but only that ſame Vis Comica that Cælar 
wzſhes he had, and which Plautus was Maſter of in ſuch 
« high degree, We ſhall determine nothing between 

'em: but leave em good Friends as we found em. 

This may be ſufficient for our Author's Excellencies. 
sa general ; for bs particular ones, we ſhall begin with 
his Stile, a thing be has been admir'd for in a Ages; 
and truly be deſerves it; for certainly no one mas ever 
more accurate, natural, and clear in bis Expreſſions 
than he, But to be a little more particular in this 
matter, we ſhall give you ſome few of our Author's 

I 1 in this kind, under three or four different ; 
2 ads, . ? 
And, 17, we may obſerve of bis Words; t hat they be 
generally nicely choſen, extreamly proper and 72 
cant, and man) of em carry ſo much Life and Force 
zn'cm, that "they can hardly be expreſt in any other 
Language, without great diſadvantage to the Original, 
Fo injtance in the following : Qui cum ingeniis con- 
fFatur ejuſmodi. Ut animus in ſpe arq; in timore 
uſq; aute hac attentus fuit. Niſi me lactaſſes aman- 
tem, & falſa ſpe produceres, Pam. Mi Pater. Si. Quid 
mi Pater? Quaſi tu hujus indigeas Patris. Tandem 
o non illa- caream, ſi fir opus, vel totum triduum. 
' Par, Hui? Univerſum triduum. Quam elegans for- 
marum Sepectaror ſiem. Hunc comedendum & deri- 
dendum yobis prepino. 5 | 
We ſhall next take notice of one or two Inſtances of 
the ſhortneſs and clearneſs of hi, Narrations ; as 1h. 


whech Tully mention: Funus interim procedit, ſequi- 
| mur, 
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The PRE FNR. ii 
mur, ad Sepulchrum venimns, in ignem poſita eſt, Fle- 
tur. Another may be that in Phormio ; Fer ſnaſum eſt 
homini, fa cum eſt, ventum eſt, vincimur, duxir, 

Another remarkable Beauty of his Stile appears in 
his Climaxes, where every Word i emphatiral, beigh- 
rens the Senſe, and adds con ſiderably ro what went be- 

76; 4s, Hæc verba Mehercule una talſa Lachrymula, 
toe oculos terendo miſere vix vi expreſſerĩt, reſt in- 
guet. Quod ille unciatim vix de demenſo ſuo, ſuum 
deft audans genium, comparſit miſer. 

The Laſt thing we ſha!l give any Inſtance of, #s the 
Softneſs and Delicacy of his Turns; of which many 
might be produc'd, but we think 15 few may be 
ſuefficzent for our purp3ſe : Eheu me miſeram! Cur 
non aut iſthæc mihi ætas & forma eſt, aut tibi ha: 
ſententia. Nam f ego digna hac contumelia firm 
maxime, at tu indignus qui faceres tamen. Nam dum 
abs te abſum, omnes mihi labores fuere, quos cepi, 
leves, præterquam tui carendum quod erat. Palam 
beatus, ni unum deſit, animus qui modeſte iſthæc ferat. 
Aliis, quia deſit quod amanr, ægre eſt, tibi, quod ſu- 
pereſt, dolet. And as for the Purity of his Language 
in general, we find it very much commended ev'n Ly 
Tully himſetf. And One of the Moderns 15 nt at all 
out of the way when be tells us, That the Latin Tongue 
will never be 1oſt as long as Terence, may be had, 
Our Author's Excellent Latin it now the greateſt 
Cauſe of by Eſteem, and makes him ſo much Read in 
the World ; bat tis certain, he that Reads him purely 
for his Latin ſake, does but half do't ; for tis by Cha- 
raters and Plots have ſo far Rais'd him above the ret. 
of the Poets, and have gain'd him ſo much Honapr 4. 
mong the Criticks in all Ages. Hi stile, tho ſo ver 
extraordinary, in a great meaſure may be learnt by 
Induſtry, Long Cuſtom, and continual Uſage, and has 
been imitated to a hiph degree by ſeveral; and indeed 
this was but as Rich Attire and ourward Ornaments, 
to ſet off a more heauti ul Bidy, But in bi Chara- 
cters and Manners it u, that he triumphs withcut 4 
Rival; and not only Dramatick, but all other Poets, 
meſt yield to him in that print; fur theſe are drawn 
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exactly to the Life, perfectly juſt, truly proportionable, 
and fully ke pr up to the Laft : And — * their being 
natural, Rapin 755 That no Man living had a greater 
Inſight into Nature than he. The more a Man looks 
znto'em, the more be muſt admire em: He'll find 
there not only ſuch Beauty in his Images, but al ſo ſuch 
excellent Precepts of Morality, ſuch ſolid Senſe in 
each Line, ſuch depth of 3 in each Period, and 
ſuch cloſe Arguing betwixt each Party, that he muſt 
needs perceive him to be a Perſon of ſtrong Senſe and 
Judgment. Hzs Deliberations are moſt compleat, where 


All the ſeveral Accidents, Events, Dangers, Caſualties, 


good and bad Conſequences, are fully ſumm'd up and 
clearly urg'd: So are the Anſwers of each Per ſon 4 
perfett, where every thing is ſo well fitted, ſo home, 
und ſo natural, that if one ſhou'd ſtudy upon em ne- 
ver ſo long, he cou'd ſcarce find any thing more to the 
purpoſe, He had « peculiar Happineſs at pleaſing and 
amuſing an Audience, always keeping them in g moſt 
even, pleaſant, ſmiling Temper ; and this is the moſt 
diſtinguiſhing part of his CharaQer from the. reſt of 
the World : His Pleaſantries were ſomerobat Manly, 
and ſuch as reach'd beyond the Fancy and Imaginati- 
on, even to the Heart and Soul of the Audience; and 
what is more remarkable yet, one fingle Scene ſhall 
pleaſe « whole Day together ; a Secret which few or 
no other Poet ever found out, 

And as we have ſcarce found one Man in the World 
that equals him in bis Characters, ſo we find but very 
few that cou'd come up to him #n the Management of 
bis Plots, We are ſenſible that many have been ſo foo- 
liſh as to count bis Plays a bare bundle of Dialogues 
dreſt up in a neat Stile, and that therein all his Excel- 
leney did con ſiſt, or (at leaſt) that they are very ordi- 
nary and mean; but ſuch ſenſleſs Suppoſitions will 
ſoon vaniſh, upon giveng an Account of the Nature 
and Perfection of em. He well underſtood the Rules 
of the Stage or rather thoſe of Nature, was perfecti 
regular, wonderful exact and careful in ordering eac 
Protaſis or Entrance, Epitaſis or Working-up, Cataſtaſis 
or Height, and Cataſtrophe or unraveling the = s 
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which laſt he mas famous for, making it ſpring neceſ- 
ſarily from the 22 ne at A nd dexrreaſl 


untying the Knot, 275 otbers would either tear or 
cur it in pieces, In ſhort ( (ctteng afide ſome thi 
which we ſhall mention by ply ry may 7m 2 
as the beſt and moſt perfect Model for eur Dramati:k 
Poets to imitate, provided they exattly obſerve the 
different Cuſtoms and Manners of the Roman and En- 
gliſh People ; and upon the ſame account we beg leave 
to be a little more particular ia this Matter, which 
. us very much to this Tranſlation, | 

De Nature of his Plots was for the moſt part grave 
and ſolid, ſometimes a little paſſionate, reſembling 
our modern Tragi-Comedies, only the Comical Parts 
were ſeldgm ſo merry, the — and — 
em [omerehat 7 eur modern Tragedies, only 
more perſect in the latter, and not crouded with too 
many Inci dent. They were all double except the He- 
cy ra, or Mother - in- Law, yet 10 cont/iv'd that one was 
always an Under-plot to other; ſo that be ſtill kept 
perfectly to the firſt great Rule of the Stage, the Uni- 
ty of Action. As for the ſecond great Rule, the Unity 
of Time, (i. e. the whole Action to be perform'd in one 
Day) he was as exact in that as poſſible, for the Longeſt 
Action of any of bis Plays reaches not above Eleven 
Hours, He was no Leſs careful in the third Rule, the 
Unity of Place; for #t's plain be never ſhifts bis Scene 
in any one of his 1 N. but keeps conſtantly to the 
ſame place from the beginning to the end, Then for 
the Continuance in the Action, be never fails in any 
one place, but every Inſtrument is perpetually at work | 
in carrying on their ſeveral Deſigns, und in them the 
Deſign af the wave, ſo that the Stage never grows cold 
till all is finiſh'd, And to do this the more handſomly 
and dextrouſly, be ſcarce ever brings an Actor on the 
Stage, but you preſently know his Name and Quality, 
what Part of the Intrigue he is to promote, hy be came 
there, from whence he came, 2 Juſt at that time, why 
be goes off, where he's going, alſo what he is or ought 
0 be doing or contriving all the time he is away, His 


Scenes are always unbroken, ſe that the Stage is never 
per- 
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perfectly clear, but berwexr the Acts, but are conti. 
aually join d hy one of the tour Unions; which, accor- 
ding to Monſ, Hedelin, are theſe, Preſence, Seeking, 
Nolſe or Time; and when the Action ceaſes (i, e. up- 
on'the Stage) and the Stage zs cle d, an Ad is thin 
fFiniſh d. Then for Incidents, and the due Preparation 
of em, Terence was ad mirable; and the true and exact 
Management of theſe, it one of the moſt difficult parts 
of Dramatic Poetry, He cont/tves every thing in ſuch 
manner, as to fall out moſt probablyand naturally, and 
when they be over, ſeem almoſt neceſſary: Tet by bis 
Excellent Skill be ſo cunningly conceals the Events of 
F Things from bis Audience, that they can't foreſee em, 
by which means they're ſo amus d with the Aftor's De- 
gns, that the Poer's wnknown to em; till ur laſt be- 
ing all- along in the 8 ſurpriz d moſt agree- 
ably by ſomething they ne look d for. And this i the 
moſt raking and Arlig ht ful part of a Play. We might 
znfiſt much more largely wpon'each of - theſe Patticu- 
lars, and vn ſeveral others, but at preſent we ſhall con- 
rent 3 ſaying, That theſe Plots are ſo 
clear and natural, that they might 10 well go for z 
Repreſentarion'of a Thing that had really hapned, and 
not rhe meer Invention of the Poet. I ; 
There are two or three Remarkable Objz&iopns a- 
gainſt our Author, which we can't but take notice of. 
Firſt, it's ſaid, That he has not kept to the Unicy of 
Time in his Heawtontimvronments ot Self- TJormenter, 
which contains the ſpace of two Days." Then between. 


* the fecond and third Acts there's an abſolute failure of 


the Continuance of the Action, Theſe are generally be- 
liev'd by ſeveral Men, and ſuch as are famous tao; and 
ſome, to vindicate Terence the better, have addrd ano- 
ther Miſtake, That che Play Was always ated two ſe- 
veral times, the two firſt At, ove, and the three laſt 
another. But tis plain from all (ircumſt ances, that 
the Action began very late in the Evening, «nd ended 
betimes in the Morning, (of which we have ſaid ſome- 
thing in our Remarks) jo that the whole cou'd nor 
cont ain abaye eleven Hours: But as for that of the 
Ceſſation of the Action, #t's anſwer'd two ways, RAP 
| n 
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by the Neceſſity of Sleep at that Interval, and eonſes 
quently no Ceſſation, or (which is more probable) by 
the Per ſons being buſie at Chremes's Treat, it being 4 
neceſſary part of the main Action. The t followang 
are Mr, Dryden's Exceptions; where firſt he lays avi 
Error to our Author's charge, in Matter of Time, In 
the Eunuch, ſays be, hen E. enters Jhais's Houſe 
by -multake, between his Exit and the Entrance of 2 
tha, who comes to give ample Relation of the Diſorder 
he has rais'd within, Par meno, who is left on the Stage, 
has not above ſive Lines to ſpeak. In anſwer to this, . 
Pythia makes 0 ſuch ample Relation, but rather tells 
bim what Diſorders — a fooliſh Act of his was like to 
raiſe, And in truth 'tis not probable ſhe ſhou'd ſtay a- 
bove 5 or Gelines ſpeaking, ſince after ſhe ſaw ber Cheat 
bad taken, ſhe'cou'd not keep her Countenance within 
Doors, and was ſo eager to revenge herſelf by laughing 
ar the Fool without. 8 ſides, here's an Excellent Axti- 
fice of the Poct ; for had ſhe tarried longer, Parmeno 
might have been gone, and ber merry Humour aver, 
when ſhe ſaw the good Fortune Cherea met with. His 
other Exception is, That our Author's Scenes are ſeve- 
ral times broken, He inſtances in the ſeme Play, That 
cAntipho enters ſingly in the midſt of the third Act, af- 
ter Chremes aud Pythia were gone off, As for this, tis 
to be confider'd that Scenes are united by Time as well 
as Preſence, and this is a perfect Union of Time, appa-' 
rent to all who underſtand the Art of the Stage. A lit 
tle further be ſays, That Dorias begins the fourth A 
alone z——S$he quits the Stage, and Phedrze enters next. 
Nom Dor ias dyes not quit rh Stage till three Scenes af-. 
ter; 4s 1 Pychia's Hiding ber carry in ſuch 
things as the had brought with her from the Capta in's 
Entertainment: but if ſhe did, there wou d be a Union 
of Time for all that; as in all ot her places where the 
Scenes ſeem broken. Some make this Oljeckien, That 
in the begloning ot many Scenes, two Actors enter the 
Stage, and talk to themſelves a conſiderable time before 
they ſee or know one- another; which (they Ja) is nei- 
ther probable nor natural. They that objeit thi don't 


ecnfider the difference berwixt our ſmall ſcanty Srage 
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and the large magnificent Roman Theatres : Thear 
Stage was 60 Tards wide in Front, their Scenes fo many 
Streets mecting tog ether, with all by-Lanes, Rows and 
Alleys; ſo two Actors coming down tro diſtin Streets 
or Lanes, cou'dn't be ſeen by each other, tho“ the Spe- 
Gators might ſee both ; and ſometimes if they did fee 
each other, they cou'dn't well diſtinguiſh Faces at 69 
Tards diſtance. Beſides, ca ſeveral accounts, it might 
well be ſuppos'd, when an Actor enters upm the Stage 
out of Jome Houſe, be might take a turn er two under 
Abe Portico's, Cloyſers, or the like (uſual at that time) 
about his Door, and take no notice of an Actoi's being 

en the other fide of the Stage. 

_ But ſince we prop>ſe our Maſter as the beft Model for 
Dramatick Poets to follow, we ought in ice to men- 
tiom ſuch things wherein he was any ways deſective, or 
at leaſt where be ought not to be imitated. The juſt 
, He makes bis Actors in ſome places ſpeak djreitly, 
_ cad ammediately to the Audience (of which that Mo- 
nologue of Myſis u tbe firſt Act of the firſt Play is an 
zaft ance) which-is contrury to the Rules of Dramatick 
Poetry, or rather indeed of Nature; and this is the 
only real Fault that Terencewas guilty of; u bis want 
of she Vis Comica was the only real Defect. His Plots 
were not alw.tys the beſt for Story, * Contrivance, 
and mant ed ſomewhat of Length and Varlery fully and 
compleatly to ſatisfy an Audience. Take em all to- 

ether, the were tos much alike to have always their 

ſerv'd Effect of furprixing : which alſo pave a migh- 
ty Limitation to the Variety of has Characters; a great 
pity for a Man that had __ en admirable Faculty of 
drawing then to the Life, It were alſo to be wiſh'd 
that bis Monologues or Diſcourſes by fingle Perſons 
were leſs frequent, and ſometimes ſhorter too; for tho“ 
they are all of em full of excellent Senſe, ſaund Reaſons 
Ing, #ngen#ou Deliberation, and ſcrv'd truly to . 
on the main Defign, yet ſeveral parts of em, eſpecially 
all Natrations, won d ha been more natural as well as 
Artificial, if told by Perſons of the Drama #0 cne ano- 
ther. Then bis Aparts or Aſides (that is, when one Actor 
Jp*aks ſomething which anatber that is preſent i Jug 
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The PREFACE. ix 
pos'd not to hear, tho the Audience do) are ſometimes 
00 long to be perſectly natural. Whether he has not 
ometimes too mecb Elevation of Paſſion, or whether he 
does not cquſe his Inferiour Perſons to act more like 
Tragedians\ than Comedians, we muſt let others judge. 
Theſe are the main things to be taken norice of b 
that make 4 of him for a Model, befides all ſuch as 
belong purely to the various Cuſtoms of Countrys, and 
we ditference of Theatres ; but thoſe are obvious to all, 
donde ap one great Objection againſt theſe Plays 
in general; that is, If Terence's Plays are ſo good as 
is pretended, why doesn't ſome Poet or other tranſlate 
one or more of em for the Stage, to ſave himſelf the 
Trouble of racking his Brain for new Matter ? We own 
they wou'dn't take upon our Stage, 4s at preſent ; but 
to clear all, me ſhall give two Reaſons ; Firſt, The Dif- 
ference betwixt the Romans and our ſelves in Cuſtoms, 
Humors, Manners, and Theatres is ſuch, that 'tis im- 
75 to adapt their _ to our Stages. The Roman 
Plors were often founded on the — Children, 
end their unexpected Delivery, of buying of Miſſes and 
Mu ſick- Girls they were chzefty od | to ſee 4 cove- 
tous old Father neatly bubbl'd by his Slave of a round 
- | Sum of Money; to find the youn 3 his Son (mi- 
| ſerably in want of Caſh) joyn with the Slave in the In- 
| trigue, that he may get ſomewhat to ſtop his Miſtreſs's 
Mouth, whom he keeps unknown to his Father; to find 
« bragging Coxcomb wheadl'd and abus d by ſome cun- 
ning Paraſite ; to bear « Glutton talk of nothing but 
bis Belly, and the like. Our Plots go chiefly upon Va- 
— of Love-Intrigues, Ladies Cuckol ding their mm 
bands moſt dextrouſly, Gallants in danger upon the 
fame account, with their Eſcape either by witty Fet- 
ches, or hiding themſelves in dark Holes, Cloſers,Beds, 
Kc. We are all for Humour, Gallantry, Converſation, 
«nd Courtſhip, and ſhou'dn't endure the chief Lady 
in the Play a Mute, or to ſay very little, as 'twas agree- 
able to them; our amorous Sparks love to my * 
etty Rogues prate, ſnap- up tbeir Gallants, a - 
—— upon * on 4 2 We ſhou'dn't like to have 
« Lady married without knowing whether ae” ber 
on- 
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x: The PREFACE: 
gouſent or no, (a Cuſtom among the Romans) but mou'd 
be for bearing all the Courtſhip, all the rare and fine 
Things that Lovers can ſay to each ober. The ſicond 
reaſon of the ir not tahing upon gur Stage is this, Thy? 
Terecce's Plays are far more exact, natural, regular, 
and clear than ours, and bis Perſons ſpeah more like 
themſelves than generally ours do, yet. (to deal impare 
trally) aur Plays do plainly excel bis in {ome Particulars, 
Firft in the great Vaiicty of the Matter and Incidents 
of our Plots; the lntrigues thicker and finer ; the $to- 
ries better, longer, and more curious for the a + part 
'” than bis: And tho) there's much confuſion, buddle and 
precipitation in the generelity of dem; yet the great 
variety and number of incidents, tho? ill- manag d, will 
bave ſe ve ral Charms, aud be mighty diverting, eſpecially 
to a twulg ar Audience; like the Sight of a large City at 
a diſtance, where there is little f Regularity or Vn for- 
mity to be diſcernd juſt by, Next, we do much excel 
Terence in that which we call Humour, that is in our 
Comica] Characters, in which we have ſhewn and ex- 
pos'd the ſeveral Humours, Diſpofitions, Natures, Incli- 
nations, Fancies, Irregularuies, Maggets, \Poffions 
u bim, Follies, Extravagancies, &c, of Men under all 
> forts of Circumſtances, of all ſorts ef Ranks and Qua- 
lities, of all Proteſions and Trades, and ef all Nations 
and Countries, ſo admirably, and ſo lively, that in this 
no Nation among the Ancients or Moderns' were ever 
comparable to w. Loſtiy, our Comedies excel his in 
- * ſome Delicacies of Converſation; farticularly in the 
|”. Rifincdneſs af ha Raillery and Sa: yr, and above all, in 
| Reparrec. Some of theſe things (ejpecially when mix)d 
with Humour) have made mau an ordinary Plot take 
and ceme off well, and without à pretty quantity of 
ſome of em, our Plays wowd go donn wery beavily, _ 
Since we are accidentally faun into the Exceuencies 
'of our Comedies, we bope it may Fe pardonable if we 
mention alſo fome principal Faults in them, which ſcem 
to need a Regulation. And fi ft, our Poets ſeldom or 
never eb/erve any of the three great Unities of Action, 
Time and Place, which are great Errors : for what 


Breeds more. Confufien than to have five or ſix No 
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Plots in 4 Play, when the Audience can never attend to 
em; What more extravagant then to fancy the AAi- 
ons of Weeks, Months, and Years repreſented in the 
ſpace of three or four Hours Or what more unnatural, 
tha for the SpeQtators to ſuppoſe themſelves now in 4 
Street, then in 4 Garden, by by in a Chamber, im- 
mediately in the Fields ; then in 4 Street again, and 
never move our of their place? Wow dn't one ſwear 
there was Conjur ation in the Caſe ; that the Theatres 
were à ſort of Fairy-Land, where all is Enchantment, 
Juggle «rd Deluſion ? Next, our Plays are too often 
over- d with Incidents and Under-Plors, our 
Stage as much crowded with ſuch Actors, as there's lit- 
#le or no occafion for; eſpeciully at one time. Then the 
Matter and Diſcourſe of cur Pays is very often inco- 
herent and impertinent as to the main De ſgn; nothing 
being more common than to meet with two or three 
whole Scenes in a Play, which wou d have fitted any 0» 
ther part of the Play even a well as that ; and perhaps 
any Play elſe. Thus — appear to ſwear cut 4 Scene 
or two, others to talk Bawdy a little, without any man- 
ner of dependance on the reſt of the Action. Fur be- 
fades this (which is another great Error) when the Mat- 
ter and Diſcourſe do ſerve to carry on the main Deſign, 
commonly Per ſons are brought on the Stage withaut 4 
ny fort of Art, Probability, Reaſon or Neceſſity for thety 
coming t here; and when they have no ſuch Bufmeſs, as 
one that comes to give you 4 Song or 4 Neg. They 
come there to ſervethe Foet's Defign a little, then off 
1 go with as little Rea ſon as they came on; and that 
only to make way for other Actors, who (as they did) 
come only to tell the Audience ſomething the Poet has 


| < mind to have em knw, and that's all their buſi- 


neſs :' Aud truly that's little enough, This we ſee fre- 

quently in the chief eAifor of the 2 „ who comes on 

aud goes off, and the Spectators all the time ſtand ſta 

| ring and wondring at they know not what. Another 
great Fault common to meny of our Plays is, that 4 

AQor's Name, Quality, or Buſinefs is ſcarce ever kn 

Till a good while after his appearance; which maſt nee 


make the Audience at «great Loſs, and the Play hard 
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Jo be underſtood, foreing em to carry Books with em 
The n who 82 and roho goes out. 
The Ancients were guilty of none of theſe Abſurdities, 
and more eſpecially our Author; and indeed the Non- 
| .obſervance of Rules Þas occaſioned the great Miſcar- 
Tiage of ſo many excellent Genius's of ours, particular - 

 &y that of the immortal Shakeſpear. Since theſe are 

4 Fach apparent Faults and Abſurdities, and ſtill our Beau- 
ries are ſo admirable as. to cover, and almoſt oute igb 


our Errors (el ſe our Plays were not to be endur'd) un- 
 doubted[y our Dramatick Poets, by the Obſervance of 
Ibis Author's Ways and Rules, might out-do all the 
Ancients and Moderns 200, both at Tragedy and.Come- 
dy ; for no Nation ever had greater Genius's than ours 
Dramatick Poetry. Theſe ba” been but little ob- 
Jerved as yet, ſo that all our fine Imitations of Nature 
Mey often be called Lucky Hits, and more by Accident 


night 
's 

Vo thoſe Excellencies 

e d cafily praiticable upon ours as | 
and Roman Theatres ; and by a ſtritt a of 
rde Unity of Place, the Stage may be made far more 
Hand ſom and magnificent with leſs change; and 
2 Unity of Action (eſpecially by the help 
2 Undez-plot, or ſo) the Story may be made far more 
Kine and clear with Leſs trouble,  _ 2 

* By d Nation, by long Cuſtom, and the Succeſs of 


' Trregular Pieces, ſeems naturally averſe to all Rules; 
and take at very ill ro have their Thoughts confined 
Ad ſhackled, and tied to the Obſervance of ſuch Nice- 
ties: ;Therefore in the firſt place they tell , Thar 
Poets of all Men in the World are periealy free, and 
na means ovght to confine their Noble Fancies to 
Aull pedantic Rules: For this (ſay they) is like taking 
"bf Bees, cutting off their Wings, and lay ing ſuch Flow- 
rs before em to make Honey of as they pleaſe. of 

, Foet indeed Jhou'd be free and ficonfio'd as Air, 2 


wu 
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his Thought, Fancy and Contrivance, but then big 
Poetica Licentia- ſhou'dn't tranſport him to Madneſs 
end Extravagancy, making him phrenfically tranſgrejs 
the Rules ot Reaſon Nature, 4s well as Poetry. 
Theſe that we mention are not any Man's Arbitrary 
Ruſes, but pure Nature only met hodis d: They never 
hamper a Poer's Fancy, or clip bis Wings, but adorn 
their Thoughts, and regulate their Flights, ſo as to give” * 
'em a clearer infight into Nature, Probability and. 
Deceney, without ſomething of which it is impdffible 
to pleaſe, And theſe are no more 4 Confinement to E 
Poet's Fancy, than the true Froportion of Pillars, the 
Regularity and Uniformity of Windows are fo an 
Architect, or the exalt Imitation of Nature to a Pain- 
ter: vec, + there could be half ſo. much Beauty in Gro- 
reſque 4 wp, ar” Whims, as in the due Obſervation 
of the Rules of Proſpect, Shadows and Proportion. 
Another Obje tion is, That our Nation will never 
bear Rules, but are much better pleas'd with che ways 
now in practice. *Tis true, ſeveral of our moſt irre 
lar Plays have come off with a great deal of Applanſe, 
but certainly never the more for their Irregularity ; 
but becauſe 15 of the Audience knew no betcer, bez 
often daxxl'd by the Greatneſs of the Author's Genius, 
and the 2 — and thoſe that did, were 
willing to pardon the Faults for the ſake of the choice 
Maſter-ſtrokes they had; and upon the ſame account 
a couple of good Scenes have many times Tit: off 4 
e 


; 
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very indifferent Play: 'Tis plain, that want of Uſe and 
Knowledge bath been the ny Cauſe of theſe wa 
feeming ſo impractic able; and if the middle ſort of 
Perſons were once truly brought to a Sight of the Ex- 5 


e 


4 cellzncies of this, and the Deformitĩes of the other way, 
| (as the well reading of theſe Plays wou'd in a great 
5 meaſure do, being chiefly deſign'd for them) they wou d 
4 eſteem of it far more than now ; and_ce/tainly they - 
cou'd never pardon thoſe many Indecencies, Improba- 
— bilities, Abſurdities that are fo equent in our Plays. 
8 'Tis true, there has been a conſiderable Regulation g- 
1 mong many of em ſince the Days of Shakeſpear, bur 
10 Bot to bring things half to perfection. And ihis Re- 
+: B 2 gulation 
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12 has made hope for « further,. 4 the Age mill 
— i Oak * 4 * 15 | 

be b Aion s more perticular ! (ſay, 

+ Thacrthe Unis of Action, Tlate and Place mu 1122. 

- rake off from the great Variety of the Plot, and a fine 

Story by this means will be quite murder d. Ju true, 

A Scortes what ſoeve? ae not fat for a Dramatick Poem; 

Fer there may be an excellent Plot without crowding 
erher Intrigues (little depending on one-another ) 
half 2 dozen couple in one Play; without burryeng 

over the bufineſs of three Months in three Hours im, 

er perhaps without Skipping from Gardens to Moun- 
tains, from thence to Groves, and then to Town in 42 
Act or two: But our prying curious Sparks can't reſt 
bere, but muſt be for peeping into Chambers, Cloſets, 
Withdrawing-Rooms, ay, and into Beds too, ( ſome- 
times with the Ladies in em) and have ail things 
brought openly upon the Stage, tho! never ſo improper 
and indecent, But this Objeftion may 7 bester be 
an ſwer d by Inſtances ; and firſt, for the Unicy of Time, 
we may mention the Play call d. The Adventures of 

Five Hours, the whole Ati ing no longer (much 

leſs a day, the extent allow'd for a Dramatick Poem) 

yer thu is one of the plea ſanteſt Stories that ever ap- 
pear'd upon our Stage, and has as machVariety of Plots 

and Intrigues, without any thing being pret ĩpated, im- 

probable or unnatural as fo #he main Action; ſo by this 

it appears that this Rule is no Spoiler or Murderer of 
4 fine Story, Them for the Unity of Time and Action 

#00, Ben, Johoſon's Silent Woman # 4 remarkable In- 

ſtance: An excellent Comedy indeed, where the Acti- 

on is perfectly ſingle, and the utmoſt extent of the 

Time exceeds not three Hours and à half, (the ſhorteſt 

we ever find) yet till the Plot, Intrigues, and above all 

zhe Incidents, are very fine, and no ways unnatural, 

Laſtly, For all three Unities, My, Drycen's All tor Love 

(tho' a Tragedy, and ſomerbat for eig n to our buſineſs) 

4 worthy ta be taken notice of, that being perſectly 

Regular according to the Rule ot the Stage, the Stenes 
| unbroken, the Incidents exatHy and dul) prepar'd, and 

all things noble, beautitul, juſt, and „ 
> 4 4 
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This we rec kon dne of the beſt Tragedies of our Nation, 
Now can any Man juſtly think that theſe Plays we now 
mention'd was ever the worſe for that Regularity they 
had; or indeed have we many better in the Nation for 
Plot, or many that have better pleas'd the generality 
of Perſons than theſe ? if ſo, this ſufficiently ſhews the 
Truth of what we oſſer d; and withal commends our 
Maſter's great Judgment in this Point, who in our O- 
pinion (beſides the Excellency of his Characters) plain- 
ly deſerves « greater Name for his Plots, than for his 
anguage, | 
Come we next then to our cen Vindication, in which 
we ſhall briefly ſhew the Reaſons why we did it, and 
what our Performances have been in this Verſion, 
The main Reaſons why we undertook it were theſe. 
Firſt, For the Excellency and Uſefulneſs of this Author 
in general: And conſequently for the Benefit (as we 
ſhall ſhem by and by) of moſt ſorts of People, but ſpe- 
ci ally for the Service it may do our Dramatick Pocts, 
Next, for the Honour of our Language, into which all 
good Books ought to be Tranſlated, fince tis now be- 
come ſo Elegant, Sweet and Copious : And indeed no- 
thing refines, or gives Foreigners a greater Opinion of 
en) Language than ita number of good Tranſlations ; | 
of which the French is a great Inſtance, Thirdly, Be- 
cauſe moſt of our Neighbours have got it into their 
Language, particularly the French, who have done it 
wit good Succeſs ; and we bave no reaſon for being: 
outdone by any of our Neighbours, fince we have 4 Lan- 
guage we dare ſet acainſt any in the World, L. II), 
Since the Author is ſo excellent, we unde7took it be- 
cauſe no other Perſons wou d. *Tis firange that none 
of our great Wits wor'd undertake it but let ws Perſons 
of Obſcuriry take their Works out of their Hands ; when 
te can percezye by our little Pertormances that our 
Language will do it to à very high degree, undoubtedly 
better than the French. x 
The moſt confiderable Object ions that have been 
mad? againſt cur Tranſlation are theſe, Firſt, What 
real Uſe or Advantage can this Tranſlation be to the 
Publick ? As for Schogl-Boys and.Learners, Bernard's 
B 3 and 
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and Hool's Tranflations, the great number of Notes, 'a 
School-Maſter, or their own Induſtry, will well enovgh 
roach em to conſtrue it. Men of Senſe and N 
they read it wholly for the Latin fake; therefore 

Tranſlation is of no uſe to them. Laſtly, they wont 
At our Stage; and conſequently they are impertinent at 
beſt. To theſe wt anſwer; Fiiſt, As to School- Boys 
And Learners, Fernard's. and Hool's Tranſlatiens are 
very often falſe, moſt ſo obſolete, flat and unpleaſant, 
that « Mas can ſcarce read batf a Page without ſletp- 
Ing; the latter is full of Lariniſrs, and both are oft 
pore obſcure than the Original. The Notęs ſomerimes 
don't expreſs the Author's Senſe ; and often very ob- 


ſfeurely: In ſome things they are too long and tedious: 


And moſt of them have the ſligbt of running ver 
ni nbi mY thoſe Places lach hey 5 a 8 
ſhou d fi: d in. School-Maſteis often want Time, aud 
now and then judgment and Learning, o explain thing 
«45 they ought ; then to leave Boys by themſelves to 
pick out the Sence of ſuch a difficult Author as this, is 
very inconvenient ;, which befides the Diſcouragement 
ſometimes of not being able to do it, will often lead 
'em into ſuch Errors and Miſtakes, as perhaps they'll 
never get clear of, So that, this will be of great uſe 
even to School- Boys and Learners, be ſide th great Ad- 
vantage of teachin em, ter ha s not the worſh Engliſh, 

and ſometbing of the Idiom of our Tongue. 

for the ſecond part of the Objection, That Men 
of Senſe and Learning read it only for the Latin fake, 
This is or ought to be look'd upon as. a great Miſtake : 
fnee Terence has other and greater Excellencies than 
hs Style, as we have before ſhovn, But however, in- 
enious Perſons muſt needs receive ſome Pleaſure in 
Teving fch excellent fine Latin now ſpeak tolerable good 
Engliſh : And Itkewiſe in ſeeing ſomewhat of the Con- 
verſartion, Humour and Cuitoms of the old Greeks and 
Romans put into a modern Dreſs ; and perbaps not 
guzte out of the Falhion. Beſides, fince many of theſe 
do ſometimes upon occaſion make uſe of Notes, till 
be of equal uſe (in that reſpett) to them as to all Lear- 
ners. And thas they have ofte 4 need of ſuch, will ap- 
| ; ear 
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pear from, the ſeveral difficult places, (efF*5% as to 
the Plot * Jome obſcure dubious Paſſapes in ths Au- 
thor, ieh the utmoſt Shill in the Latin Tongue w 
not teach us to.rxplezn x fince there is 44. great à neceſſi- 
ty for the uuderſtandzng of the Roman Cuſtoms and 
Theatres in this Caſe, and of the Art, of the Stage, 4s 
of the Latin Tongue, How extraordinary 38 
1 can be in perfectly clearing an Author, Ruſcom- 
mon's Tranſlation of Horace's Art of Peotry is an ap- 

arent Iaſtance ; whach ſhes the Senſe, Meaning, De- 
gn, &c, of Horace better and eaſier than all the Pa- 
raphraſes and Notes in the Wozld. 

Thirdly, Tho' our Tranflatiou will never fit our Stage, 
yet it may. be of conſiderable uſe to ſome of the Drama 
tick Poets; which we had ſome reſpect to when we did 
it : They will ſerve em (as was ſaid before) for Models; 
and tho many of our Poets do very well underſtand the 
Original, yet t plain that ſome of em do not under- 
ſtand it ober- much. But however, zt may not be who 
uſeleſs to thoſe that do, and more 8 their bu- 
fines, it being ready explain'd to their Hands : And 
upon Tome accounts to be read with leſs trouble than 
the Original: For that's in many places very ſens. 
by rea ſom of corrupted Copies, wrong Points, falſe Di- 
viſion of. whole Ads, as well as Scenes, and the like: 
Further, if theſe Plays come to be frequently read b 
the more ordinary — of People, they will by little 
and little grow more in love with, and more clearly 
fee the true Excellencies of theſe Rules, and theſe lively 
Imitations of Nature, which will be the greateſt En- 
couragement our Poets can have to follow em. And. 
be ſides, the common People by theſe Plays may plainl 
pereeive, that Obſcenities and Debaucheries are no 
ways neceſſary to make a good Comedy; and the Poets 
themſelves will be the more ready to bluſh when the 
ſee Heathens ſo plainly out-do ws Chriſtians in their 
Morals ; for their principal Vices in their Plays were 
chiefly from the Ignorance of the Times, but we baye 
no ſuch pretence, This alone 11 75 ha“ been a ſuffi» 
cient Reaſon for our uadert aking this Deſign, | 
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But to come now to what we have done; "ti 
wot to be exyefted we ſhou'd wholly reach the Air 
of the Original, that being ſo peculiar, and the 
Language ſo different; We bave imitated our 
Author as nigh as well the Engliſh Tongue and 
our ſmall Abilities wou'd permit; each of us 
joining and conſulting about every Line, not one 
ly for the doing of it better, but alſo for the ma- 
king it all of a piece. We follow'd no one Latin 
Copy by it ſelf becauſe of the great diſagreements 
gmong em, but bave taken any that ſeem' d trueſt. 
We look'd over all the Notes, ſometimes they 
won d help us a little, and often not; ſome hants 
we bad from the French, but not very many; 
beſides we had conſiderable helps from other Per- 
ſons far above our ſelves, for whoſe Care and 
| Pains we ſhall ever acknowledge our Gratztude, 
A meer Verbal Tranſlation # not t6 be expect- 
ed, that wou d ſound horribly, and be more ob- 
| ſcore than the Original; but we haue been fairh- 
ful obſervers of bis Senſe, and even of his Words 
tao, not ſlipping any of conſequence without ſome- 
thing io anſwer it; nay further, where two Words 
ſeem io be much the ſame, and perbaps not inten- 
ded to be very different by the Author, we were 
commonly ſo nice as to do them too; ſuch u Seg- 
nitia and Socordia, Scire and Nalcere, and 
the like, which is more exaſt than moſt, if not 
all, our modern Verſions, We cou in't have kept 
cloſer (eſpecially in this Author, which ſeveral 
. rpg Perſons told ws, Is the hardeſt in the 
orld to tranſlate) without ioo mueb treading, 
upon the Author's Heels, and deſiroying _ 
RS. .-. PR 
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Peſan giving it an caſy Comick Stile, 2 


. But ſtill to be more particular; we did all 
we cou d * es any of the Meaning and 
Grace of the beſt Words to be loſt; ſo that we 
were often fore d to ſearch and ſtudy ſome time 
for thoſe moſt proper, and oftentimes to expreſs 
*em by two, and ſome times by a Circumlocu- 
tion: Which Madam Dacier herſelf, as accu- 
rate 4s ſhe is accounted, bas often neglected: 
and thereby has wholly loſt the Force and Beauty 
# many Empbaticel Words, Terence bad 
ome words taken in 4 great many Senſes, ſuch 
a Contumelia, and Injuria, Odioſus, Triftis, 
Cc. theſe we baue been very careful about x 
but where be plays upon words (tho never ſo 
prettily) be _ not in ſome places to be imi- 
tated at all, becauſe the Finene(s is more loft 
that way, than the other ; yet we try d at ſeve- 
ral when they were Natural and tolerable in 
Engliſh. As for bis Alluſions and the like, 
many of them perhaps are quite loſt to us. How- 
over they are commonly loſt in our Language, 
On ſuch places (as well as ſome others) me made 
Remarks or Notes at the latter end; ſome 
which we are obliged to the French Lady 

; theſe ſerving to fhew our Author's fine- 
Stroaks, as well as to vindicate our Tranflation. 
For bu Senſe and Meaning, we bave talen 
more than ordinary care about, and weigh'd-all 
Ar- 
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| pen occaſion... In ſome places we haue had 
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Circumſtances. before we fixed. Several of ths 
Paſſages are done contrary to the general Opi- 
nion, and ſome few: differently from all, both 
4 to the Perſon that ſpeaks as well as thei 
Meaning, but not without good Grounds : And 
am be ſo nice in cenſuring, we deſire that 
Perſon to ſhew us three Terences that exactly 
agree one with another, either in Points or 
Words, for two Acts together. Of theſe Paſſa- 
ges that were abſolutely doubtful we always 
tool the beſt, and that which ſeem'd to us the 
moſt probable Way and Meaning : And all ſuch 
as were difficult, knotty or obſcure in the Origi- 
nal, we made as plain and clear as we cou'd > 
And we preſume to fancy there are very few 
Paſſages in ours, unintelligible to the meaneſt 
apacity. In bis ſeſts and Re partees (except 
they were Alluſions or the like) we bope that 
the force of em i ſeldom loft, For making 
ay Perſon ſpeak ſo-exattly like themſelves 
( thing.that our Author was ſo famous for) ic 
much more difficult in Engliſh, by reaſon of its 
greater variety of Idioms and Phraſes, than in 
tbe Latin; and to ſuit theſe always, requires 
a greater Genius than we can pretend to. Te- 
rence, tbo* reckon'd very genteel in bis Days, 
ſeems in ſome places 10 have a ſort of familia» 
rity and bluntneſi in bis Diſcourſe not ſo agxee- 
able with the Manners and Gallantry of our 
Times ; which we have mollify'd as well as we 
cod, ſtill making the Servants ſawcy enough 


ſome- 
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ſomewhat more of Humour than the original, 


to make it ſtill more agreeable to our Age; but 
all the while have kept ſo nigh our Author's 
Senſe and Deſign, that we hope it can never 
be juſtly call d a Fault. We can't certainly tell 
whether William the Conqueror, the Grand 
Seignior (and the like) may paſs with ſome : 
They may poſſibly take em for Blunders in 


time, which are now become Proverbial Ex- 


preſſions; the firſt ſignifying only a great while 
ago, and the other a great Man. {> 4a 
At for the Diviſion of the Acts and Scenes, 
all the common Terences are moſt notoriouſly 
falſe: The Acts are often wrong, but the Scenes 
ofzner ; and theſe have bred ſome Obſcurity in 
our Author's Rules, Madam D'acier has been 
more exact in this than all others before ber, yet 
fill ſhe's once miſtaken in her Acts, and ven 
often in ber Scenes. We have follow'd ber as 
10 ber Acts, except one in the Phormio; bus 
we have not divided the Scenes dt all by Figures, 
beeauſe they are of no ſuch uſe; only the Reader 
13 take notice, that whenever any particular 
Actor enters upon the Stage, or goes off, that 
makes a different Scene; * the Ancients ne- 
ver had any other that we know of. The Pro- 
logues, by the Advice of ſeveral judicious Per- 
ſons, are left out, as being the meaneſt, the 
fulleſt of Quibbles, and the leaft intelligible of | 
any thing he wrote, they relating chiefly to pri- 
vate Squabbles between our Author and the 


Poets of bis time, the Particulars of which tis 
im- 
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impoſſible to underſiand now, and we need not 
be much concern'd that we don't : Beſides, in 
tte main, they are ſo much beneath our Author, 
that tis queſtion d whether they are bus or no, 
eſpecially the Third. The Arguments are cer- 
indy none of bis, and ſo far from being-uſe- 
Ful, ibat they only ſerve to foreſtall the Plots, 
and take away the Pleaſure of ſurprizing. - 
- Laſtly, That there might be nothing wanting 
which might make this Tranſlation as entire and + 
Clear as poſſible, we have all the way antermix'd 
| Notes of Explanation, ſuch as, Enter, Exit, 
Alide, and all other things of Adios neceſſary 
20 be knywn, and conſtantly practisd among 
F our modern Dramatick Poets. Theſe ſerve ex- 
| treamly to the clearing of the Plots, which 
would be obſcure without em, eſpecially ſince 
their Theatres were ſe different from ours : 
And as ſuch ſort of Notes are the ſborteſt that 
are generally w'd, ſo they are moſt| compleat, 
uſeful, and clear, by the belp of which any Child 
almoſt may apprehend every thing. Perhaps we 
wight have omitted ſome of em, but we hed 
better offend thus way than the other. 
Tubus have we ſaid as much as we thought re- 
F quiſite in vindication of our Maſter's Honour, 
and of our own' Undertaking : And if we bad 
faid ten times as muth, and ue er ſo much to 
the purpoſe, People will ſtill think and talk 
what they pleaſe, and we can't help it. | 


ö 
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LIFE of Terence. | 


* 


Ublius Terentius had his Birth at the famous 
City of Carthage, in Africa, in the Year of 
Rome 559, Seven Years after the ſecond Punick 
War, and 192 before Chriſt, His Parentage was 
Mean, no doubt; ſo little known, that his true 
Name is not temember'd : for that of Terence he 
took from lis Patron Terenti Lucanus, the Romas 
Senator, As for his Perſon, he was of a middle 
Stature, very lender, and ſomewhat of a tawny » 
Complexion, - 
When he was very young, and not paſt his Child-, 
hood, he was made Captive, as tis generally ſup- - 
pos'd, by the Numidians, who ſenc him immedi- 
ately to Rome; and, there he happened on the fore- x 
mention'd Terentius Lucanu, This Matter had for 
great an Eſteem tor his good Meen and Excellent, 
Parts, that he did not only give him 2a moſt, tender. 
and-genteel Education, but his Freedom too; and 
What is. more, When he was very voung ; 2 Favour. 
not very uſual in thoſe Days. , of 
After this, he more cloſely, apply*d himſelf toy 
Learning; and bis Obſervations: and Studies ot, 
Men 2nd, Manners, ſeem'd to be his chief Imploys 
went. His exact, Remarks upon Mens natuf 
Piſpofitions, and chis Genius, Jed him v holly 
Urematich Poetr y, particularly Comedy 3+ wherein. 
all che Humours and Paſhons of Men are ſo nicely. 
bſerved and expreſſed, that we £40 0 oberg 


* 
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find a truer and more lively Repreſentation of 
- Humane Nature, His comely Perfonage, and 
his accurate Writi brought him into a great E- 
ſteem; not only with the People in general, but like- 
wiſe with the greateſt and noblett of Rome; bur he 
-was more eſpecially belov'd and cheriſh'd by the 
famous Scipio Africanus and · Lelius. With theſe two 
inſeparable Friends and Companions, he had gain'd 
more than ordinary Familiarity; paſſing away ma- 
ny a fair Hour in Pleaſures and Delights, at their 
Country Houſe at Mount Alba. 

- He- made himſelt Maſter of the Greek Tongue 
from which he borrowed much of his Plays; © 
Which we have fix remaining, When he had fi- 
. nid his firſt Play, and brought ir ro the Ediles ; 
they would needs have him read it before Cect- 
AI, as the moſt approved Judge, Cecilins was 
then at Supper.  Jerence's Garb, it ſeems, was 
none of the beſt at that time, therefore he was 
ſeated in an ordinary By-place, and there ordered 
to begin. But a few of his fine Verſes ſo well 
made amends for the Meanneſs of his Habit, that 
he was immediately deſir'd to fit down and take 
Patt of What he found at the Table 3 being placed 
nent to -Ceezlive himſelf, After Supper, he read 

over the reſt of his Play, to ceciliuss wonderful 
«Delight. The Name of it we find not; ir cou'd 
not be the Andrian, for that was made two Years 
alter Croalive was dead. 
Ini the 28th Year of his Age, he made his Aa- 
az the firſt comedy that we know of, which 
"He took a great part from Menander the Greek 
et. The Year following he made his Hecyra, 
or” Mother-in-Law, which he took chiefly from 
| llodorm the Greek Poet. This Play was tlie 


| time unſucceſsful, and is the only one whoſe 
Phot” is perfeftly' Single. Two Years after, he 
made his Heatrronrimorumemnos, or Self-Tormentor, 
which he borrow'd moſtly from Menander, Two | 


Bears dhe dl, his ieren taken chiedy from | 
. po 2 
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= MAppollodorw's Epidic men. The ſame Year, he 
= mate his Eunz:” ; t which he borrowed, a great 

art from M-n«nder : This by many is reckon'd 
is beſt ; however ir —— off — * : 
Applauſe. ar following, in the 34th Year 
of his Age he m2 his laſt C Nees, called-Adelphi;or 
the Br,thers, and that too was moltly taken from 
Menander ; d ch Varro, as to the beginning 
— it, preters it co the beginning of Menander hin 
elt. | 
Theſe Comedies were in great Reputation 
among the Roman, and ęenerally ſucceeded vexy 
well; tho“ Plaut had ſomerimes better Luck on 
the Stage. But gever a one of his took like the 
Eunucb, tor which Terence had $000 Seſterces; 
a reward (tho* not exceeding Sixty Pounds ot our 
Money) greater in choſe days than ever Poet had. 
Beſides, 1 was acted twice in one day ; the more 
range, becauſe Plays then were never made but 
to be acted two or three times in all. All Gx 
were almoſt equally. eſteem'd by his Country- 
men; and moſt of them had their peculiar Beau- 
ties. Tis obſeryed that the Andrian, and the Bro- 
thers, excel in their CharaFers and Mannenss the 
Eunzeb and Phormio, in the Vigor and Livelindfs af 
the ir iatrigues ; and the Self tor mentor and Mother - 
1 Lam, in.their Thoughts, Paſfions, and Furity of 


* GA. 7 r „ >= 2 off 


Upon the account of .his intimate r 
with 2 and Leliu, it was, and is mill gene- 
rally believed that they had a great, if not 2 
principal Share in the making of his Plays: And 
this Conjecture is grounded not only upon the 
extraordinary Familiarity between them, bur alſo 
the Accuracy, Propriety, Purity and Politeneſs of 
the Stile, which do indeed ſeem above à poor Afri- 
can”s Abilities, Bur theſe are but meer Conjectures 
intermix'd with a Spice of Malice; tho” indeed re- 
dounding much to his Honour, as he himſelf in- 
timates in the Prologue to his Brothers, The ex- 

C 2 tra- 
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»ergordinaty Familiarity between them, was pro- 
*bably*® cauſed” by his Eminent Deſerts, The MAc- 
 ouracy and Propriety of his Style proceeded per- 
*haps from his Labour and Studies; as the Pu- 
*#ity -and Polzremeſs of ir might be the Effects of 
*His Roman Education, and his keeping the beſt 
| — And if he defended himſelf but ſlight- 
Hy whene're he was accuſed, that may be reckon'd 
- his great Complaifance to thoſe Noble Perſons, 

Theſe Crimes he was often charged with; but 
in the Thirty-fifth Year of his Age, either to 
avoid: theſe Scandals, or ro inſtru& himſelf in the 
Cuſtoms and Manners of the Greczans, he left 
Rome to go for that Country, and dyed ſoon after 
: his departure, in the Year of Rome 594, Nine 
*Years before the Third Punick War, and 157 be- 
fore chriſt. The Place and Manner of his death 
is very doubtful, Some ſay he dy'd in his return 
from 'Greece to Rome, with 2 great number of 
"Greek Comedies tranſlated by bim, and loſt with 
- him,  Orhers, that he 'dy'd at Stymphalu, à VY- 
lage in Arcadia, for Grief of loſing thoſe Comedies 
-he had tranſlated, But here we leave all to the 
Judgment of more curious Perſons, - = 
1 is ſaid by ſeveral, that he died very poor; but 
however his Daughter (the only Child he left) af- 
ter his deceaſe, was marry'd to a Roman Knight, to 

whom he left a Houſe and a Garden of fix Acree, 
Which was fituated under the 'Appran-way, nigh 
that place called Vzlla-Marts. - 5 f 


FI 


) THE ; 


ar AN DRIAN, 


COMEDY; 
Acted at the Feaſt of 521 


WHEN 
M. Fulvius | 
and 3>wereC ET Raus 


M. Glabrio 
n 0 L. Ambivius Turpso, 
By theCompany of and 


tr. Attiliu of Preneſt's 


Flaccu made free by Claudius, compos'd 

the Muſick, which was perform'd u 
two equal F lures, the one nl r handed, 
and the other left-handed. 


tr was taken wholly from the Griek, and 
| Acted 
nr ee Marcella, 
Unde; the Conſulſhip of ; and 
C. Sulpitius, . 
4. U. 0. 587. Before Chriſt 162. 


C 3 Dram- 


2 — 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 
ME N. E 
N rich Merchant of Athens very 
Simo 7 kind and indulgent to bis Son, but 


* otherwiſe of @ peeviſh Diſpoſition, 
2 His Friend and Neighbuur, Fatber 
| Chremes, #0 Philu mena, 0 an euſie pliant 
Thmper, 
©» »., -, CE vimo's Son; very civil, cour- 
Pomphilus 4 _ and obedient, but paſſio- 
| nately in love with Glycerie. 
A young Gentleman his Friend, 
Charine, 4 in love with Chremes's Daugh- 
i ter Philumena, 
Sofia, - Simo's Steward. 1 
7 Dromo, His Footman, | 
| © 0 Servanthito Pamphilus; 24 ſaucy; 
| cunning, 4 r Fr Fellow, al- 
Davus, ways helping his Maſter out in 
bis Amours, and N Tricks 
% Simo. 
mares - oy ac: 
ranger of the / ndro, an 
Crito,. by bone ſt Ig Gg Bret. 
By 3 pb _ bauch'd and 
2 Fair Andrian, de baucb 
u cerie, kept by Pamphilus. 1 
Myfis, Her Maid, faithful and careful. 
Kesbia, An old ſeating e. 55 
r 
Archiltis, Glyceric's Nurſe, 
| "Servants 10 Simo, Attendants, &c. 
Scene, A THEN 8. N 
* IM E about ſeyen or eight Hours. 
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Aer 5 
1 Sc x E, the Street before Simo' Door. 
4 TIME, the Forenoon. 
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Enter Simo, Soſia, and other of Simo's r- 
vuants, with Proviſions and Things, as from 
the Market. 7: | 


Simo to Way with thoſe Things 
14 the Ser- there, and be pone, 


But do you tay, Sia; I 
bave ſometh ing to ſay ro 
We eee 
U * 0. eIRan 
f r Sir; you'd ha' Care es 
: ot theſe things, I ſuppoſe, 
Sim. Quite another Buſineſs. : 
; SY. Can my poor Skill be furcher ſerviceable to 
ou 


Sim, 


ds | 


* 1 

2 - The Fr Andrian. 
* Sim. Nay, there's no need of that Skill of ydurt 
. Peh* caſe: Be but as Faithful and Secret as ye us d 
to be, and the buſineſs is done. 36+ ths, e 1 
Fo. I wait your Pleaſure, Sir, 

Sim. Em ſure you can't but know What a fair 
and eaſie Maſter I ha! been t've, el re fince I bought 
pe of a child, and in requital of your good Servi- 

ces, I gave ye your Freedom; the moſt that I cou'd 

do for ye. 8 

Sof. Sir, I'm not forgefful of it. 
Sim. Nor do I repent it. | 
Sof. I'm very glad, Sir, to find ye pleas'd with 
any thing I ever did, or can do; and am much 
oblig'd to ye for your good Opinion of me. But 
with Submiſſion, Sir, n Mewhat trouble me: 
for ſuch a reminding a Man of a Benefit, ſeems to 
intimate as if he were infenſtþle of it But in 
one Word, Sir, What can I ſerve you in? 
Sim. FI tell you: b the firit A u are. to 
— that the Buſineſs of the Wedding 16 all 
Sham. 4 | rr 
Sof. Why * put it upo' th! World then? 
Sim, I'll tell ye the whole Myſtery of it, and 
Ne ye Tuck a lip be my Son's Converſation and 
my Defigns, that you'll immediately ſee. Wngt par 
8 You are to act 10 this Bu SY a — Wen kid 
ole him from School, Soft, I left him à little to 
himſelf, ro try which way his Genius wou'd lead 
him; which was hard to know for certain, or in- 
deed tolerably ro gueſs at, whilſt he was à Boy, 
under the Awe of 4 Rod and Maſter, _ . 

Soſ. Right, Sir. | > aan 
© Sim. You know tis a common thing! for moſt 
young Men co give up themſelves wholly: either to 
Hor r Poke, or the like: Now he was 
not over-fond of any of theſe, though he was in at 
all. This liked well. 8 N 

Sof, Y* had reaſon, Sir: For not to be too mach 
addicted to any one thing, I take to be che moſt ex- 
cellent Rule ot Lite, < 9 N 8 IT 4 
wa = 1 1 
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Fim. Then for bis Converſation Sofia, He was 
never uneaſie upon any occafion, nor wou'd he ev 
ſpoil Company, but clos'd with all Humours, never 
thwarting others, nor aſſuming too much to himſelf, 
And I think this was the way to get Reputation 
and Friends without Envy, 

Soſ. He took a wiſe Courſe: For as the World 
goes now, Complaiſance goes currant, when Plain. 
dealing will nor paſs, | 

Sim. In this Interim, there comes a Woman - 
bout three Years ago from Andros; who takes Lodg. 
ings in our Neighbourhood, forced hither by the 

ſcantineſs of her own Fortune, and the negle& of 
her Relations: Bur ſhe Was a fine Woman indeed, 


and in the very Flower of her Age, — 
Soſ. Ah, Sir! I fear this ſame fine Woman bodes 
2 n gaod.- HS 


Sim. At firſt indeed ſhe lived 4 very honeſſ, 
"thrifty, and laborious fore of à Liſe, earning her 
Bread at her Fingers ends. But after wards, wheh 
the Love-buſineſs came on, and the Golden P 

miſes from this and t*other, (as People had rather 
follow their Pleaſure than their Work) ſhe acceptꝭ 
of their Offers, and immediately ſets up the Talk 
1 — of her Gallants, as ill luck would have it; 
' fried my Boy along with 'em for-Company's ſak 
*Fhen' ſazd'I to'my elk, the Fool's nod, hett Jmit- 
ren. 80 T wade it my "Buſineſs i'th' Morning 
Watch the Lacky's going and coming, and would 
ask em now and then, Hark * — Boy, tell me 
XL little Rogue to whoſe turn fell Chryſis Laſt Night? 
* you muſt know that Was tlie Name ſhe went 
4 Fol Very well, Sir. 14 LS 
Sim. They'd tell me, Phedru, Cini as, or Nord 
raetw.perhaps; (for thaſe were all in with her). Ay, 
but my good Lads, what did Famphilus? Mh d 
be ? (they'd cry) Why? he only eat with em, and 
21 i Club, This pleas'd me to the very Soul. 


- 
» 


fell :o pumping em another time, but por ous 
Word 
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Nr Pa had. ever been dabbling. This 
I thought a Aae Tryal, and a able 
Inſtance of his Virtue. For he that has to do with | 
fach ſort of Cattle, and comes off clear, you ma 
ſafely truſt kim with the Management himſelf. 
When others ſaw how I reliſh't It, they fell. in one 
and all, and ſaid a hundred fine things, I warrant 
Je, wha: a bleſſed Father I was to have ſuck a to- 
wardly Son -— In one Word, the Reputation of it 
wrought ſo upon my Nalghbour Chremes, that no- 
thing would ſerye him, but a Match between my 
Son and his Daughter, with a good portion over 
and above too. The Propoſal took, we both a- 
1177 e ad this was care been the Wed- 


And what obſtruẽtio ? 
EAT Jo. tn a very a — few days all 


was doing, Chryfis 
Sof. In a ,good hour, sir. We are mace 
25 e eder ne wil 


2 


—— of mere. together 


oak care of the Funemi: He was 


hike. 


and then dropt * 7 which I 

ae bn I, He that i fo.wnuch moved, 

aeg Rr | 

7 eſs Hop woß d he take pn N 
4 e Jogk/d upon to he che 

d.a ſyeer Temper. T9 

— mol 1 my folk n . 


the Funeral, Without ae ee ge 
Sof. How, Sir! And what chen? 


Sm. Tl tell ye — The Body is brought < 
— — —— - ar the the — 
as my Fortune e * A young 
— 4 Face- 12 | | 
Ff. Gaod enough perhaps. 
Ay Sofia, and an Air fo modeſt, Js of 
ae could be more ming. g. No 74 


this Woman ſo much more concern'd than the reſt, 
and her Behaviour much more genteel and graceful 
than any there, 1 went and whiſper'd to Ser- 
vants to know who ſhe was, They told me, The 
dead Perſon's Siſter, That Word ſtruck me to the 
very Heart, Well, well, (thought 1) the whole Ba- 
ſmeſs is unravelled, and the Tears and the Whining \ 
are no longer 4 Myſtery. . 
Soſ. Lm in ſuch a Fright to know how this bu- 
fineſs will come off, | | 
Sim. Well; the Funeral marches, we follow, 
come to the place where the Body was to be laid, 
put ir into the Fire, and give her a Tear: Mean 
time, the Siſter I told ye of, runs like a Mad-wo- 
man up to the Fire, and truly almoſt into't. At 
which Pamphilw in 2 great fright diſcovers that 
Love which he had ſo well diſſembled, and conceal'd 
before; runs to her, takes her in his Arms, My 
dear Glycerie, ſays he, What d'ye do? Would ye 
deſtroy your ſelf ? With thar all in Tears the flings 
her ſelf upon him; and with ſo much tenderneſs too, 
that you might eaſily perceive '*twan't the firſt time 
of their acquaintance, *” 
Sof. Ah! How's this Sir? (a maze 
Sm. Away go I very moody and diſſatisfy'd, 
bur not enough to make a Wrangle on':. For if 
I had chid him, he'd ha* ſaid, Pray, Sir, What 
have I done? What have I deſerv'd, Sir ? What's 
my Fault, Sir? A fooliſh Woman wou'd ba” burnt 
her ſelf, I hinder'd ber, and ſaved her Life it may 
be, is is as fair a Plea as can be. | | 
Soſ. You've Reaſon, Sir: For had you blam'd 
him tor ſaving her out of the Flames, what wou'd 
ye ha? done if he had thrown her in? 8 
Sim. Next day comes 74 Neighbour Chremes 
ſtorming like a Mad-man, That there was Roguery 
v Caſe, and that moſt certainly Pamphilus 
this Woman were engaged together, I deny'd it, he 
affirm'd it, and yy went his way in « Pet as if 
he would break off the Match with his Daughter. 


* 


: 


2 *X 2 ö — * « * ” of 4 EY 
[2 a \ 
«3 


6 The Fair Andrian: 


* 


Soſ. And did not ye School your Son upon. this? 


Sim. No, no; (was n't enough yet to pick a 
Quarrel at. | | | 

Soſ. How ſo, I beſeech ye? 

. Sim, He might have ſaid, Tou, Sir, are nom put- 
ting a to all my Pleaſures of this nature ; Short- 
975 muſt be married, and live after another's Hu- 
bur 


ur: mean time, pray Sir, let me live alittle | 


after my n.: < 
Sof. Well Sir ! if this won't do, what can you 

poſſibly find ro chide him for ? 

Sim. Why, if he -retuſes to marry upon the ac- 


* 


. 


, 


count of his Miſs, that Buſineſs mult be laid home 


to him firſt, Now my deſign is, by means of this 
Mock. wedding, to find a juſt Cauſe of being angry, 
if he ſhou'd not agree to it: And that if the Rogue 
Davu has any Trick in his Head, he may put ir off 
if be can; I an't like to be his Chapman: Tho? I 
know he'll be at it tooth and nail; and more to 
plague me, perhaps, than to pleaſure my Son. 
Soſ, What makes ye think ſo? \ 
Sim. D'ye ask that Queſtion ? Ever while ye 
live,What's bred #th* Bune will ne er out oh Fleſh, 
But it I find him tampering, VII — In ſhort, pur 
the Caſe that Pamphitu ſhou'd n't boggle (ag I hear- 


» 


* 


, 


* 


eliy wiſh he wou'd n't) then Chremes 1s only to be 


ſweetned, . and I hope "twill do. Now the part 

you're to act, is to countenance the Marriage, mor- 

titie Davus, watch the Boy, and be a Spy upon their. 
Counſels. Shy 


Soſ. Enough Sir, I'll take care of all. Now 
ſuppoſe we may retire, Sir. 
Simo walks about ſtudying. . 
Life ↄn't, this Boy o'mine La 


hold ye.! Yonder he comes, . 
. Enter Dayus at another part of the Stage, nt 


ſeeing Simo. 


* - 
* 


* 


Dav. 


1. 
Sim. KN follow ye preſently, Exit, Solis, 
- My | ; as no ſtomach 70 
We Fox if he had, Davus wowdn'r, he” been ſas 

artFd at tbe Talk of a Match is hand. Bur. 


% 
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Dav. 440 bimſelf.] I ſhould ba! wonder'd if this 
Bulineſs had gone off ſo: and that fleering Sweet- 
neſs of my Maſter I did not like, For when he heard 
the Match was breaking, he ſtood with his Finger 
in his Month, and never ſo much as grumbled' at 


i. 4 


Sim, overhea ing.] But Sirtah! now be will, you 
ſhall ſee, and make ye ſmoke for it tod. [Afide, 
Dav. to himſelf.] Ill warrant ye his Buſineſs was 
to ow] us into 2 Fool's Paradiſe, and in the midft of 
all our hopes to have taken us napping, betore we 
could berhink our ſelves of fpoiling the Job. A cun- 
ning old Fellow! | 
Sim. liſtning. ] This Rogue! What ſays he? Aſide. 
Dav. diſcovering Simo. ] S' Lite my Maſter's u 
the Back of me, and I never dreamed of him. [ Softly. 
Siw. DWA. 's | | 
Dav. ſeeming not to know him.] Umph ! Who's 
that? * 
Sim, Here, Sir, this way. . 
Dav, What would this old Fellow have? ['Softly, 
Sim, parity praring.] D'ye mutter Sirrah ? 
Dav. Who I, Sir? I | 
Sim. And ask Queſtions too? —Sirrah, tis the 
Town- talk that my Son keeps a Miſs. N 
Dav, The Towns much concerned, 1 warrant, for 
what our Pam does. L de. 
Sim, Raſcal, d'ye mind what I ſay or no? 


N 7 a [Angrily, 

Day. O yes, Sir, very much. 

Sim, I {hould be look't upon as 2 hard Farber, I 
know, for peeping into his Intrigues, For 
whats gone aud paſt I r not much; 85 he 
had Liberty enough, ſo long as twas fit for _ 
me tg give it, or him ro take it; but now the 
Caſe is alter'd, and new Circumſtances call for new 
Meaſures and Manners ; and therefore I require you, 
or if it were decent, let me intreat ye, good D 
that my Son take up and mend, 

Dav. Sir, I'm in the dark all chis-while, 
| 38745 HAR ry Word 


. * 8 a 
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Sim. Wake Wenches, you know, are ſick at the 
Name of Wife and Matrimon 
Dav. Ay, Sir, ſo they ſay indeed. 
Sim. Thep if any ſuch has got a Tutor of is 
= Kidney, he Mall be. ſure to be ply'd on the weak 


de. 
Dav. Really Sir, 1 don't undetſtand ye. 
Sim. No? That is ſtrange. TAngrity. 
Dav, Why; Ms I'm plain Davs ſtill, no Con- 
jurer. 
Sim, Then you would have the reſt of my Mind 
in words at length? 
Dav. Ves Sir, to chuſe, 
Sim, Look Je Sirrah! If I catch ye in any of 
your ke Roguy Legerdemain tricks to hinder this 
arch, or that ye have a Mind to thew how ſhrewd 
you are at Plotting, I will have your Skin ſtript 
over your Ears, and you ſent to Brzdewel, Sirrak ! 
there to lye and rot, upon this 2 aud by 
this token, chat whenever I take you out, I will give 
i leave to put me in— What $ * ue- 
ip ec me now ? Have not 1 ſpoke plain e- 
1e? 
av. Ay, fhrewdly. . It is the Very thing i it ſelf 
without going about. 
cal” well, Sirrah ! Trick me in any thing but 
this. 
Da. Gently, gently, Sir, I beſeech ye. [ Feeringly. 
Sim, Raſcal do ye laugh at me too? Bur I know 
ve well enough, and remember what I tell ye; 
«do not act Hand over Head, and pretend ye had not 
Air play own 5e Take this for a Warning. 
Exit Simo. 
Davus alone] Why ſeriouſly, poor. Davy, tis high 
time to beſtir thy ſtumps, and to leave dozing, ac 
leaſt if a body may gueſs at the old Man's meaning 
by his Mumping, If theſe Brains do not help me 
out at a dead lift, to pot goes Palgarlich, or his Ma- 
ſer for certain. [He ladies] And hang me for a 


— if I know which ſide to take, whether to help 
a V 


- 
* 
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my Young Maſter, or make faix with his Fa- 
ther. — Should I leave the Son, the poor Rogue 
may hang himſelf, for ought I know 3, and if 1 Help 
him, 1 dread an gld. Fox, whom, the Deyil car's 
outwit.— In che firſt place he has” certainly 
ſmelt out his Son's haunts, then he T 2 
keeps a deadly narrow Eye over me, left 1 ſhoul 

lay: faſt aud looſe with him it this Buſineſs, If he 
OS it, I am no Man of this World; or if the 
Toy. take him in * Head, right or wroog he will 
find au occasion to have mg into Lobe pound in a 
trice. Beſides all this, * is another, piece 
of damn'd, Luck, this. ſame; Glycerie .( whether 
Wife. or Miſs. I cannot tell) is: undoubtedly wy 
Child by my Maſter ;. and cxorh-ic is the Pleaſzute 
thing in rhe World, to tell their Advengure,z for 
it looks more like a Romance than an Amour 
Wharſoever God ſends them, they have reſolv d to; 
bring it up. And chey have contziv'd. wo ſham the 
Mother upon the World for a Cztizen. of Athens, 
Now (ſay they). once, upon a time, there wa. A der 
tain old Man 4 Merchant of our Ton, — raft 


f wb 

away. on the Ie of Andros: He dy . 4 
thes did. 3 7 1% this au G oaſt a — 
and bring her up. It is all ſtuff. O' wy Coniciencs 
it ſounds like a Lye; but however the Story takes 
hugely witch them. | 

122 appears. at Glyceric's Door.] But hold! 
here comes her Gir! 1 I will even go to 
the Change, and hunt up my Maſter Pampbil us: 
his Father elſe will go nigh to ſurprize him before 
be has his Leſſon 155 t Daus. 

As Mylis enters upon the Stage, Arclallis comes 

. to Archill I 0: underitand 3 

Myſ. to Archillis.] Yes, yes; I and ye, 1 
chills, without all this note: Yon would — — 
go for Lesbza by all means, But upon my word ſhe is 
a true Toper, and a giddy-brain'd Creature, not fig 
to be truſted with a Woman's, &rft Labour z> Bur 
however I will bring her. [Archillis rerzres, ang 

D 2 * My 
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2 turns 10 ber Spelfatorr.] Did not ye ſee how 
- e 4 Trot oo to 72 her. 5 dec iuſe 
Wc 2 their Noſes rogerher. well! 
Move y poor Win 5 "Deliver 
and that avy lod)" thay miſcarry "1 ber Hz: & 
rather w 22 
Buater Pamphilus at e | 
But What is here ro do that Mr. Pamphilu is fo 
Rrangely diforder'd? —— It makes me tremble to 
think what ſhould be the matrer, There is Miſ- 
chief a brewing, and 1 will ay a little to ſee hat 
comes on it. She retires to one fide 'f, the Stage. 
Pamph. to hm ſelf.] Was ever ſuch à thipg done o 
tho br of yer by Man? Is this the part of z Father 
Mf What Miſckief ich Wind now tro? {A 
Fam. fo bimfelf.] If this be not ſeverity with : 
witneſs, before d and Man there is no ſuch 
ching in nature, —— My Father, it ſeems, deſign d 
to have married me to day. One would have thought 
be ht have r t before, Or at 8 
me notice ot m . 
Of Alas! What 
Fam. o 12 4 1 means 18 WAG, 100 
bo but latel ared againſt the watth? | Has 
Re 3 his: own' Mind," becauſe he faw I would 
not change mine? Is he fo reſolurely bent to rend 
me from my. deareſt Gfycerze? If it comes to that 
once, I am ruin'd beyond redemprion, — Was 
there ever ſuch an awkward and unhuckp Fellow 
upon Earth 28 1? O * Heavens'! fs © there 
no way tg fhuffle off the Alliance with this (hremes? 
How gtöhy have I been abus'd and trampled on? 
All things wen a reed qu, fign'd and ſeab'd, of 2 d- 
den I their Ceſt-off muſt be brought on again. But 
why, unleſs there is ſome damnable Roguer in the 
bottom on'r, which I am very ſuſpicious of. Now 
decauſe this Dowdy lies upon ber Father's Hands, 


and no-body elſe will, I mult. { Scornfully. 
M. I vow the le Words make my poor Hearr 25 


Pam. 


„ Tae. 


. A 
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Pam. to bimfelf.) But what ſhall 1 fay of my 
Father all this while? Alas for him! That he ſhould 
ſo careleſly huddie up à ching of ſo great Conſe- 
quence. —— He told me upon rhe Change, as he 
went by me even now, Pampbil s, Tou' art 0 be 
married to day, go home preſently, and make your 
ſelf ready, ö — — to 7 as =. he * % 

ame preſently « It ſtunn'd me 

tliat Lust . rf e nor the leaſt Co- 
lour of excuſe, tho' never ſo foolifh, falſe, or ex- 
travagant. Ia ſhort, I was ue- tied. hut 
if any Body ſhonld ask me now, What o ye have 
done, ſuppoſing you bad bad timely notice on 
Why! ſure I would have done ſomething not to have 
done this —— Burt as che Caſe now ſtands, where ſhall 
I begin firſt? ſo many Difficulties cumber-and di- 
itract my Soul at once : On this fide Love, Pity fot 
that dear Creature, and my being urged to marry © 
on that fide the Reverence due to my Father, who 
has hitherto indulged me in all that Heart could 
wiſh ; and ſhall I turn Rebel at laſt 'm very 
unhappy, and which fide to take to I know not. 
 Myſ. coming nearer.) Alas! How I dread 2s 
much which ſide he'll rake to! But now tis abſo- 
iutely neceſſary for him to ſpeak with her, or for 
me to tell him ſomething about her. For when 
the Mind is upon the Ballance, che leaſt thing in the, 
World turns the Scale. Afide. 

Pam, What Voice is that ?——Is it you Myfis ? 
In good time, 1 

ſyſ. O Mr. Pampbil aa, well met. 

Pam. How does your Miſtreſs, | 

Myſ. She Sir? Why ſhe is juſt now uber Labour: 
then it goes the bar der With the poor Creature, be- 
cauſe ſhe hears this is to be your Wedding-day; but 
worſt of all for fear you ſhould leave her ar laſt, 

Pm. Oh hideous! Can I entertain ſuch « Thought? 
Shall 1 ſuffer an unfortunate Gentle woman to be 
ruiu'd for my Pleaſure, who put her Life and He- 
nour into my Hands? One that I have lov'd with 
the Fondneſs and Tenderneſs of 2 Husband ? Shall 1 
D 3 | ex- 


ie . The Fair Andrian. 
exppſe ſo much Modeſtꝝ and Vintue.co the Tempta- 
Tiendf ſo Loong a Le No, 207 it mol never be. 
That is to ſay, if you could help it: but I am 
Afraid Jon cannot ſtand the Brunt of your Father. 
Fun., Rut can ye chink me ſuch à Scoundrel, fo 
rezeful; ſo inhntnane, nay, and fo brutal too, 
that neither Friendſhi » Love, nor Honour can 
or keep. me honeſt? 
. This I can, aflure ye, Sir, you do her great 
W3oog Fou forger her 
A _ For et. her, ary: (6; O Myfs, Nhe, 
hat- chez ſpake to me about her Siſter, is tÞ 
this da engraven on my Heart: ſhe was zuſt dying, 
1 remember, when the called; I went to her, you 
among you withdrew, we alone, ſhe thus began. 
My Pamphilus! Jon ſee the Touth ind Beauty of this 
pour Girl; / weed not 555 hom little the ſe Agni- 
fie eit her ba the ſecurity of ber = FO, or Fortune, — 
Now by this Hand o Yours, and your natural Good- 
weſss I beg ef ye, Iadjure ye by tbe Faith you have 
given this p00x Creatpre,! hand by ber ſalitar 8 
ion, te be true 10 ber, and never for ſake 
if yew bave ever beem fo me 4 om e 1 
vou are the Man in the World Las euer mo 
efteem'd, if ſhe never deny d ye any t that 
could grant ye; I now 8 ye to ber a Hus- 
4 Fraend, 4 Guardzan, and a Father too. I 
mn ye alſo Muſter of my ortwae, to do withit as 
$*:phraſe.—Wich theſe Words ſhe join'd our Hands, 
and in the very ere died. I . . and am 
* to keep a ; 1 
Myſ. Indeed, Sir, 1 hope o. 
Fam. But why from your Miſtreſs at his time 4 
% Lam going for a Midwite, 
Tam. Prithee make haſte then. {She is going off 3 
But bark ye, not a Word of the Wedding to her, tor 
feat it ſhould make her the worſe. 
- My: I eee yes - l Excunt Jeverally. 
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Charine attended by Byrrhie. 

Cha, As they Ow's this Byrrhie 2 Is (he to be 
enter! — married to Mr. Pamphil us to 
* | Day? Hah !. 3 

* Neither better nor worſe. 
4. How know ye that? | 
Byr, I had it of Davw at the Change. 
0 Ca, Unlucky Creature that I am ! There is ſome 


* % + % 
- _— : 


af 


* 


Ale in a Man as long as he lies hovering bet wixt 
hope and fear, but when he comes to de ſpond once, 
he ſiuks amain, and his Heart is as heavy as 2 tump 
of Lead. | N 

Byr. For Goodneſs ſake, Sir, be but fo much a 
Philoſopher, as if ye cannot have what ye would, 
content your ſelf with whar you may. 

Cha. Nay, there is nothing I would have, but my 
dear Philumena. 

Byr. Ah, Sir, Were it not much better co try if 
ye can put that Love out of your Head, than to in- 
dulge your Paſſion thus, ſtand blowing of the Cole, 
and to no purpoſe neither. | 
Cha. 2 an eaſier Matter to give Counſel than to 
take ir, and if you had my Diſtemper, you'd fay ſo. 

Byr. Well, well, Sir: What ye pleaſe for chat. 
POET ©: Pamphilus at 4 diſtance 

Cha, But ſtay a little, I fee Mr. Pampbilus you- 
der. Sites my Lite is ar Rake, I am reſolv'd to 
make « eo! 4 Shaft an t. 3 

By, Wha: whim takes my Maſter now? [ Aſide. 
cba. Why, I will ſo deg and beg of him, and tell 

hin ſuch a diſmal ſtory of 9 chat 1 fancy he 
may be prevail'd upon to put off the Wedding for two 


or three days ; mean time ſometh ing may happen. ' 


* 


— 
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Dr. Aud chat ſomething is juſt nothing at all. 


> Byrrhie, had "Afide. 
cba. What think ye;#y-rbze, had T o to 
him or 27. 1 mp9 J . 


Byr. By all means, Sir, tho' to no other purpoſe 
than to make him believe you will Cuckold him, if 
he marries ber. Enns 

cha. Go hang your ſelf, ye ſuſpicions Cur. 

Pam. coming nere. ] O here is Mr. Charine,— 
Nin - . * © — 

cha. Oh, Sir, the very Man I Wanted! — For if 
you don't keep up my Heart, protec, aſſiſt and adviſe 
me, I'm undone, | 94 2 
Fam. Troth, Sir, you've found me but in a forry 
condition, either to aſſiſt or adviſe ye, But, pray Sify 
tell me what you'd have. 

Chez, Arn't you ro be married to day, Sir? 

Pam. Tis ſo reported. | | 

Cha. If ye do, Sir, you've ſeen. your laſt of me. 
Pam. Why ſo, Sir? at \ 
cha. Alas, Sir, I dare not tell e Pritt ee 
Byrrhze, you tell him. 9. 5 
Hy. 1 will, Sir. | 440 a 

Pam, to Byribe] Well, what's the buſineſs? _ 
yr. He's only in love with your Spouſe, that's all, 
Sir, | 
Pam. Truly we arn't both of a Mind. B!ut 
pray be plain with me; Is there no nearer Engage- 
mert between you and her? © _ | 

"Cha. Ah, Sir, none at all. 

Pam. O' my Soul I wilh there were. bs 

cha. Now, as you've any Love or Friendſhip for 
me, I do àdjure ye not to marry her, 
Pam. Sir, Pl do my beſt rh* Cale, — 
Cha, Bur if ye can't avoid it, or if the W 

L 's be ſo much to your Hearts deſire, ——— 
ch 


am, My Heart's deſire {Angrily. 

4. At leaſt put it off a Day or two longer, 

that I may get out of the way. | 
Fam. But hear me a little, Mr. chæise: This 1 
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2M ro the f an fur. Athing For J. N 
aſſure ye, 1 a4 the aten hin ys are 
tor'r. * * 
chr. Thar Word has Bedi tie me to lĩſt dg att, 

Pam. Now if tere be any thing to be done de- 
tween you and yo. Han Byryhze, fall to work uhon 
it; lie, contrive; do but ofder the matter ſo char the 
may be Yours, and let me alone to ſee ſhe thall never 
de mine. FT 

che. Enough Sir. | a no 

Pam. ſeeing Davus af r off] 'Bur-yorder e 
Deva in the lucky minute, whoſe Advice Trelie 

Cha. to Hyrrbie] Ay Davus — but vou, Sirrab, 
are pood for nothing, but to tell me What T ſhall de 
never the better for In hort, out of my fight: 

Ey. With all my Heart, Sir. [r1ens out. 

Eateꝶ Davus af 4 ease, looking about bom, 

Dav. to bzmſelf ] ln the name of Goodneſs ! what 

2 world of good News do I bring !—— But where's 
ur Pam, now? for Tvethar ts tell him which wilÞ 

rid him of his preſent” Raney A mulls” 

leap in His Belly. 4. 

Chi. Thete's Sen pleaſes bim, 1— 
knew what it were. e, EO e HB OY SIE TR 
Pam. There? 5 nothing int; the fellow Wen 
Story of m 9-574 pow | 

Div. to himſelf ] — YR watranc, dd de bar 
know he was to — to day n 

cba. * him, Str I'S 2555.952 208115 1 

Dav. 75 7 1— Hed volt abvur the Than? 
in a pitiful pr after me But where che 
Be*il ball meet with him wou or een 1 
80 to finch hm 7 (20? . dle * 

cha. What! not 4 Word to vim“ N 
Dev. fo hie, ] Well, Ell be marching. bee of 

Pam. Soho Dari ! ſta 

Dav. net knowing him] What Fellows that inter- 
rupts —-? [ tu; wing about} O Lord! my Maſter Pam- 
pbilus the Man 1 look*d'tor 3 — And Heyday ! here 
1s Mr.Charine top | rarely well mergtor I've Euſmeſs 
with you both. Pam. 
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Pam. Ah Day qe ruin'd ! 
_ Day. znterrupring], Bur hear. mo felt. 
Pam. I'm a loſt 2 * [ 
Dax. I know your'Gri THE et Ag; 
cba, And my Lite's at ſtake mm ,, ui 
Dav. tuning to Charine ] That I wn i200... 
Jam. I'm to be married 
. Davi, As if I did n't know chat too.  [dngiily 
Pam. But to day Davus, 
Dav. * ! You've put me desen Senſes. 
Ikpayw al - eu'pe aftaig ye ſhpud- marry her, 
Lie Pappb. ] and q ou * en not- ia ch 
C62 Thou-hatt nick ' ditt. A besetber. 
Fend ebe very fame. 
Bau 3 Ee, by hir Lights 
me 
Fam. Piichee, good Boy, wichout 2ny more ado, 
n reer 
8 So Sir, In A trice. Is, 
ee pores: with, vo Daugheer ch day. . 11 
1 Fm. Hew.d yr know that?? 1 X 7 
-Dav. I knew*:t well enough, Sir own 2. 22 
judo; tocꝶ me aſide, and told me, 
married to 2 with a long Story at the rail — 7 
not worth che telling you, now! Upon this I ran tu 
ſpeed to the Change, to acqua int you With it, where 
when I found ye not, I gets me up on high, then 
ſtares me round about, but no Pamphilus appears. 
By chance 1 eſpied B yrrhie, ask'd him if be had 
ſaen yr, hut no tidjags yet: This frettad my very 
Guta. To work-goes my Noddle, to know what to 
doll eee be! he began to ſmell the 
whole Buſineſs out : there t A bit ex- 
| —— r @ Treat, abe Old Man owt. of Tune 
rd: 0M 2 * — pe up in @trice / e had 
don*r hang Sol tog 
Fam. Well, — ct all this? 
- Davi Away march'd I to A nerds a 
whe: 1 1 not ture ſtirring before _ 
2 4s 


Cha. That's well. 1 79 1 tl 
Pam, Ou with your Storr. 1 
Dav. There ftaid T ſome. time, but the Del 2 
perſon ſaw I going out or in; never an old Gouver- 
aante; nor the leaſt, preparation or hurry in all the 
Houſe. 8 * „ 
Pam. I grant this is a good fign. 5 
Dav. Does this look like a Wedding? 
Pam. Indeed, Davw, I think nor. 
Dav. Marry come up with your think at. Ye 
-know ngthing I ſee : why, tis as plain as à Pack 
Staff, *s I was beating the Hoof homewards, who 
{hould I meer but Mr. reset Boy, coming from 
the Market with a Bunch of Herbs, and Three ha'perth 
of little Fiſhes, for the Old Mant's Supper. 


. 


cha. God-a-mercy Daus. This day haſt thou ſet 


me upon m s again. * 
1 We 8 Miſtake you lie under? 

Cha, Why ſo? Your Malter is not like to have her. 

. Dav, Well done Logick“ As if there were never 
another Man in the World, bur your Worſhip and 
my Maſter, If ye don't look about ye, make 
Friends to the old Gentleman, 'and ply the Lady 
briskly, ye may ſnap ſhorr for all that rho”. 

Che. Your Counſel's good, I will follow ir. Tho- 
in troth my hopes have often jilred me, and ſo 
farewel. [ Exzet Charine. 

Pam. Prichee. Davus, what does my Father pro- 
poſe to himſelf? what makes him double thus? 

Dv. V1 tell ye, Sir. If he ſhould take pet now 


that Mr. chremes won't part with his Daughter, he 


could not but blame himſelf for it, and right e- 
nough too, till he finds how you ſtand affected to 
the . But if it goes off on your fide; the 
blame will be laid at your door; and there will be 
the Devil to do then. | 9 

Pam. What? Shall I truckle? 

. Dav. Why, Sir, he's your Father, and you'll have 
2 hard task ont. Beſides your Miſtreſs has no body 


to ſtand by her; upon the leaſt occaſion hel] quickly 


make 
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make the Tau. too hot for her. * 

Pam, Too hot for her? [Ag. iy and ſcornfully. 1 
Dar, In the. turning ane 8 7 1 4 


bine, houclt Haus, what ſhall 1 de ia | 
chis caſe 1 8929. ver * © 
-  Dav., Why e'en tell him you'll have her. 

Pam. Oh! 1 Pg" ( 


Dav. Why chat gh now? 
Pam, What tell him a thing ſo far from my Heart 
Dav, Why nor, I pray ? 

Pam. O Du, never, never 
Dau. Never deny it, Man. 

Ham. Don't put me upon rt. 

Ha. Conſider well what will come on't. 

Fam. Yes, that *ewill put me out wich tlie one 


= 


and in with the other. | 1 50 
D.v. No, no, you're wide. Now 1 fancy that 
your Father will ſay ſome ſich thing às this. Come 
Son, I muſt needs have ye Mary 10 day : With all 
my Heart; ſay yourweWell; And What can. he 
quarrel at now.? This will ruine all his Deſigns, 
and you in a whole Skin all this While. For tis 
as certain as Certainty it ſelf, that Mr. Chrtmes 
won't give ye his Daughter. So that you need not 
break à ot of your own Meaſures for fear of his 
© alrexing his Mind. Do but tell your Father you'll 
marry, and let him be angry if he can. As for your 
_ Martering your ſelf, that no body elſe will part with 
his Daughter to one in your Circumſtances ; Ill an- 
ſwer that in a word, Your Father will tie 2 Beggar- 
wench upon your Back, rather than let ye whore at 
this rate. Look ye, if he find ye once indifferent, 
he i fleep over it, and find ye out another — u- bod 
knows when : In the mean time ſomething may ha p- 
pen on our fide, _ | 
Pam, Think ye fo? 
Da. No doubt on't, I'll warrant ye. 
Pam. Have 2 care where thou leadſt me. 
. Ds. What, will ye never ha' done? 
Pam. Well, I'll ſay as you'd have me: Put go 
| | A ung 
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muſt take ſpecial care it don't come to my Fa- 
ther's Ear that I've @ Child, and that Pm in for 
4 Maintenance. | 8 
Dav. O Confident Devil. Annees 
Pam, Why, ſhe bound me upon my Oath to take 
care on't, as a Token I would nere for ſake her, 
Dev. Well, we lll take care ont. - * 
Butter Simo æt 4 great diſtimee, © 
Yonder comes your Father, put on pour \t'orher 
Face; quick. * 28 
Sim. fo himſelf.) Theſe Blades are conferring 
Notes; I have a mind to ſte What they'd be at. 
Dew. The good old Man takes it for granted, 
that you'll retuſe ro marry, He comes fo — 
bund from ſome by- corner or another, he queſtions 
not but he has that in his Head which will put ye to 
a confounded Nonplus — Be ſure to have all your 
Brains about ye. | | | 
Pam, I'll do what I can, Davu. $9039 
Dav. Come, Sir, tell him but you'll marry her, 
and if ever he opens his Mouth to ye again upon 
that buſineſs, never believe Davus. | 
Enter Byrrhie at another part of the Stage 
| watching them. N.. 
Byr. to himſelf.] This Maſter o' mine has diſ- 
charg'd me a while from all other Services, to make 
me a Spie upon Mr. Pamphilus's Defigns about this 
Wedding: For this purpoſe have 1 dogg'd Father 
G7eybeard upon the heel — 0 here they are all 
together, —— Faith I'll play at Bo- here. 
[ Withdraws to the fide of the Stage. 
Sim. coming nearer] O here are the Gentlemen I 
Want. | | 1 
D.. S't! mind your Cue. | hint Gy 
Sem, Pamphil s. 7 7 
. ſoftly] Turn quick, as tho' you had not ſeen 
im, 


Pam. turning haſtily about] Hah,my dear Farher 
Da. Excellent i'Faich. Aide to Pamphilus. 
Sim, I mult ha” ye marty to Gay: as I told ye. B 

*. 
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yr. Now $ om m plaguily afraid. whether his An- 
| ive wall be fo [ Afide 
Pam. Sir, I ſhall be ready to obey ye in this and 
an other Commands. 


Bu. Se ye-lo? | EK. 
4. Ei old Man's Mouth is Rops. 
yr. What anſwer'd he? 15 
Sm. Why this is like a Son, * 4. ye cheer 


<0 as your Father would ha? ye. o 
Da. Will ye believe me auother time ? [ 
nl to Pamphalus, 
_ © Byr, For ought 1 I perceive, my poor Maſter ma 
80 whiſtle for a Wife LA. 
Sim. Go in Pampbilus, that you may be at hand 
when you're wanted, 
Pam. Fm going, Sir. Exit Pamphilus, 
Byr. coming 780 om his covert] Is there no Faith in 
Mai ? Well, I find the old Saying ſtands good, Every 
Mn for bis own Ends: 1 remember, once I had 2 
.glimpſe of this Laſs; *Sbobs, a charming Creature 
and Mr, Pamphilus is i' th right on't, if he had ra- 
ther lie by ſuch a one himſelf, than as Maſter 
ſhou'd :: Ill go tell him all; tis bur venturing 
a few hard Words for a little $5) News. Exit Byr. 
Da. Now this old Mumpſim us concludes I've got 
ſome notable Intrigue in my Budget, and that I plan- 
s ted my ſelf here upon the ſame account. [ Afide 
Aim. What fays Davus to the World? 
Da. There's no News bis, Sir. 
Sim. None ſay ye? Le, 
Da. None at all, Sir. | 
in, Truly but I look'd — ſometh ing tho“. 
' Da. He has loſt his Aim I perceive, and that net- 
tles him too. [ Afde, 
Sm. Sirrah, can ye ſpeak Without 8 Lie in Jour 
Much f 19 4 y 
Da, Moſt fluenely, Sir. 
Sim. Come, does not this Match alk! in my Son's 
Stomach, becauſe of his Amours with the Stranger? 
es Why truly, Sir, no; — or were it 1 
n- 
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Uneaſineſs would off in a day or two's time, (D'ye 
underſtand me, Sir?) then all would be well again: 
But now he has fairly taken the Point by the right 
Handle, | 

Sim. I commend him for't. 

Des. Indeed when you wink'd at it, and,his Age 
bore him out in't, he did wench a little; but then“ 
be did ar ſecretiy, and, like a Man ot Honour, took 
care it ſhou'd be no blot in his Eſcotc heon. Nov 
tis time to look out for a Wife, he has his thoughts, 
wholly upon Matrimony. 3 
_ Sim, Methought he lookr a little downiſh upon 
it the? - 25 

Da. Not at all for that; but there's ſomething 
elſe he didn't take ſo well at your hands, oY 

Kim. What's that pray? eren 

Da. A meer Trifle, Sir | 1 

Sim. What is't for a Trifſfe? | 

Da. Nay, nothing at all to ſpeak on. 

Sm, Well, wow F muſt know what it — * BK 

Da. He ſays, Tou're tos ſparing of your Purſe. 

Sim, Who, I? /t [Angrily. 

Da. Yes, You Sir. — For, fays he, my Father 
has laid out but Ten Groats for a Supper, and is that 
ro be my Wedding Treat, Leanb Which of my 
Companions can [invite at ſuch a time as this? And 
under the Roſe, Sir, I think you're a little too cloſe- 
fifted; I could with it were otherwiſe, * | 

Sim. Leave your prating, Sirrah. 


Da. T've ſtung him, I ſee, | [Afide- 
Sim. Let me alone to ſee that all be well. 
Exit Davus. 


Sim. alone] What's the meaning of all this ? — 
What would this old Hocus be at? It there be 
any piece of Roguery here on foot, I'll lay my Lite 
he is chief Actor in't. 8 Exit after him, 


The End of the Second AF, 
E 2 ACT 
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' CT IL. 

Enter Myſis and Lesbia on one part of the 
Stage z on another Simo and Davus obſer- 
ving theme | $3 b'r.0! 


My. 4 toys Tesbza, you're much i'th* right on't. 
gen A faithful Lover is a very great Rarity. 
Sim. This Maid belongs to the Andrian; What 

ſay You-ro't? 

| wo. Yes, bi N 

Ayſ. to Lesbia] But this Mr. Pamphilus —— 
Sim. What ſays ſhe? * 1 18 
/. — Has ſign'd and feal'd over again. 
Sim. So, ſol. ! 2 7 vali aC 
Dav. Wou'd the old Mans Ears were ſtopt, or her 

Tongue out. for me. ITN 128 

| For whate'er God ſends her, he has or- 
der* co be brought up. 

Sm. Confuſon! What do I bear! if What ſhe 
ſays be true, albs paſt recover. 
: Tef. A ſwcet-batut d young Gentleman, Il war- 
ranges ni 5.2! ; 11 24h 
M. Oh, a moſt ſweet-natur'd But come a- 

„ tor you'l be too late elſe, 82 

c. Well, let's in then. [Exeunt Myſis and Lesbia. 
Dav. How thall we recover our ſelves out of this 
Relapſe ? | [Aſide 
Sim, walking afde] What means all this? —— 

Is my Son ſo mad then, and for a Stranger too? 

But hold! now I ſee Which way the Hare goes 

That IL cou'd:n'rfind it before, like a ſenſleis Sor as 

I was. | |  [ Softly. 
| Day. partly overbearing ] What's that he has 

found our, ſays he? 

Sn. Oh! here begins the Rogues Tricks; they 
191 2 pre- 


| 
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retend a great Belly among em, to beat off Mr. 
9 5 the Match. [ Afide 

Glycerie within ] Oh! — Oh! —— Help, kind 
Heavens, and free me from my Pains, I beſeech ye. 
Oh 

Sim, ſoft'y] Ha, ha, ha, ſo nimble! A very 

ood Jeſt! Aſter ſhe heard of iny being at the Door, 
Ihe preſently falls in Labour forſoorh, — Your Farce 
wan't well tim'd, Mr. Rogue. [to Dav. 

Dav. Meaning me, Sir? 

Sim. Ah Sirrah, were your Actors out in their 
Parts? \ 

Dav. I don't underſtand you, Sir, in the leaſt. 

Sim. It this Raſcal had ſerv'd me fo in a real 
Wedding, here would ha* been fine Work with a 
vengeance 3 but now he makes a Rod for his own 
Back : For my part, I am ſate enough. 

Enter Lesbia from Glycerie's Houſe, not ſee- 
ing Simo and Davus 

Leſ. to Archillis at the Door] For what is paſt, 
Arehillis, and for a Woman in her Condition, every 
thing is as well as a body could wilh : In the firſt 
place let her be well bathed, and then let her take 
the Doſe, I preſcribed her to drink, and juſt the quan- 
tity ; 1 ſhall be back again in a minute [Ar- 
chillis n to her ſelf ] Heart ot 
my Body! Pamphilus has got a very pretty Boy; 1 
hope in Heaven he will live to make as good a Man 
as his Father, who ſcorn'd to wrong this innocent 
Creature. Exit Lesbia, 

Sim. What Man alive that knew thee, wou'dn't 
ſwear that this was one of thy Rogues tricks? 

Dav. What Rogues tricks, Sir? 

Sim, Within Doors there were no Orders given 
about the big-bellied Woman; but when ſhe was 
once out, ſhe ſets up a bawling in the Streets eo 
thoſe within, that the whole Town might ring 
on'r, Why Davus, am I to be made a Proper- 
ty ; or what doſt thou ſee in my Face, to think 
of making ſo palpable an Aſs of me? If it had been 

| E 3 more 
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more artificial, it wou'd ha? loek'd like ſome what 
of Reverence for me, if I ſhou'd Rave found it out. 
Dev. Faith the old Fool cheats himſelf, not I. 
| Afde. 
Sim. Didn't I charge ye ſtrig ly? Nay, didn't I 
threaten ye too? But What car'd you? Twas all 
but ſo much Breath loſt. Can ye think me fo mad, 
as to believe this Woman's brought to Bed? 
Dew. Oh, have I found out his blind ſide? I know 
my Cue then. Ade. 
Sim, Have ye never a Tonpue in your Head,Sirrah ? 
Day. Why, what wou'd ye belicye? As if you 
- hadn't an Item of this before-hand, 
Sim. Who ſhou'd give me an Item? 
Dav. Strange! pick you find out this Impoſture, 
and your ſelt too, 5 * [ Feeringly, 
Szm, Very fine! I'm laugh'd at. N 
| Day, 'm (are *rwas told ye Sir; How ſhou'd you 
| ſuſpect it elſe ? | VE. 
Sim, How ? *ecanſe I know thee for a Rogne. 
. Dav. As much as to ſay I was the Cont river on'r: 
| Siam. Nothing ſo-certaui, I know'r. 
Dav, Sir, you're mightily miſtaken in your Man. 
| Sim. Miſtaken in my Man! : 
13 Day, For if I go about to ſpeak a Word, you pre- 
| ſcatly think that I pur upon ye. * 
Sim. Belike I lye then. | 
Dav. Troth at this rate T dare ſcarce move my 
1 Lips tO ye. 
Fim. This l'm certain of, that there has been no 
= Belly laid her. 

Dav, Are ye very, certain of't? Yer for all that, 
you'll have a Child laid at your door before you're 
aware on't. This, Sir, will certainly be, and re- 
member that I told ye on't now, that if there 
ſhou'd happen any Roguery i'th' Caſe, it mightn't 

| be lafd to Davw's charge. I would fain have ye 
| , believe better things of Davus. ; 
Sim. Bu: how d'ye know they'll trick a Child 
| npog us? 
* Day, 
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Dav. I heard it, and believe it too. And there 
are 4-thouſand Cifcutnſtances Which makes me be 
ot that mind, For firſt, the Gentlewoman cried ſhe 
was with Child by your Son, which is found to be 
a meer ſham. As ſoen as ſhe heard of a Wedding 
on foot, her Maid forſooth is poſted away preſent- 
ly: for the Midwife, and for a Child over and 
above, But if it chance that you ſhould not ſee the 
Child at your door, the Wedding may go on for 
all this. a 

Sim. How's this? — As ſoon as ye heard of 
theſe Plots, Pray Why cou'dn't Pamphil us have been 
acqua inted withal? 

Dav. And who waſt d'ye think but I that parted 
them? For the whole Town knew that he was up 
ta the Ears in Love, Now he bas ſet his Mind up- 
on a Wife. As for the Buſineſs of the Child, let 
me alone with that. Go on with the Wedding as 
you've begun, Heavens proſper it, I ſay. 

Sem. Very well! Now ye may go in, and 
wait there till I come, and get ready what's want- 
ing. l Exit Davus, 

Simo alone.] The fellow wasn't very urgent up- 
on me to believe his Stories; and may de all he 
ſaid wasn't true neither. Be it ſo or no, I care 
not 4 Straw: the main thing 1 ſtand upon, is my 
Son's promiſe, Well, II. go ſee tor my Neigha 
bour Ch7emes, and beg his Daughter; then it I get 
her, Pl] have a Wedding to day in ſpite of cheir 
Teeths. I don't queſtion my Son's promile at all. 
It he draws back, I can fairly force him ro'r now 

Enter Chremes. £11.64 | 
Here comes the Maff in. as good time as a- body could 
wiſh, 4A good Day to ye Neighbour chemes. 


chr. O Sir, you're the Man I look'd for. * 
Sim. And I you, 5 of; 
Chr. You're well met Sir, there are thoſe 


who told me they heard from your own mouth, 
that thiz day your Son and my Daughter were to 
be mariied, Now I'm come to ge whether you 

| UW 
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or they are well in their Wits, . 0 

Sim. Have a little patience, and you'll hear 
Deſires, and an Anſwer to your Queſtion too. | 

chr. Well. Neighbour, let's hear't then, 

Sim. I beg ot ye tor Heaven's ſake, by our 
Friend{hip begun with our Childhood and in- 
creaſed. With our Years : By your dear Daughter, 
and my only Son, (whoſe. welfare depends wholly 
upon you) to aſſiſt me in this weighty point, and 
let the Match ſtill go on, as we formerly deſignec. 

chr. Pray, Sir, no ſuch Entreaties: As though I 
could not grant it without all this begging. Do ye 
think I am not the ſame Man as when I made the 
firſt offer? If che Match be tor their goods, let them 
be ſent, for out of hand, But if more harm than 
good be like to come on it, I'd have ye conſider 
Matters impartially, as though ſhe were your Daugh- 
ter, and Pamphilus my Son. | 

Sim. It is upon ſuch Conditions that I deſire it, 
and preſs it ſo forward, - Nor ſhould I have been ſo 
urgent, had nor the Matter required it, \ 
Chr. As how, I beſeech ye? \ 
Sim. O Sir, my Son and his Miſtreſs are failen out- 
cb. Meer Fales! | | n 
Sm. Believe me, Neighbour, it is true. 
chr. Yes Faith, juſt as 1 tell ye, Love 25 a meer 
catermaml, where ſcratching begets kiſſing. 

Sim, Say ye ſo, Sir, pray then let us prevent the 
worſt now we have fair opportunity, whilſt the 5 
of his Appetite is taken off by Affronts and II- 
uſage, Let us give him a Wife befote theſe wheed- 
ling Queans, by their Tricks and falſe Tears, ſoften 
his Love-ſick Mind to pity. I hope, Sir, when 
he is once reclaimed by the pleaſant Converſation of 
a vertuous Wite, he will eaſily wind himſelf out of 
theſe Miſchiefs. ? 

chr. You are of this Opinion, but I am not; 
they will never endure to be together, and I ſhall be 
as uneaſie under ir, | 

Sim. But hoWcan ye know it, till you have ex- 
perienced Its Chr, 
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chr. Tis ill buying Experience at the Expence pf 
my Daughter. . 
Sim. Why, When the worſt comes to the worſt, 
if ſuch a thing {hould kappen (which Heavens for- 
bid) they can but part. Bur ſhou'd he once take up 
and mend, confider how many Advantages will hap< 
pen. Firſt, I ſhall have my Son well ſettled, you an 
honeſt Sqn-if-Law,. and your Daughter a good 
Husband. 8 | 
Chr. What's all this ado for ? If you're fully per- 
ſwaded that all will prove for the beſt, God forbid 
1 ſhou'd be your hinderance in the leaft. | 
p: Sim, Indeed Str, I have always had a high eſteem 
r ye. 
chr. But to the purpoſe. 
Sim, Well Sir. 
chr. How come ye to know that your Son and 
his Miſtreſs are fallen qur ? | 
Sim. Why Sir, Davus, à Privy-Councellor of 
theirs told me ſo, and withal urg'd me to ftrike up 
the Match with all ſpeed. And &ye think he wou'd 
ha* don't, hadn't he known my Son was willing 
too? Now I think on't, you ſhall hear't from 
his own Mouth. [to Servants within] So ho ! 
within there, bid Deavus come hither. 
| Enter Dayus to them. 
But ſee here he comes himſelt. 
. Dav, to Sim. ] I was juſt coming to you Sir. 
Sim. Well, what's the Matter? 
' Dav. Why don't ye ſend for the Bride, Sir? it 
grows late. [Fawningly... 
Sim. to Chremes. ] Look ye there now, d'ye hear 
him? [ to Davus ] Well, Davus, Servants are 
ſlippery, and 1 had a fancy once that you were as 
likely to ſerve your Maſter a ſlippery trick as ano- 
ther body,eſpecially in the Caſe ot my Son's Amours. 
Dav, Lord Sir! I do ſuch a thing? 
Sim. I was once of that Opinion; and for fear of 
the worlt kept ſomething to my ſelf which now III 
diſcover to ye, 


Dav. . 
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Hav. And what may that be, I pray Sir? : 
Sim, L'll tell ye, for I cou'd now find in my heart 
to trult thee, * 
Day, L hope you're ſatisfied in my Fidelity at laſt. 
Sm. n ſhore, there was nothing of Marriage 
Tth' Ca by | 
Davy. , HOW» Sir, no Marriage 4 
Sim. No, no, "twas but a Contrivance to feel 
your Pulſe. , 
"Dev. Will ye tel me fo? 
m. Even juſt fo Davis. | | 
Da. Why,look ye Sir, I could never comprehend: 
this. Bleſs me! there's a damned reach in't. Feerzng.. 
Sim. But hear me on now, No ſooner had 1 
ſent you in, whom ſhou'd I meet but my Neighbour 
here i in the very nick ? 
Da. *$ death, is't come to this then? 445. ; 
Sim. L vp and told him, What you told me, 
Dav. ſefrl y.] Confuſion ! What's this I hear? 
Am. begged his Daughter, and with much 
ado prevailed. 4 \ 
Dav. re - [ N 
Sim. part l * hearing.] How ? What lay fe 
Dew. 1'faid *twas excelletuly well done. 
Sim. As for Mr, Chremes, he's ready. 
chr. Well, I'll uſt ſtep home, and put al les 
in order ;.then I'll come back, and tell ye more of 
my mind. Exit Chremes. 
Davus Hooks 2 92 Simo. 
Sim, Now prithee Davus, ſteing this is a March 


wholly of thy makin 
Dav. IWas wholly of of my making with a Pox 
to' r. [Afde, 


Sim, — 1d ha- ye take my Son in hand, and help 
to reclaim him. 

Davy. Ves Sir, Il do my beſt. - -[ Coldly. - 

Sim. That's eaſily done now he's upo' the pee- 
viltr p in. | 

Dev. well Sir, ſet your Heart at reſt, 


Sm. Do't then; but where's he now? 
| Dav. 
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Dav. Ten to one he's at home. : 
Sim. Well, I'll ſtep iu and tell him juſt whatT 
told you. 5 Exit Simo. 
Davus alone.] So! I ſhall be hang'd I've no 
more to do, but ſtraĩt to Priſon, goes poor Davus 
With a vengeance, there's no crying Peccayi ich” 
Cie, Pve rurn'd all Topſey-turvey, impos'd upon 
the 01d Man, noos'd his Son, into Matrimony, and 
broupht a Buſineſs about, chat the one never dreamt 
ot, and (Le other was afraid of This 'tis to be 
ſuper-ſuotie! Had I far ſt ill, aud not been tampering, 
all had been well enough. 

Enter Pamphilus at « diſtance. 

But look no (43 my evil Genius would ha't) yon 
der he comes,--.——i'm a lot Man already, | 
What would I give for a convenient Precipice to daſh 
my Brains out: | dt 

Pain, #0 himſelf.] Where's the Villain that has 
undone me ? 4% . 

Dav. Heavens! what will become of me. [ Aſide. 

Pam. to him ſelf. ] I muſt confeſs I am well enough 
ſerv'd, like a ſeuſeleſs ſhort-Hghted Fop as I was. 
What, venture my Life and Soul to the Secrecy of a 
pracing Fool? I ſhall pay dear for being a Block- 
head ; but as I live that Dog ſhan't carry it off fo. 

Dav. If 1*fcape hanging this bout; I'll beſworn 
the Gallows will never have me. [Afide, 

Pam. to him ſelf.] What excuſe ſhall I pretend to 
my Father? Shall I break off, when but juſt now I 
engag'd my ſelf to marry, — With wha: Face ſhall 
I dare to offer it? — I'm at a wreiched Non- 
plus 1 | 4 
Dav, liſtaing. ] And fo am I, in good Faith, tho* my 
Wits are on the Tenterhooks ; yet I muſt pretend 
T've that in my Head will fetch him off again, cho 
twere only to put off this plaguy Buſineſs a little 
longer. | | Aſide. 
Pam, ſecing Davus. ] Hah! Are ye there! 

Davy. S death he ſees me, [| Softly banging bis Head. 


Pam. 
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Pam. Pray come hither, good Mr, Regue ! what 
Excuſe now ?— Dont ye ſee, you Raſcal, What a 
miſerable Condition your damn'd Contrivances have 
brought me into. | [Angrity.” 
Dav. Bur I'll ſoon bring ye off again. * 

Pam, You bring me off again? | 

Day, Yes Sir, without doubt. 

Fam. Without doubt as ye did before. Scornfully. 

Dav, 1 hope Sir, a little better too. | 

Pam, How can I credit ſuch a Villain? Can you 
ſer 2 Matter entirely loſt and deſperate to rights 
again ?——Very fine! What a rare Fellow have T 
rely'd upon, who this day amidſt a Calm has rais'd 
a Storm, and forc'd an.odious Match upon me in ſpite 
of "my Teeth ? Didn't I cell you how 
*rwould' be, you Raſcal ? | 

Dav. You did ſo, Sir. * 

Fam. What d'ye deſerve for your Pains? 

Dav. A Halter I muſt confeſs. But pray Sir 
reprieve me, till I've recover'd my Senſes a\little. 
141 foen ſee What's to be done in the Caſe, 

_ Pam, I am ſorry I have not time to give you your 
due. I have ſcarce enough to look to my ſelf, much 
leſs to puniſh you, „ Exexnt «Amb. 

Tie End of the Third Att. 
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Enter Charine by himſelf. _ 


D ever any- body believe, or but read of Peo- 
ple ſo horribly baſe, as to take pleaſure in the 
Miſeries of others, and ofit of their Ruins to make 
their own Fortunes ?——Ab! is this true or no? 
Yes, yes! cis true with a vengeance,, There are a 
brutal ſort of Men, that make ſome ſcruple of a 

down-right Refuſal, but when the time of Perfor- 
Us Ts mance 


* 


— 
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mance comes, they, pluck the Mask aſide wich trem- 
blig Hands, forc'd to diſcover what they are, and 
give a flat Denial z then being paſt all ſhame, they 
cry, Pray who are you, Sir ? What are you to me 
«Str Shall I refign my Miſtreſs to you Szr.? "Oh. Sir, 
I'd have ye know Charity always begins at home. At 
ye charge them with breach of Honour, they are not 
aſhamed ; they can bluſh when, there is vo reaſon 
for is, -bur-awhen. there is, they ſhake hands with 
their Modeſty. What Meaſures thallI take 
Shall I go to him and reaſon the Caſe wich him for 
this Affront? Ifll give him Il Language enough. 
Hold Sir (may ſome ſay) you will be never the bet- 
ter for it — Oh, much; 1 ſhall certainly plepiic 
12 to ſome purpoſe, and ſo eaſe my Miod a. Iittle 
that way. Were 
He goes towards Simo*s Door, where he 1 met 
by Pamphilus and Davus. * 
Pam. Ah dear Sir, I have moſt inconſiderately rut 
ned 2 and my ſelt too, except Heaven help us. 
4. How ! inconſiderately d'ye call it? then ye 
are not to ſeek for an Excuſe, You're a fine Man of 
your Word indeed. ... [Scornfelly. 
Pam, How ſo, Sir? e 
cha. Do ye think to catch me a ſecond time with 
your Flams ? 6 Fe 
+ Pam, What d'ye mean, Sir? D 
cha. I no ſooner told ye of my Paſſion for Madam 
Philumena, but you were itrangely ſmitten with 
her.—— What a Wretch was 1, to judge of ano- 
ther's Generoſity by my own! ! + "at 
Fam. You. are {till under à miſtake, Sir. 
Cha, Were not your Joys compleat enough before 


without bubbling me the poor Cully, and drilling me 
on wich phantaſtick Hopes. But there, take her 
r me, „ . [Pery angrily 
Pam, I rake her! Ah Sir; you can't conceive 
What Trbubles I lie under, and to what a miſerable 
-Paſs this Raſcal, of mine has brought me by his 
damn'd Projects. Ll eat 
wah N a F be ee | cha. 


e 


% * 
: 6 N 
* 
N — 
- 


Tam. Tis Deus all over. 
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cha. Where's the Wonder, ſince he took you for 
his Pattern ? 

Fam. I am fure ye wou'dn' talk at this rate, if ye 
knew either me or my Circumſtances. 

Cha. je 3 yes: I know very well ſome 
Words have pait between your Father and you, and 
that is the reaſon he's ſo: very angry with ye yer 
he cou'd n't force ye to marry to day. 

Fam. Nay Sir, to let ye 15 how little ye know 
my Troubles, there was no Wedding to be 16 day, 
nor any thing of a Wite defign'd for ine. 

— Yes Sir, I know * Was a voluntary Compul- 


"Pate: Bur hold Sir, ye don't ORE the Buſineſs yet. 
cha. Yes, ſo much on'r, that you're juſt upon ha- 


_ wing her. 


am, Why d'ye rack me thus? Do bur 9 
He never over IG wich me * tel my 
"Father I'd marry her: he lay and 
- begging o' me, till in r 1 could 0 out 


; _ io longer, 


Cha. What He &'ye mean? 
Pam. Why Du, that He. 
cha. Who, Davs + ? 
"Fo. Thins 3 chi lt wntelsthe angry Gods 
Fam. 1 I] can k s the 1 
to puniſh me, made me give ear to that Rakel. 

Cha. fo Dav. ] Is this true, Sirrah? 

Dev. Ay, too true. 

cba. What ſay ye Villain, hah! —— The Gal- 
lows reward ye ſorꝰt. Now anſwer me; it all 
the Devils in Hell were muſter d together, to force 2 
Match upon him, what Advice could 27 have gi- 
ven more proper to their n then this 

Dav. I confeſs, Sir, I have b. 8 little outwitred, 
* l 

N but — 


Very lik 


8. — The laſt in weat? nor 
that unleſs n 
"re bad End, | 


X as — » . 
* . * V * . * » 
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Pam. to Dav.] Right Boy; I know if you'll but 
ſer your Wits to work, you'll bring me two Wed- 
ings out of one. 1 0 [ jterangly. 
av, Sir, I'm bound as your Servant to trudge for 
ye Night and Day, wich might and main, even to 
venture my Neck, as long as I can do you any geod : 
For what happens croſs you onghe to pardon, Tho? 
my Meaſures were broke, yet I did my beſt ; if you 
can find how to do*r better, I'I/be gone. 5 
Pam, With all my heart, but firſt put me in 
the Condition you found me. - _ 
Dav, I'll do'r Sir. 
Pam, But out of hand then. 
Dav, Hold st ——Glycerie's Door opens there. 
Pam, What's that to the purpoſe? ; 
D.y, There muſt I make my Plot. | 
Pam. What, is your Plot to ſeek ? Hah! 
Div. But now adad I've hit on's, | 
© Enter Myſis from Glycerie”s Houſe, - 
My. #6 Glycerie within} Well, this ſame Pame 
phil of yours, Vil go hunt him up, and bring him 
along wirh me, it he be above ground; But my 


Dear, don't you lie 1 Four ſelf in the mean 
Fam. Oh Myfis ! 


comes from the Door. 


Myſ. What's the matter? —(twrning about) Oh 
Mr. YZ bil us, you're well met. . ‚ 
Pam, Why, what's the matter? 
„NMH. I am to charge you from my Miſtreſs, that 
if you have any Love for her, you'd come to her 
preſemly ; ſhe ſays ſhe longs ſtrangely to ſee ye. 
Pam, Alas, unhappy Man! —— My Misfortunes 
come one upon the Neck of another [ro Davus]- 
we two now be plagu'd upon your account? 
I am ſent for only becauſe Ihe heard of the Wedding. 
Cha, pointing to Davus] Hadn't this Gentleman 
_ tampering, how well and quiet might all have 
Dax. Very well! he is not mad enough himſelf, 
but you muſt make him worſe. * Charine, 
. M 


| We 
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. to 7 And truly, Sir, that's it Which 
maket my poor M ſtreſs take on fo. JL 
Pam; - Myfis | 1 ſwear to thee by all that's ſacred: 
Nu never lei ve this Crenture, tho 1 thould loſe all 
rhe Friends F have in the whole World ſor't: Tis 
the L wiſhed for, and my Wiſhes are granted; our 
Humors are well enough ſuited. He that offers to 
divide us, T' have nothing to do with him; Death, 
and nothing but Death hl ... 4 
AN. I'm reviv'd again. * 4 £ 
Pam. The Oracle never pronounced a greater 
Truth. It the breaking off this Match could be done 
by any body elſe but me, I ſhouldibe'gla#on'r; but 
it chat can't be, IIe en make a bold p̃uſh on't, And 
own the thing, What think ye ot me? Iro Char. 
cha. Juſt as deep in the Dirt as I in the Mire. 
Dav. My Brains are at Work. 
Cha, to Davus ] Thou'rt a bold Trejen; \, 
Fam. to Da. I Rνον ht ye'd be ue; [jorring)y 
Dav. Depend on me, I' do your Buſindfs te your 
had. Pam It muſt be prefſentiyithep. 
(Db Fne I. d) Head, Sir, haun. 
cba. g 22 os ; "#5 1 
Dav. Your Pardön Sir, lam workin m 5 
ſter, not for you; therefore don't ita I.. 
ch. Well, Tam fatizfied, r. | 
Pam. Well, what will ye do no- 2.00 
Dav. Come, come, I Want Time for my Bufinefs, 
and muſt not ſpend it in prating: To deal plainly, 
with y., You do but hinder me, 1 bad rather have 
your Room than.your Company. '{ Puſhing tbem. 
Fam. Well, Pl] to my Miſtreſs. Exit Pamphilus. 
 Dav.:ſterirg on Charine] Well, what is your Bu- 


Fy „ 


* 


4 
F * 


ſmeſs here? Which way are you ſauntring 

- Cha. Shall I tell ye the very Truth: — - 
Dav, znterrupting bim] Yes, Les; Why not? 
we lhalrhave a Speech on't. 1 ** & 

_ Chia, Prithee What Hall poor I dg ? ; 

— Dav. Very gen faith! Are not ye content 
chat I have put off the Wedding, * | 


ſox one lhort Day? * 


. 


— 
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ch. But yet Davis —— [ Shaking bis Head” 
Dav. #nterrupting] What but yet? 
Cha. That I may out marry her. 

_ "Dav, A pleaſant Freak! 
cha. Order the matter ſo, that you may come to 
my Houſe there if poſſible; { Poznting to his Houſe. 
Dav. What ſhould I come for? ve no Buſineſi. 
cha. But if ſomething ſhould happen —— 
Dav. #nterrupting ] Welk well, Il] come. 
cha. If there be any occaſion, . I ſhall be at home. 
| Exit Charine. 
Davy. Myfes, I muſt go out a little; do but you 
Ray till I come back. . Ky 
Myſ. What for ?. / p 
Dav, For a certain Reaſon that T'know. 
Myſ. Prichee be quick then. x | 
Day. I'll be here in a trice. Exit Davus, 
Myſis alone] Is there nothing in this World that 
a Man can call his own ? — Blefled Heaven! I 
took this Mr. Pamphilus to be the very Heart and 
Soul of my Miſtreſs, a Friend, a Lover, and in effect 
a Husband, and all in one, and ready to ſerve her 
upon all occaſions; and yer after all, what Miſeries 
does this unforrunare Woman endure for his ſake ? 
And how much greater is her preſent Trouble than 
all her former Satisfaction! [ Eater Davus with Gly- 
cerie*s Child in bis Arms.) O here comes Davuc a- 
ain,—— Prithee good Boy what have we here ? — 
Fiiſcovers the Child] Where d'ye carry that Child ? 
Da. Now, Myſis, for one caſt of thy Skill and 
Cunning at a-Pinch, 
My/. What Plbt's next, Davuc ? | 
Dav. Here, take the Child quickly, and lay it at 
our Door. | | 
Myſ. Prithee what, on the cold Ground? | 
Da. Can't ye take ſome of thoſe Herbs there, and. 
lay under it? 1 . 
Myſ. Well, and why can't you do't your ſelf? 
Da. Why, if my Maſter put me to ſwear whether 1 
Jaid it there or no, 1 may do't with a fate Conſcience, 
20 F 3 Mi. 
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| L underſtand ye: But how came this 
604424 Qualm upon you? —— — it me thon. 
She takes the Child and moves towards Simo's Noor, - 

Dav. Prithee go faſter and be back again in 2 
moment, that I may give ye your Leſſon, —. 
Oy Chremes appears at a great diſtance, 

Hut Oh the Devil! 2 | | 

Myſ. far ting back.} What's the Matter now? 

Dav. Yander's the Bride's Father; and 1 muſt 
een. go another way to work now. _  [4fpger 

hf. Fean'rt imagine what you'd have. 

Dav. I'll make as if I came from that way there 
©'th* Right-hand. Be ſure to put In a word or 
two upon occaſion, to make our Stories hang together. 
MN. O my Conſcience I know your deſig as no 
more than a Poſt. —— If I can do you any Service 
(which you know better than 1) PH ſtay where 1 
am, without putting any ſtop to your Bulmeſs. 

«As Chremes comes tawerds Myſis, Davus ſneaks 

Chr. to. himſelf} * 2 

x. e bz Þ Every ching's ready now for 
my Daughter's Wedding, and — nothing to do 
more but to ĩnuite the Gueſts. { ſeeing the 
Child at: the Door. } But what have we here in the 


Name of Goodyefs [Goes rearer and uncover: 


#be Child's Rae. A Child upo* my Life, — Hark 
ye Goflip }. Did you lay this Child here? [tro Myfis. 
My. looking fearfully about.] Hah ! What's be- 
_ 6f him ? 1 
Whar! are pe Tong ue-ty'd? ' \ 
Myſ. Alas! he's not to be ſeen... O dear Heart, 
— Fellow has leſt me _ is — a * 
vus appears ſeemi out of Breath, pretendzng 
be 72 not — — hl, as loud as he can, 
Day. Beſs me * what a Buftte's yonder i'th* Mar- 
ket! —— There's a ſquabble indeed then Corn 
is confoundedly dear. Troth I ha' 9 elſe 
to ſay. 7 f ly. 
Myſ. 20 Davus.] Prichee, what muſt I be leit a- 
lone for thus? : . 
Pay, 


— 


v. ** child. 1 what 
Farce is here to My 2 
whence came 927 Fang? who brought it 
hicher ? He winks an hey. 


Myſ. got underſtanding, ] What the Fellow a 
Fool to ask me fuch a Queſtion ? 

Dav. Who ſhould 1 ask? there's no body elſe 
here to ask. 

chr. I wonder whence i it ſhould come? Ade. 

Dav. Come, will ye give me an Anſwer or ne? 


[Angril . 
Myſ. Bleſs me, Sirs E 
„Dau. fofthy to her.] To the Right-hand 2 little. 
Mh. The Man 1 want it your ſelf? —— 
Dav. ſofely.] If ye offer to — * from 
the Point, at your Peril be it. [ Holding up his Finger, 
/ D'ye threaten me 
Dav. alond.] Whence came this Child 
[ 7 ſpeak out Wench. 
. From our Houſe, 
Dar. aloud.] Ha, ha, 1 no wonder 
i a Strumpet be ſo impudent. 
Ro I'm miſtaken it this buns the Andrien's 


Chr. I came in the very critical Minute. . Hat. 
Dav. You'd beſt make baite, and be packing with 


[ . 
be ſpeaks ſoftly.] Burt tay tho? ; ſee that don't 
bade genes 72 Ter ol ding up bis e. 
Rn — po far ins; yedo fo fright we. 
Dav. alond.] Is't you I ſpeak to or no? 
Myſ. Why, what would the Man have? 
Dav, Have, wich a Pon? Come tell me whoſe 
Child you've laid there, one for all, tell me. 
Myſ. You don't know I warrant ye. 
Dev. A fig for what I know ; do you tell me what 


A. hon tne ye? 
Day, fle . 
N- 


Lask 


| » Ghremes) O Sir, you're come in the wied tine 
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2 Why cis Mr. PamphHucs, | 
— Dav. Zookers #2 aca; Natter — 


* Ve 
- df. Very fe! why ind it? OE 
» Chr: EF was Owdys ch ng vr to be agink his 
atc 
0 bead This is e Roguery deſerves de 


Myf.. Why d'ye baw! ſo? 

Dav. Why didn't I ſee this very Child brought 
to — Houſe laſt Night? 

Myſ. Oh thou brazen Face. 

Day, I'm ſure I ſaw Gammer 3 as big 28 
ſhe could rumble with ſomething ſhe carried, 
Myſ. Well was a Blefling, that many creditable 
Women were at my Miſtreſs's Labour. 

Dav. I'm ſure ſhe did not know her Man for 
whom ihe deſigned this Trick. I Warrant, ſa id they, 
when Chremes fees the Child, he'll not part with his 
Da hrer, Bur Pfaith he'll do't the ſooner for that. 

5 F faith but he won't tho. [i 
Dav. Now therefore in plain Engliſh, if ye nt 

take away. che Baſtard, III: Kick : into the middle 
of the Street, and take ye and fer your 4 in the 
Kennel. 84 enn 
M/. You're either —— or mad 4. * 

Dav. How one piece of Roguery beings « out ano- 

ther, Now they begin to bu it about, that this 
Glycerte is a Citizen of Auhess.—“ | 
cpr. How? [Afde 

Dav.——So that the Law will make hin marry 
her in ſpight of his Teeth. 

Myſ. Under favour, ſu eet Sir, Is ſhe not 4 Citizen? 

Chr. 1 had like to have fool d fair, W had 
almoſt noos d my ſelf. X 7 

Dav. Whoſe Tongue s that? (1araing' to 


that can be Pra Sir hear me. 
chr. I've heard a Dv. * a ä 
chr. Why, all from the Deginniogs. | ih 
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Dav. You've heard ir then [tine Rogneries 
on foot! Now ſhow'dn't this ſame jade be Cart 
ed ?——z(to Myſis) Don't think that poor Davus is 
the Man you play en. Here's the Gentleman 

himſelf, [pointing to Chremes. 
Myſ. Ah deat ! Indeed Sir, an't pleaſs your Wer 
ſhip, I han't ſpoke one word of a Lye, 
chr. I know the whole Buſmeſs. But 1 is oy 
Neighbour Simo within? 
Dav. I think ſo Sir. 2 5 
Davus 2 to play with Myſis. 
Myſ. e Hands off Varter ! 77 F don't do your Er- 
rand to my Miſtreſs, ne er truſt ge. 
Dav. Oh thou lilly Soul thou. dos*nt know how 
the Caſe ſtands. Myſ. How ſhould 1? 
Dav. Why, this is the Bride's Father, and withs 
out all this, he cou'dn't ha* known what we'd — 
him. | 
'Myſ. Cou'dn'r ye give me an Item before? 
Dav. Pſhaw ! as it there were no difference 4 
tween What Nature does briskly on a ſulden und 
what's done by dull direction. 4 
{i Enter t à diſtame Ctito in 4 chustey habt ) 
Crit, to him ſelß.] Why, I was told that our chryſis 
lived ſome where down this Lane. And ſhe found 
there was more to be got by Jadery ĩn the Town, than 
Honeſty in the Country, But now as ſhe's dead, I'm 
Heir at Law to her Goods, Where thall I as about 
her?——0 there are Folks. — [g6es 110 them. 
By your leave I pray, 
Myſ. Goodnow, who's har? Isn't ic bid Crito, 
Mirs. Chryfis Kinſman ?—= — The very fame.” 
Crit, O My! I'm glad to ſee thee. 
Myſ. And I you, good cvito. 
0 . And is ig ſo with poor chryſis, 3 
Myſ. Yes indeed; ſhe- has leſt us to — 
3 1ghing. 
« Crit, Pray how. do you -. Bb the 
Wen? Pretty hoddy, Hab? 27 


” 


"4 of turaing che poor Girl « 


hn 


What we? They that can't do as they 
ah mult e' en do as they ane, az the (he 
cxit. How does young Glyeerie ? = 1 
her Bo Relations here? | 
Ay. Ah, would Ihe had. 
. Cres. —_ not yer 2 Then 1 have br 
my Hogs to a fair Market. Sbud, if I had known fo 
much re-hand, the De il a foot would I have 
ſtirr'd out of my Houſe, For the paſſed with every 
body for Chryfs's Siſter, and ſhe is now in paſſeſſi- 
on - what ſhe had; Now tor me, that know no 
body, xo hamper my ſelf in Law-ſtics, there are 
Examples enough in the World to keep me from 
my fingers. . And, now I think on't, the 
may get ſome ſpruce Gallant to ſtand by her, for 
the was in the Teens, let me tell ye, when the 
went from us; the People will 157. out, Ibis is 4 
1 122 Raſcal, that Jers up x 4 forg'd Title: 
then a-body would make — EY oo 


. Co thy ren et Nez i ob Wob an 


crits ſtill. 
cd, Come, — her ts fines I'm 
n df 


" come {© far, — 
. With all 
* — Ange «nd Myfis with the child. 
Dor. lochisg ly about) In follow 'em, but 
would not for che World that the old Man ſhould ſee 
re this Hout. | — Exit: after them. 


Tbe End 3 
Chremes and Simo. 

chr. _—_ dome Mr. Simo, you've had Proof 
; enough in all Conſcience of oh 


to ye; and I've run riſque eno 
— pray let us have no more of theſe 


—_ 


1 „% = % od, = 
The Fair Andrian: . 
nicies ; I have complied with ye now fo long, that I 

was within a very little of undoing my Daughter. 
Sim, Nay, Sir, I muſt more and more ent reat you 
and adjure ye to ſtand to your Word, and let the 
World U your Actions the Sincerity of your 
Promiſes. ' | 2 
chr. But pray ſee, Sir, how unreaſonable yonr 
Paſſion makes ye; for as long as you can obtain 
your own Ends, you don't regard common Civility, 
nor well conſider what you'd have your ſelf; if you 
did, I am ſure you,wou'dn'r defire to ſerve me aſter 
this rate. 
Sim. After what rate pray? | 
chr. Ah Sir, do ye ask that Queſtion? * You've pur 
me upon marrying my Daughcer to a wild Spark of 
the Town that is pre-engag'd and a Marriage-hater, 
to have em alwaies wrangling, and forc'd to part in 
a fortnights time; thus my Daughter's to be mort i- 
God, 00d your Son to have the benefit of it. Ipro- , 
mis'd ye, and begamto perform with ye, whilſt che 
Matter would bear it; and ſince twill bear no lon- 
ger, ye muſt have patience. His Miſtreſs, they ſay, 
is a free Citizen, and there's a Child got between em, 
therefore pray don't give us any further diſturbance. 
Sim. For Goodneſs ſake, Sir, don't trouble your 4 

Head with ſuch idle Stories. I tell ye it is their chief 

- Intereſt to make him as bad as they can; this is all 
2 Trick from one end to the other ro break off the 
Match; now do bur take away the Cauſe of this, 
and the Effe& ceaſes of ir ſelf. 7 

Chr, You're out indeed Sir, for I juſt now ſaw 
her Maid and Davus quarreling about it, N 
Am. I know che Trick. 5 

chr. Nay, they were in earneſt, for they little 
thought of my ſeeing them. 

Sim. That I believe too, for I had an Item of this 
Stratagem from Da.; and T thought to have gi- 

272 2 hint on'r, but ſomething put it out of my 


Enter bun: juſt oppearing at eee Door. 


/ 


” 
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Torture: — Ye Hang-dog, didn't ye tell me they 
were broken all to Pieces? 28 | 


= 


- * 
> * 8 
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Dav. to them within] — Tis my will and plea - 


"Gab that no Grieſ come within theſe Walls to a. 
q Ar. Look ye, yonder's your Man Davis. 


Sim. Whence comes the Rogue? I In 4 fret. 


Davy. to them within] Let her relic ran my 
* and this honeſt Stranger 


iſt ning] What's there now a brewing? afde 
Dav. pat from the Door Well, wing (afde 


"rhe nick of Time, and the — take em all to- 


gether, never was any thing ſo pat to our purpoſe. 


Sim. partly erertrring Ah damn'd-Rogue! who . 


does he commend ſo? 
Dav. to himſelf.] Now. Devil do nd worlt, we 


areas ſaſe as a Thief in a Mill. 


Sim. Why don't I ſpeak to him? [Aþpade. 
Dav. percezvzng, —_— death! here's my old 
Kiuſer what had I beit F. [Softly 

Sim. to Dav.] Oh, how is't. with N 

corn 
Dav. O my good Maſters, Simo. and chreme 05 
why all chings are ready within, [vesy brach 
m. You have taken a world of pins I don't 
ob. 925 Liceringly 
Dav. Now, Sir, ſend for rhe Bride. ga n as ye 

ſe. eringly 
Sim, Very well! — — there's . — 


that wanting —— But good Sir, let me ask ye one 
Queſtion, — What Buſineſs had you at that Houſe, 


Surrah ? 4 ting to * s Howſe 
Dav. Who I, Sir? oy o 
Sim. Ay, You Sir. 
Dav. Meani me Sit ? | 
Sim. Yes, you Sir, it ye muſt be.told ſo often. 


* Dav. Why Sir, t Was not three: minutes ſince 1 
went LI} — 


Am. Sirrah, do I ask ye how 1 ſince? [angrily 
Dav. —— With my Maſter Pampbilue. 
Sim. baſtzly] And is he there then? O my 


Dav. 


The Fair Andrian. 43 


Da. 80 are, Sir. 922 | A 
Sim, 9 he do there then ? een 
chr. What dye think Sir? Only t'other brulh 
of quarreling. Dt [ jeeringly 
av, Ah, Mr, Chremes, there's more #ch* Wind; 
I'll tell ye perhaps one of the fouleſt Stories you ever 
met withal. =— [ pointing to Glycerie's Houſe] 
Here's a certain old Man juſt come o Town,whence | 
the Lord knows, a ſhrewd wary fellow I'll warrant . 
him; if ye did but ſee him you'd ſay he's no ordi- 
nary Perſonage, for he looks. as grave as an Alder- 
man, and talks like a judge. "yy 
Sim, What Nes from him pray? [haſtily 
Da. Nay, none to ſpeak of — Only I remember | 
he was 1 — 9 
Sim, Well, bur what was he a ſay ing? 
Ds. — That he certainly knows GHyeexie to be 
2 Cirizen of Athen. 


Sim. Soho! Dromo, Dromo Lui 2 
Da. What's to do now? [4 - 
Sim, Dromo 1 fay.! „ Lander 
Da. But hear me Sir. 7 9 * 
Sm. F: but another word — | 

Dromo R [louder yet 
Dav. upon bis Knees) I beſeech ye, Sir, hear me. 

Enter Dromo. 


Dro, to Simo] Your pleaſure, Sir? ; 7) 
Sim. Take this Raſcal in, and truſs him up im- 
mediately. | 
Dro. Who do ye mean Sir? 

Sim. Daus here. 

Dav. Why, good Sir, why?? NI 

Sim, Tis my Pleaſure — [to Dromoqj take him 
away, I ſay. | | 

Da: Why, what have I done Sir? 

Am. Away with him. ſro Drotmo 

Da, It you catch me in a Lie, cut my Throat. 

Sim. ſtopping bis Ears] I'll not hear a word 
II put your Roguelhip our of humour, 

Da, Norwithitanding it be true 8 


An. 
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Sim. Notwithſtanding —— do you [to Dromo 
take him and ferrer bim And e him 2 

ty d Neck and Heels like a Feaſt as he is — Away, 

eit Dromo leadingin Dari. 

A$ Tm a Reing Soulf, Strrah, TH mage ye to know. 
— Nia ta Wat tis for 4 Servant to pur Tricks upon 

hi Maſter, Ang or «Soo mike Sport with his 

Father. © Wark | 
Chr, For Haven lake Sir, moderate your Paſſion. 
Sm. Ah, Sir, when it comes to the Duty of a Son, 

that's 4 tender point :* Don't yr pity me? that 
I ſhou'd take ſo much paiis for ſuch an ungracious 
wretch! (Wees, Fobking te ν, Clycetie's Houſe] 


Abo U grewt Paſſibn. 


* 


* 
* 
- 


: 
» 
. 
” 


- Solio! Pamphibis;—= out of your fulſom Neft. 


Ha' ye no Grace left? _ Or. 
© Enter Paniphilus. 


Pan. Wii calls there ( EN ch, 


*tis my Father, I'm Planet-ſtruck. 

Sim, What ſay' ſt thou, the moſt oy +2 rok 

chr. O ſie Sir, leave this ill Langu 5 bi ue 
N Zuage, àhd arg 
the caſe calm! = 3% WA bt 


"Sim, As the tne worſt Language wastr' good. 


o 


enough for him. — (to Pamphilus) And dye fay* 


now that Glyce7#e is x Citizen? 
Pam, *Tis ſo reported, Sir. 
Sim. Reported, Jackanapes ! —— O prodigiors 
Tmpudence ! was ever fuch an unthinking Coxcomb ? 
Do's he repent of any thing he has done? Nay, has 
he the Grace ſo much as to bluſharir ? — Is he ſo 
little Maſter of himſelf, as to ſer his Heart upon fuch 
an infamous Woman, without regard either to the 
Cuſtoms or Laws of his Country, or to the W ill and 
Pleaſure of his Father? * 
Fam. Oh me | Sighing, 
"Sim, O Pampbilys ! are ye at laſt convine'd?—— 
then, then indeed you ſhou'd ha* thought b this, 
when ffft ye took your [wing in all that's baſe, then 
vou ſhou'd ha* cry*d, Oh me ! —— (Walks about in 4 
rage). But what do I mein? why ſhou'd T payne 
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and tarment my ſelf q Or, Why cark my ſelf in my 
Old- age: for a mad hot- Fool ? Shall he play - 
the Puppy, and muſt I ſuffer fort? een let him 

have her, make his beſt of her, aud kennel. her. 
Pam. Dear Father — i' à ſoft Tone. 
Sim. ãnserrupt ing.) Why dear Father? As tho“ 
you ſtood in need of ſuch a Father, — Lou've got 
your Houſe, your Wite and Children, and the dear 
Father ne'er the wiſer ; you've brought your Cheat 
to prove her a Citizen, ——You'ye got the Day, 
much good mayꝭt d xe. @ 

Pam. Pray hear me one word, Sir, | 
Sim, What can you {ay for your * : 
chr. Good Sir, give him the hearing. Us 
Sim, Ihear him! what ſhou'd I hear him for, 
Mr. Chremes'? AIG | 

chr. But you may let him ſpeak cho. 

_ Sim, Let him ſpeak then, who hinders lim? 
Pam. n 4 ſoft tone.) Sir, I confeſs I lov'd, aud if 
to love be a Sin, I conteſs that . But now, dear 
Sir, Pm at your diſpoſal, aud ſubmit to whatſoever 
vou ſhall think fir or command. Wou'd ye ha me 
marry one Woman, and part with another ? I muſt 
bear either as well as I can. Only thus much let 
me beg of ye, that you Woudn't believe: that I ſub- 
orn'd this old Man; let me but clear my ſelf of that, 
and bring him face to face. | 

Pam, Pray, Sir, let me. 6 * 

Chr, Tis nothing bur reaſon, pray let him, 

Pam, Sir, I beſeech ye don't deny me. 

Sm. Well; let it be ſo then, — Exit Pamph, 
You ſee, Sir, I'm content with any thing, as long as 
I ben't groſly impos'd upon. * EI 
chr. A ſmall Funiſhment ferves for. a great Fault, 
between Father and Bon. TY 
$6247 Re-enter Pamphilus with Crito. 

Cri. entring.) Well, without any more words 
now, for three Reaſons are as good as-three thou- 
G 2 ſand, 
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fand. I'll do't either for your own or Truth's ſake, 
or for poor Glycerte's ſake, that ve a kindneſs for, 
cpr. Is that old G; 'of Andro? —— the very 
fame. Troth, crito, Pm plad to ſee thee : what 
"Wind blew thee to Athens? | 

cri. A chance one, — Is this Mr, Simo? 
br. Yes, | 

Sim, D'ye ask for me? — hark ye, Friend, Ha- 
you the face to ſay Glycerze is 1 Citizen of Atbens ? 
Ci. And ha' you the tace to deny it? Pertly 
Sim, You've your Leſſon withour-book I perceive, 
Ci. Why char, pray? (Surl;l . 
Sim. Wou'd ye know ?— Don't ye deſerve to 
laid by the Heels for this? Are ye come here to tra- 
pan and inveigle' raw young Gentlemen, and to fred 
their Fancies With ſine Flams and gay Promiſes? 
Cri, znterrupting) What's the Man mad ? ( ſurlaly· 
Sm, Then ye make Matches *twixt them and their 
Whores together, (Criro ſtares and wonders at him. 
Pam,” Alas! how doT rremble'for fear the old Man 


ſhou'dn't ſtand his ground! 79 „ (Aide. 

chr. to Simo.) H ye knew this Man as well as I, 
you'd be of another mind. Why, he's as 1 
Man as &er broke Bread. e 


Sim. The Devil's Broker, he honeſt? to come 
- juſt ĩ'th' nick on the Wedding-day, to ſer up for an 
Evidence, and was never here before in his whole 
Life! well, muſt his Teſtimony catry it? 
Pam. If I weren't afraid of my Father, I've that 
io my Tongue's end wou'd help him out at a dead 
ifr, ' 
Sim. A Knight o'ch' poſt ! 
i. What do's he call me? [walks about in a buff. 
chr. *Tis his way, you'd better let him alone. 
Cz, Let him look to't. If he pretends to talk 
_ whateer he has a mind to, I'll make him hear ſome - 
thing that he has no mind to, (to Sm) Piſh! Dol 
hinder ar care à Fart for your weddings ? what, can't 
- ye bear your Misforrunes like a Man 2 —— Whether 
I ſpoke true or falſe you'l know immediately. (rwn- 
* ing 
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- ing to Chremes) Once a time, d'ye ſee, there 
— a certain 9 __e at Aa- 
dro, and that little Girl with him; this Man being in 
want, hapned to apply himſelf to Chyyſs's Father 
Sim, znter7upting.) Now he begius a fine Tale. 
Chr, Pray let him go on, ; 
ci. vvby does he pur me out? (Angrily. 
Chr, On with your Story. 
Cri, Well; Now this ſame chryſis's Father (d'ye 
mind ?) was my Kinſman, And there did I hear the 
Man himſelf ſay, that he was a Merchant of Athens, 


In ſhorr, there he dy'd. chr. His Name ?- 
Si. His Name ! — Let me ſee: Oh, his Name 
was Phamid. 


Chr. Bleſs me! I'm in a cold Sweat. , (her. 
Ci, Why truly, Sir, I think they call him Phang, 
However, this I'm ſure of, he ſaid he was 8 Rham- 


nufian ; | chr. Oh Heavens 
Cri, -—And a world of People in Andro heard 
at much as J. 


Chr. afide.) Wou'd it were no worſe than I wiſh 
for, — Bur prithee Cito tell me, what ſaid he about 
this Girl? Did he ſay ſhe was his own? 

, C2, No, Sir. : 

hr. Whoſe then, pray? 

Cz, His Brother's; I think. 

chr. O' my Soul the's mine then. 

ci. What d'ye ſay, Sir? | 

Sim. How's this? what ſay ye? (haſtily, 

Pam, Courage Pampbil us, Courage. (A 

Sim, What makes ye believe ir fo readily ? 

chr. Why, this Phania was my Brother, 

Sim. I know't; I was well acquainred with him. 

Chr, Ith* time oth” late wars he fled for't, and 
follow'd me into A., but was afraid to leave my 
Daughter behind him, Now, Sir, this is the firit 
News I've heard ot him ever ſince. ; 

„Fam. Metninks I'm. in another world; my Mind's 
Aſtracted ' twixt Fear and Hope, Joy and Wonder, at 
ach a ſudden Blefing, . (Aſede. 

: G 3 | | Sm, 


"TV 


Sm. I'm lad hes foveral accounts oY 4 
to be your Daughter, | 

= I believe, Sir, hs ere; - | 

7, But hark ye, Cr2t0, there's one Ser 

that makes me uneaſie. er ye | 

Pam, Wou'd you and your Scruples were kk II 
This is Hunting fbr à Knot in 2 ee, * de 

cri. What's that, Sir ? N 


Chr, The Name won't dö. * 
cri. Truly „ Iams when ths wi 2 
little one. | 


chr. Prithee what is't, don't ye remember ? 
i. Vm hammering at it. (He ftedies upon 't. 
Pam, afide,) Shall 1 ſuffer his ſhallow Btain to 
ſtop che current of my Joys, Wien I can cure all 
with a word ſpeaking 2 No, I'Il not fuffer't D'ye 
r, Mr, Chiemes, Paſfibule's t the Name you want. 
C1, Ay, that's it, chat's it. n 
Chr. | rogether | The vety ſame, 
Pam, I had it from her Mouth a thouſand times: 
Sim. Truly this is goed News for all on's, and 1 
"Hope you think ſo too. (e Chromies, 
Chr, As T hope to be ſav'd tis tue. Wes - 
Pam, to Simo.) And what's to be done ext, "uo 2. 
Sim, Why now we are all;Friends again. 
Pam, The beſt of Fathers! — I ſuppoſe Mr. 
Chremes will allow us to be in ſtatw-quo, 
Chr. And all the reaſon i'ch' world, unleſs your 
N againſt all. ii 
am I'm ſure he's not. 
Sim, | together [porter 
chr. Mr, Pamphils, you ſhall have wo chobſaad 
Pounds with her, 
Pam. I'm ſatisfied, Sir. 4 
chr. Well, I'll ro my poor Girl 10 at  thſtane, Come 
crito, go along with me, for I doubt whether ſhe 
knows me or no, Exc unt Crito and Chremes. 
Sim, And hadn't ye better ſend for her now? 
Pam, I think *rwere batter, and that ſhall be 
Davn's Buſineſs. * * 
m. 
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m. But that cant be. | A mes J 
| am, Why to, Sir? "es __ 
Sim. Becauſe he's a little engag A. r- 3 (3 
Pam, As how, Sir? N 
Sim, Why, he's bound Neck and Heels, - 


Fam. Ah Sir, wasn't well dene | 
Sim. I'm ſure Iorderꝰd it to be well done. . 
Pam, Pray, Sir, let himibe undone chen. 

Sim, Well, let it be ſo then. .», 

Pam, Bur immediately, Sir, it naſe; = 

Sim, I'll in and about it. 2 

Pam, A bleſſed and happy days work! (Exit Simo. 

I E 9 Wel * 

a to him ſe Well L go ſee how res go 
with Mr. Pamph Fat uf ve Oh yondor he is. Kehle, bom 

Pam. Some may be apt to think my Hart iC far 
From what my Lips do utter, but ev'n Now, 3 
No "tis Vim Conſtious What I ſay's moſt true,. - 
Thar Gods themſelves wou'd not — be, 
Were not there Joys like them immortal too. 

And now methinks Pm all encircled round 

With Heav'nly Bliſs, if no left-handed God 

Come in berween and'dath-my Sweets wirh'Sowre,. 

Mi for a Friend,\to/whom 1 might relate 

is blefſed Change, to nake*r the more compleat. 

cha. What's the meaning of theſe-Raprures ? 
Enter Davus at 4 diſtance, 

Pim, Oh, yonder's Davus, the Man-o'th* whole 

Farth T cou'd have wiſh'd for, for l'm ſure there is 

not a Soul can more heartily reliſh my Enjoyments, 
Dav. fo bimelf.) Where ed A anon: dt. 
this Pamphil us now 2 © 


Pam, Oh Dee a | 
Day, Way bim.) VVho artirtiva for a n 2 
Pam. Tis T old Rock. 


Dav. tu/ning abent:) What you, Sir! 
Pam. Ay ye dow 2 know What good Fortune I 
"have met W] cha}. 
Dav. No *taith; but I know, to'my forrow, what 
Fortune ye met Withal.  (ſrugging bis Shoulders. 


Pam. 
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Pam. Ay Boy, that I know too: | 
Day, Juſt as the World goes. Bad News 2 
ys taſter than. good. 
Tam. My Deareſt has found out her beans 
Dav. Betore George tis brave. 
Cha, liſtening.] 'Bleſs-me ! * hd. 
5 3 
» Who's that pray? ? 
Pam. No lefs than Mr. Chremes.. 
Div, Spoken like a Cherubim! 
Pam. I've now nothing to do but to marry her, 


and 
cha. The Man dreams of what he has a mind to 
waking. Ide. 


Fam. Then fox the Child — 

Duv. No more of him, . raubt ye be” ll come 
to be an Hero ar laſt. 

Cha. going to them. ] I'm a mage May, if all chis 
de true. Il e'ea ſpeak with em. 

Pam. Who goes there? O dear wine, 
you" re come ich luckĩeſt time chat could N 

cha. Tm very well pleaſed 

Fam. How! Ha' ye heard the | News 8 


cha. Every Sy able. — . Well, 1 ppe v0. won't 
forget .your- old Friend on your, Wed ing-day. M. 
chfemes is now your owa, if you'll but ſap; che 


word, I'm ſure he Il doTt. 

Dam. Vl warrant ye, I. U not forget ve. Twou'd 

be too long to wait Mr. chremes's coming, let's een 

to my Miſtreſs, where we {hall be bre to find 
12 m But do you Davus go home, and ſend Com- 

pany to remove her to our's. What makes ye 

and like a Poſt ? Why don't ye move? 


Duv. I'm going, Sir. 
Erben r e nd Charine. 
Davus tw/ns tothe Spe ator... | 


Ballants you muſt not expect cheir return, for the 
Match and every thing elſe will be made up within 


Wr Clap, good Gentlemen. 
The End of the Fair Andrian. 
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— 


Phedric artended by Parmeno,” 


Hat's to be done now? 
Shan't I go to her? 
What, not now, when ſhe 
ſends for me ſo kindly? — 
Or ſhall I refolve never to 
put up the Affronts of a 

ilting Miſtreſs ? — She 
ut me out, now ſhe in- 
vites me in Go, with a Pox ! No, that I won't, 
tho* ſhe'd beg it on her Knees. [ Angrily, 
Par, Troth, Sir, it you cou'd hold out at this rate, 
*rwou'd be the beſt and braveſt thing you ever did; 
but i you begin upo' ch Huff, and yoỹů _— 
. «+3CETVE 


— r — —  - 
. 
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cerprize, and go before you're ſent for, or ſo much as 
reconeil'd, and ſneakingly tell her, Tou re ſo entirely 


ſerve ye to go through with ir ; it you faint 'ch' En” 


devoted to ber, a mot to live an Hour without ber, 


"your. Buſineſs is done to all Intents and Purpoſes. | 
She'll ride you ro death when ſhe has you at mercy. ,. 


Wherefore I'd have you be twice adyis'd before it b 


too late. For alas! Sir, what will Reaſon or Mo- 
deration ſiguiſie in a Caſe that will bear neither: 
For Love, you know, is ſtrangely whimſical, conta in- 
ing Affronts, Jealouſies, Jars, Parlies, Wars, then 
2 again, Naw for you to ask Advice to Love by, 
is alone as if you ask Advice to run Mad by; 


A4 s for your preſent Reſolutiom while your Bloom 
up, What, go to her when a Rival's prefer d, my 


elf refed, even Entrance deny'd me © Ne er- 
Te wo to't ; Ill die firſt. 1h make her 24 
none of ber Cully. Why, in good faich, Sir, one pi- 
tiſul hypocritical Drop ot a Tear, which this Crea- 
ture can hardly for her Soul (queeze out of her Eyes 


with all her ſcrubbing, will confound all chis blaſter, 


| brivg you to your whining Peccavi, and make you 
ſubrait to her Ladyſbip's mercy, 
be. Oh horrid: fhame! - — Now 1 ſee 
's a curſed Jilc, and I a miſerable Fool: I'm ſick 
on't; yet I die with Love: Then I periſh with my 
Knowledge and Senſes about me, both living and 
looking on. And I-know not what to do. 


Par. What ſhou'd you dy Sir, but free your ſelf 


from her as cheap as you can? It you can't draw 
the Stake fairly, make the beſt of a bad Game, and 
never ſtand vexing your felt for the matter. 

Phe, Dye think thac's the beſt'way? __ 

Par, Ay, Sir, if you know the Way, — 
Add no more Troubles to thoſe that Love has 
brought on ye; but bear What's already befaln ye 
like a Man. $5 

Enter Thais at ſome diſtance. 


Oh, yonder comes the Caterpillar that . ; all 
Harveſt, and leaves us to ſtarre. 79 


hais 


4 


ns &Q = 


s 


— =P * 
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Thais to berſelf.} Upha py Woman! I am very. . 
2 uld take it wol ſe, or 


much afraid that le, © 
otherwiſe than I intended, that I did not let him in 
eſterday. | 4 
l Phe. Tk Parmene ! I'm all over in à cold ſweat 
at the very fight of her. 7 

Par. Brisk up, Sir! To her I ſay; ſhe carries Fire 
enough to warm ye with a vengeance, 

Tha. over- being. ] How now, Phed- ie / Whar, 
are you here? And waiting at the Door too? Why 
didn't you come in-wirthout-auy more ado 2 

Par, The Detil a- word's here of ſhurting the Door 
u 


pon us. | [Afide. 

Tha, What, 88 my Dear? 

Phe. Well ask'd Madam ! for theſe Doors were 
always wide open to me, and I the higheſt in your 
1 8 1 4 128 

4, Let theſe thi s my r. [ Clappi 
1 the Check wit bet f * 

Phe, engrily.] How ! Paſs !—— [more mildly. 
Ah Thais, Ihau, wou'd that you and I did but love 
equally, and went an even pace; that what you've 


done might trouble you as much as me; or that N 4 


might concern my ſelf as little at it, as pu do, 
Tha. int errupting. J. Prithee don't fret thy ſelf 

my pretty Phedrie, tor by this light t wasn't becauſe 

I-lov'd or car'd for any-body more than thy dear ſelf; 


but as the caſe ſtood, *rwas a thing not to be avoided. _ 


Par, Likely enough : That's uſual. She poor 
Soul ſhut him out of deors out of ſtark Love and 
Kindneſs. | Deeringly. 

Tha. to Par, ] Say ye ſo Parmeno ?—— Well, go 
on: — [ro Phe, ] but prithee my Dear, hear but 
why 1 ſent for xe. | 

Phe, We'll hear ye for once. 


Tha, Firſt let me know, whether this Man here 


can keep Counſel, 
Par, Meaning me Madam? The rareſt Fellow 


1'th* World at it j but we muſt enter into Articles 


about keeping your Secret: If the Story be true, 1 
2 H am 
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am as mute as a Fiſh ; but if it be a Falſity, a Foppe- 
ery, or 2 Flam, twill out in an inſtant, Pm full of 
Lola, and run like 2 Sieve, Therefore, pray Ma- 
dem, not a word of a Lye as you hope for Secrecy. 
2 My Mother was born at Samo, bur liv'd at 
6. | | 
4 Par. Mum, mum for that, [Afide, - 
Tha. There ic was that a certain Merchant pre. 
ſented her wich a fine young Girl kidnapp*d"trom 
Attica. Pybe. Was ſhe a Gentlewoman ? 
Tha, I ſnppoſe ſo: We cou'dn'c tell for a certain. 
She told us her Parents Names; as for her Country 
and other Tokens, ſhe forgot, nor cou'd it be other: 
wiſe expected becauſe of her Age. The Merchant 
added withal, thar he underſtood by the Pyrates 
{of whom he bought her) that the was ſtoln from 
FVaunio hard by Athens No ſooner did my Mother 
= rake charge on her, but {he gave her the beſt Educa- 
| tion ſhe cou'd, and bred her up like her own Child: 
So that we were generally taken for Siſters. In 
company with that stranger (the only Perſon I was 
+ then engag*d withal) did I come hither, who left me 
all I have at preſent. - | 


S A couple of Rappers, — 


| «Tha. Why ſo? a | h 

oer. Becauſe, forſooth, one Diſh to be ſure won'd 

never ſarisfie you, neither was he your ſole Benefactor; 

Jior this Gentleman's Pocket has ſmoaked to ſome 
Tune for moſt of your Bravery. 2p] 2 

Tha. De it ſo: But can't you let me go on with 

my Stery? [10 Phe. ] whilſt things ſtood thus 

the Captain, who began to take ſoine liking to me 
marched into Caria, mean time I got acquainted vi 

thee my dear Rogue. And thou knoweft how dearly 

I have lov'd thee e'refimce, even to the truſting thee 

with the greateſt of my Secrets. - 

Phe. Parmeno will let go again, 

Far. You may fwear it, Sir. 


1 
17 


— 
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Tha, Fer Lnve's ſake, dear Hearts! hear me out. 
Not long after my Mother died at Rhodes; now- my 
Uncle, you muſt. know, was à little given to the 
World, and perceiving the Girl was very likely, and 
had a good hand at the Lute, hoped to make Money | 
of her, and forthwirh expoſed her to Sale, and 
made his Markets on' her. As = Luck wou'd 
have it, my Friend the Captain being there, buys 
her ſor a Preſent for me, being perfectly ignorant of 
this whole Affair. He's juſt come ro Town, and 
perceiving, what's between you and 1, he invents ma- 
ny Excuſes and Flams to pur off his parting wich her 
as long as he can: Bur ſays, cou'd he but perſwade 
himſelf I lov'd him better than you, and were he 
not miſerably afraid that when I once got her 1 
ſhould turn him off, he'd part with her preſently, - 
This he's till atraid of, bur as far as I can perceive - 
' he has a hankering after her himſelf. 
Phe. And is it got no farther than hankering ? 
Tha, No, for I've made ftrit enquiry.,— Now 
my dear Phedrie, I've a thouſand Reaſons. why I'd 
wheedle him out of her, Firſt, becauſe ſhe goes for 
my Siſter ; and then co reſtore ber to her Friends; 
for I'm a loneſome Woman here, no body with me, 
neither Friend nor Kinſman; therefore T hope by this 
good Office. ro make my ſelf Friends; therefore it 
you love me help me out in the Management of this 
Buſineſs : Let this Swaggerer be Maſter of Miſ-rule 
for two or three days,--What,no Anſwer. Famningly. 
Phe. Thou baſeſt of thy Sex. What ſhall I 
anſwer thee, who dealeſt ſo ungratefully by me? 
| [Walks about in & Paſſion, 
Par. O rare Maſter o'mihe ! Gramercy ſay 1: He's 
toueh'd how————E'dad /thou'rt a Man every Inch 
of thee. | [Afide. 
- Phe, As if I didn't know what you wou'd be 
At. [in another tone mocking ber.] A young 
Girl was Kidnapp'd bence, my Mothey bred ber 
up like her on, ſhe went my Sifter —— Pd 
fin wheedle him out of ber and reſtore * to 
* H 2 er 
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ber Frzends,—— All this ſtuff is to ſhiſt me off, and 
to rake in your Captain, forfooth : But why, I pray? 
Only becauſe he's more in your Ladyſhip's Favour 
than am I; and you're plapuily afraid this Girl will 
t your Noſe out of joynt, and take your luſty Stal- 
n from you. - -  (Scornfully, 

Iba. Who, I afraid on't ? | 

Pbe, Ay, you: Why thou'd you be fo concerned 
elſe ? Is he the only Perſon that has made you Pre- 
ſetts? Did ye ever find me cloſe - hited? T-other day 
you asked for a Black, didn't I go Poſt haſte and get 
you one? And then you'd have your Eunuch, for- 
woth, purely becauſe youx Ladies of Quality have 
em, this I got too: I'm ſure yetterday I paid dawn 
o'th' nail ng leſs than fiſty Guineas for em both. 
Tho* I'm ſlig hted by ye, yet you ſee I didn't forget 
ye; and my good Nature's finely rewarded, 

Tha, How's this, my Phedrze No, tho“ I ſhou'd 
be very glad to have this Girl, and I believe I might. 
this way as eaſily as may be, yer rather than diſ- 

_ oblige thee, I'll do what thou wou'dſt have me. 

Phe. Oh that that word came from your Heart 

now, rather than diſoblige thee. - Cou/d I bur be- 


Yeve that was ſpoken ſincerely, I cou'd then bear 


— 


, any thing, . 5 / 
Par. He ſtaggers: One damu'd wheedle has don't 
in a trice. 8 2 {Afide, 


Tha. Ah dear! Don't I then ſpeak from my Heart? 
When did I ever deny you à Requeſt, tho“ *rwere 
made bur in a jeſt? And yet I can't for my Soul ob- 
tain the Fayour of your abſence but for rwo days. 
f | | { Weepang, 
_ Phe. Ay, if it were but two days —— But what 
it that two ſhou'd prove twenty ? 

_  - Tha, Indeed, Sir, it ſhall be no more chat v/o 0 
Phe, #ztc/rupting.] Or what? No more on't. 
Tha. It {hall be no longer indeed. Let me pre- 

vail with thee tor once. | 


Phe. Well, for once you thall ha your Mind fear 


— 


a * * 

5. Now I love thee moſt wonderfully, thou haſt 
ſo ebliged me. +7 k 

Phe, Well L'll into the Country, and there pine 
away for theſe two days. That's my Reſolution, 
ſince my cruel Dear muſt have her Humour. 
But Parmeno, do you take care to deliver che Eunuch 
and Black in my abſence. | 

Par. 1 will, Sir. | | 1 

Phe. God b'uy my deareſt Thais, for two long days. 

Tha. God b'uy to thee my. ſweet Creature. Ha 
you any other Commands ? | 2 | 

Phe, What can I defire further ; but that tho? the 
Captain has your Company, yet your Heart may be 
at another place: Let me both night and day be the 
Entertainment of your Love, your Wiſhes, your 
Dreams, your Expectations, your Thoughts, your 
Hopes, your Pleaſure, . your All. In fine, let your 
Heart be as much mine, as mine is yours. - 

: Excunt Phedrie and Parmeno, 
| Thais atone. . 

The, Dear Heart! I'm afraid Phedrie belicxes not 
one word of what I have ſaid, but takes me dt one 
of your Jilring Creatures of the Town. But I that 
know my own Heart beſt, am ſure, I've devis d no 
Flams; nor is there any Soul I love ſo fondly and 
tenderly as this Gentleman. And whatſoever I have 
done ith' caſe was purely for the fake of the poor 
Girl, whoſe Brother, a Perſon of ſome Repure, I 
hope I've in a manner found our, To day he ap- 
pointed to give me a Viſit, I'll tep in and wait his 


The End of the Firff. A. 


Acer II. 
Phedrie attended by Parmeno. 
Phe, T NO as I order'd ye, Let the Preſents. be car- 
ry'd. Par. So they thall, Sir. 


Phe, But with care then. | 


| - 
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©" Pay, Ir ſhall be done. 
. Phe, But with ſpeed too. Par. It ſhall-f6.. 
-- Phe, Have I told ye enough yon't?- | 
Par. Ah! That's a Queſtion indeed? [Angrily.. 
As tho' *rwas ſo hard a piece of Buſineſs, — Far 
my part, Sir, I wifh with all my Soul that you were 
as ſure of winning a Thouſand: Pounds, as ye are of 
lofi eſe Preſents. | 
Prithee don't trouble your Head about thoſe 
things, for if I loſe them, I loſe my ſelf roo, which is 
far the greater loſs. 
© Par. It ſhan't trouble me, but Il do your Buſineſs 
effectually. Have you any further Commands for me? 
© - Phe,” Be ſure you ſet off rhe Preſents with all the 
'Commendations you can; and give my Rival all the 
"Interruption imaginable, LION? 
Fa. Pſhaw, I'd ha done that without your bidding. 
She, Well, I'll into the Country; there carry, 
* * [Offers to go. 

Par. I fancy ſo. . Feerzngly, 

Phe, returnzng.] But hark ye, Purmens, 

Par, What's your pleaſure; Sir? | EET 

Phe. Doſt really chink I can have ſo much power 
ore my ſelf, as to hold out my whole time? 

Par. Who you Sir? No Faith : For either you'll 
come back again preſently, or elſe your want o — 
will fend ye hither at Midnight with a Why- not: 

* Phe. Ell tire my ſelf as much as I can, that I may 
Neep whether I will or no. — 
Pur. Twon't do, Sir, tire your ſelf as much as ye 
| fe, you' Il. be ne*er. the neaxer, : , 1 
Phe, All -rhis 22. nothing, Parme no. I 
muſt break the neck of this effeminate Humour; 1 
pt my ſelf too much; in ſhort, d'ye think I 


can't live without her three whole days if occaſion 


ſerve? | — 2 f 
Par, How, Sit ! What three live- long days? Fgr 
ame, Sir ! Feer 
Phe, Nay, Fm fully reſolved upon't however. 

: _ [Exit Phedrie.. 
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| Parmeno alone.] Heavens! What a plaguy thing's 
this ! that Love ſhould alter Men ſo Aw. — 1 
can't. know *em for the ſame? There was never a 
Gentleman in Town had a better Head- piece, a gra- 
ver Carriage, and leſs given to the Fleſh than this 
Maſter ot mine r | 
Ester Gnatho leading Pamphila, attended by - 

ber Waiting- maid at a diſtance . 
But · Who comes yonder Yth' Name of eſs? 


Ha, ha, is that wheedling Raſcal Gnatho, a hanger- 4 


on 0*'rh* Captain's. He has got the young Gentlewo- 
man by the Fiſt, as a Preſent to his Lady. Bleſs _ 
me ! what a ſmug-faced little Rogue it is. No won 
der if I make bur a ſeurvy Figure to day with my old 
rotten Eunuch, Why this Creature cuts out Thais - 
ber ſelf, © tt, about the Noor. 
SGnatho to bimſelf.] Bleſs me! to fee the diffe- 
rence between one Man and another, betwixt à Fool 
and 2 Philoſopher! The thing. I ſay it for is this: 
As I was coming along to day, I ſtumbled upon one 
of my own Rank and Quality, an honeſt Fellow T 
warrant him, who had made a ſhift to guzzel- away 
an Eſtate as I had done — — 55 I ſeeing _ 2 
rough, naſty, meagre Fellow, rigp'd out with R 
. —— What's ibe meaning o this 25 
Dreſs? (quotli —— (faid he) Thad an Eſtate 
once, but ay dt Fool and cou'dn't keep it, and 
vam ſee what I am brought to: All Friends 
and Acquaintance fly me as they wou'd the Plague. 
Here 4 to look down upen him with ſcorn: 
abe Jes, that you hadn't left your ſelf an After. 
game ? Hare ye of your Brains and your Money t0-- 
gether ? Why, do but Look on me, who was once in the 
ſome Caſe with your ſi? How freſh and ſparkiſh, 
gemeel I go, and bow ſtrong and luſty I am 
T bave the Indies at Command, tho” Lands I have 
none; undtho' I have ſcarce a Groat in the World, 
yet 1 want for nothing. [In another Tone.] Bur 


(fAys he) I'm of fugh an antucky Conftiturion, that: 
c- 


ore ſon Blockbead (ſaĩd I) it come to 


% 
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neither buſſooning nor beating will agree with me. 
How's 12 14 7 di ye chink be way? No, 
vom ve plaguily wide 0'the Mark, In the days of 
neo is might have done well enough ; but we are 
v in another Method, and perbap I was the In- 
venter of it to ——There's a ſort of People in the 
' World who ſet up for Wits of the faſt Rate, and yet 
bave ne more Brains than Maggots : Now theſe are 
the Men. for my turn: But then I am not their 
Merry-Andrew to make them ſport, but very readi- 
ty. make ſport at them, tho” at the ſame time 1 
praiſe bei, parts to the Skies, If they ſay any 
thing, 1 cry it up too. If they unſay it, I com- 
mend em for that too: they deny, I deny: 
bar they rm, I m: In fine, I've bt 
my ſelf to be of tbeir Mind in cvery thing, Jn , 
this mcans Ig ct many a 1 Bit and a ſwert Penny. 
Pay. A very pretty Fellow upo' my word! Give 
him à Fool and-.he'l] make him a Mad-man. ¶ Aſide. 
Cn Whilſt this Chat laſted we got to the Mar- 
ket-place, where I was joyfully met by a Troop of 
confectioners, Fiſhmongers, Butchers, Cooks, Paſtry- 
men, Fiſhermen, and. Poulterers ; all of my old 
Cronies, whom I had been a good Cuſtomer to be- 
fore, and ſince I had ſpeur my Eitate, aud am fo 
ill,  chey Complimented me wich Hat in Hand, 
invited me to Supper, and were very glad to ſee 
my Worſhip : when my poor hunger-ſtary'd Com- 
rade ſaw I was ſo higlily in their Books, and liv'd 
ſo bravely at caſe, he d o' me for Heaver's 
Jake to reach him a little of my. Art. I bid him fol 
low me; and be my Pupil ; and as the Sects of Phi- 
loſophers borrowed their Names from their Maſter 
ſo all that have learn'd the Art of Wheed!zng hou! 
from me be call'd Gnathonzcks. * 
Par, To ſee the virtue now of living at eaſe, and 
being fed at another Man's Table. Afide, 
Gna. But hold, I'm plaguy backward in hauding 
this Preſeat to Mrs, Tha#s, and to invite her to the 
Treat — [ advances towards the Door end ſees 01 
| | mend. 
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meno] Yonder's Parmezo our Rivals Servant all 
i'th' dumps before the Door: Our Buſineſs goes 
ſwimmingly on; theſe Sparks will have but à cold 
Suit 0n't——T*'m reſoly'c to have a little ſport with 
this poor Rogne. — | 
Par, I warram they think this Gift will make the 
Lady theits for ever.  [Afde.- 
Gne. My nown dear Friend! Gnatbo's thy very 
humble Servant, Well, what are ye upon now ? 
| [Feering! 
Par. Upon my Legs, | F Serlzy, 
Gna. I ſee that— gut don't ye ſee ſomething 
here that offends your Eye-light. ¶ pointing to Pam, 
Par, Yes, you. ? { SurlzLy; 
: For That I believe too. —— Bur is there nothing 
elſe? | 4 
Par. Why, what ſhould there be? | 
En. Becauſe, my Friend, you ſeem to be a little 
out of Humour. Par. Not in the leaſt. 
Gna, Nay, I wou'dn't have ye fo, But 
what think ye of this Preſent ? Hah! 
Par, Why ſhe's tolerable, 


. * 


Gna, I've gall'd him I ſee, | l 
Par. 2 How plaguily he's 1 11525 
now? LAfſde. 


Gna, Won't Madam Thais be mightily taken with 
this Preſent think ye? 1 * 
Par. As much as to ſay our Noſe is out of joint 2 
But har kye Friend, every Dog has his day” there is 
a time for all chiugs. | 
Gna, Now, Parmeno, will I give thee a Holy-day 
for this half Year; and ſave thee the trouble of 
trotting up and down, and fatting up till four or 
five in the morning. Don't I do ye a prodigious 
piece of Service? Par. Who me? Ay a damuable one. 
Gna, Thus I always oblige Friends, | 
2 You do well. Fes . | 
na. But perhaps I detain ye, Sir; ulineſs . 
poſſibly calls ye elſewhere ? ; FE 
Par. No, I'm at my Journey's end, G 
p 4. 
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En. Pray Sir, do me the favour then to introduce 
to the Lady. 
Par. Very good! This Preſent will be your Paſ- 
yore now. 5 
Gna, Will ye be pleas'd to have any one ſent out 


Wye? Exit Gnatho, Pamphila, and Waiting Maid, 


Par. alone.] Let but two days be over, and Pl 
take care that you may knock till your Heart akes 
without admittance, tho* now you are ſo happy as 
0 have the Doors flye open at a touch of your lit- 


le Finger, 

Re. ester Gnatho. E. 

En. What, here ſtill my nown Friend? D'ye 
keep Guard here, that not an Embaſſy by a Civil 
Meſſenger ca paſs privately between the Captain 
and the Lady? [ Exit Gnatho.. 
Par. alone.] Very: witcily ſpoken | Theſe. won- 

1 ine things muſt needs pleaſe the Captain. 
ſeeang Cherea.] Bur hola, I fec my Matter's young- 
er Son making this way. I wonder what makes 
him from his poſt at Pareo, when he's upun Duty 
there. There's ſomewhat more than ordi- 
pary in'the wind ; And he's in great haſte. 
I can't gueſs What makes him throw 


109 —— 
his Eyes about thus, 


: 


Enter Cherea at « diftande from Parmeno . 
of Brtath, and looking-abous him, .. © 
Che. % bimfelf.] Tm andone ! The pretty Crea- 


mre's lo — And io am bo have unlucki- 
ly miſt on her. Where ſhall 1 look for her? where 


IF I trace her? whom ſhall 1 ask for ber? what 
Mind Alley ſhall I range in? —— I'm in a ſtra 
Quandary,———-Yve this comfort left. that 

can't; be long incegnite Where-e er ſhe be. The 
moſt charming 


ing Look! From this Moment, Pve ' 
done with the whole Sex beſides, Your every Da 
Laſſes and Faces will nere down again. 
Par. Heyday ! Here's another in the whining and 
languiſhing Vein, or I'm beſide the Cuſhion— 
The. old Gentleman their Father's finely bleſt A — 
i 


— 
= - 
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tkis Spark once begins the Sport, he'Il be ſo mad 
upon't, that Mr. F tedrze will be a Child 54 Ale 

che. Wou'd the De'el had this old Mu mp mus for 
ſtopping my Journey: And me too for ſtaying, when 
I Abdul have taken no notice of him. Ho! 
here's Parmeno ! Well met old Friend. 

Par. Why ſo concern'd, and yet ſo Gay? And 
whither a going? | / 

Che, Who? Troth I can't tell whence I cam 
nor where I'm going, Pve loſt my Senſes, 
Par. How ſo, I beſeech ye ? | . 

che. I'm in Love, Man. [Par, Heyday ! 
Che. Now old Boy, ſhew whit a Man you ate; 

thou-knoweſt how ofren thou haſt promiſed me : 

Maſter Cherea, do but find ont one you've a mind 
to, and Pl ſhew what a Talent I have at Intriguing : 
You remember twas when I us'd to ger you many 
à good bir out of my Father's Pantry, and no-body 
e'er the wiſer, ye Rogue. G 

Par, Plhaw, no more of that. 2 

che. Why, Faith twas &en ſo: Therefore, pri- 
thee now be as good as thy word, at leaſt if you 
think ir worth bearing your Brains about. 
This pretty Creature isn't at al] like our Town La- 
dies, whoſe Mothers ſaddle their Backs, and ftrait- 
lace their Waſtes to make *em well ſhap'd, If any 
chance to grow a little plumper than the reſt, they 
preſently cry, She's an Hoſteſs and then her Allow- 
ance muſt be ſhortned, and rho? ſhe be naturally fat 
and luſty, yer by. her dieting ſhe's made as ſlender 
u Broomſtick: By this means one Woodcock or 
nother is caught in their ſpringe, _ & 

Par, And Fow's yours, I beſeech ye? 

Che, Such a Beauty, the World never ſaw, 

Par, Heyday! | 5 

che. Her Complexion true and natural ; Her Ba- 
dy ſound and ſtrong, and as plump as a Partridge, 

Par. How old thiuk ye? Che, About. Sixteen, 

; Far. In che very prime i' faith. apt & 

y he. 
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ce. Now, do you but help me to this ſweet Crea- 
ture, either by force, fraud, or wWheedle, I don't care 
which way, ſo 1 do but enjoy her. * 
Par. But what is this ſweet Creature ? 
Che. Faith I know not. 
Par. Whence came ſhe? cbe. I can't tell, 
| Par, Where does {he live? 
Lhe, Nor chat neither. 
Par. Where did you ſee her? 
che. In the Street here. 
Par. How came you to loſe her? | F 
che. That's it I was-curiing at, when I met you. 
Nor do I think: there's that Man living, whoſe good 
Fortune had left him thus in the lurch. What a 
Misfortune was here I'm a very Wretch. 
Per. What's done to ye, Sir? | 
che. D'ye ask? Don't ye know old Archimedes, 
my Father's Kinſman and Companion ? | 
Par. Yes, very well. 
* Che, This Fellow met me full butt, as 1-was hot 
.-upo*rh” Scent after this. pretty Creature. 
ar. Faich'rwas a little unſeaſonable, | 
che. Rather deviliſh unfortunate : for lighter Mat- 
ters may be call'd wnſcaſonable, For I can ſafely 
ſwear, I hadn't ſeen him this half Year' cill now, 
When I neither defar'd nor wanted his Company. 
Wasa't this a damn'd Accident? Hah ! what ſay you? 
© Par, As you ſay, Sir, *twas 2 damn'd Accident, 
© Che, He comes hobbling after me as far as he 
could ſee me, with his Chin and his Knees roge- 
ther, his Joynts ſhaking in his Hide, hanging his 
ib like an old Horſe, and groauing like 4 rotten 
1 p; he bauls out, Sobo, Cherea, Joho“ tis you 
IT wou'd ſpeak with. With that I made a kalt. 
D'ye know, ſays he, what's my buſineſs with ye? No, 
pray tell me, Sir. Ob, faid he, my Cauſe comes on 
| F0.morrow, And what then, {aid 1? Why, be ſure 
= _ ({quoth he) 70 fell your Father that he muſt not fail 
Tote ut Cours, I think he was a whole Hour by 
the Clock in telling this, Iask'd him * 
2 * | 2 


further Buſineſs; he ſaid, None at «ll, Away march'd 
I: And looking for this young Creature, I found ſhe 
kad taken down this Street. 
Par. My Lite on't, if this ben't the ſame that 
was preſented to Thaw, [Afide. 
che. As ſoon as I was got hicher-ſhe was vaniſh'd. 
Par, Had ſhe any Attendance with her ? 
Che, Yes, a Man and à Waiting-maid. 
Par, Aide] The very ſame i' faith. Set. 
Heart at reſt, Sir, your Buſineſs is done. Frop 
Che, Sure thy Wits are a Wool-gathering, 
Par. No, I know what I ſay. | 
Che, Why, canſt tell who Ihe is? Prithee 
tell. me. Did ye ſee her? [LHaſtily. 
Par, I did fee her, I know her too; more chan 
that, I can tell where ſhe's gone too. | 
Che. Ah dear Rogue ! know her indeed ? 
Par. Yes, Sir. | * 
che. And canſt tell where ſhe's gone too 
Par. She was brought hither as a Preſent to. Thais. 
che. Is any Man living able to be at che Charge 
of ſuch a Preſent ? 
Par. Yes; Captain Thraſo, your Brother*s Rival. 
che. For ought I ſee, my Brother will be. put to 
his laſt Trumps then. In 
Par. Ay Faith! ſo you'd ſwear indeed, IP 
og 


knew what 2 precio nt he has provi 
match this wichal, | 
- Che, What's that-prichee ? 
_— An Eunuch, 4 * 
What that Tool of « Man he bought 
ſterday? That haggiſh Fellow 2 | = 
Par. That's he, Sir. ö 
che. Certdinly he and his Preſent will be kick d 
to the Devil. But · I · ne er knew before that this 
Thas was our Neighbour. : 
Par. Why, ſhe's lately remov'd hither, 1 
Che, Unlucky Whelp that I am! That I ſhou'd 
ne re ſee her. But prithee tell me, is ſhe ſuch a 
Beauty as they talk of ? 2 Every Jot. * 


* = 
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= che. Bur ſhort of our's my Life on't. 
Par. Quite another thing, 
che. Prithee honeſt Boy, do but thy beſt to bring 
us both together. 
Par, You ſhall have my good-will in't. I'll do 
«what I can to help ye: Whbaggyou'd he have more ? 


TOY [ Gozng off, 
che. Whither away now? 6 *&) 

Par. Why home, to hand the Preſents hither ac- 
cording to your Brother's Orders. 

che. Oh the Luck of this ſame roguy Eunuch, to 
go into this Houſe upon ſuch an Erraud ! 
Par. Why ſo Sir? | 
che. D'ye ask that? Why he'll always be hleſt 

-with the ſight of his beautiful Companion; they'l 

ralk together, live together, and now and then per- 
ha ps lie together. 5 
B Par, What wou'd you ſay now, if you were that 
4 bleſſed Creature? | | 
| . Che, Which way? Speak dear Rogue. [ Haſtzly. 
Far. Suppoſe you take his Cloaths, =o. 
Che, His Cloath's ? And how then? 
Par. And be carry'd thither inſtead of him 
©: Che, On, on Boy. | | | | 
Par, And give out that you are he, 
(be. 1 ſmell your deſign. f bf 
Par. And there you may enjoy all thoſe rare Bleſ- 

» Kings you fancied bur juſt now tor another. You may 
eat and drink with her, fat by her, touch, roy with 
her, and lye by her. For not a Creature in that 
Houſe can tell what you are, or whence you came, 
And beſides, your Age and thoſe ſmoork Chops of 
yours will make you paſs for a Compleat Eunuch. 

che. Spaken like an Angel! and advis'd like an 
Oracle [hugs Pat meno, and is carrying him off, ] 
Come away Boy, let's in and about it, equip me to 
rights now, immediately away with me, and bring 
me to her as faſt as you can for your Lite, 
Par, flruggling.] Hold Sir — what d'ye mean? 
I did but jeſt. 8 


* 
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che. Pſhaw | That's Nonſence, | 
Par, I'm ruin'd! How like à Fool have I done! 
where d'ye thruſt me Sir Faith you had almoſt 
puſh'd me on my Noſe — Tis you 1 ſpeak to, Sir. 
Pray ſtay. 11 1 

Che, But I ſay ters. 

Par, Are ye reſolv'd upon't then? 

Che. Abſolutely, _ 

Par, Have a care you don't make more haſte than 
200d ſpeed, . | : 

che. No, no, let me alone for that. . 

Par. Ay, but my Bones will mart for't, Oh! tis 
2 horrible Villany ! 

che. A Villavy d'ye call it, for a Man to go into a 
Bawdy-houſe, and to pay a Company of Jilts iu their 
own Coin? Why, if they make a Trade to abuſe, 
torment and trapan innocent young Men, is it not Ju- 
ſtice and Equity to plague and chouſe them again? 
Shan't I rather play Tricks with them, than with my 
Father? This I ſhou'd be blam'd (or ; as for rother, 
*rwould be ſaid, I ſerv'd them in their own kind, 

Par, How's this ! Well, if ye be fully bent upon't, 
e' en take your own courſe; but then don't lay the 
blame at my door afterwards, 

Che, I won't then, 

Par, And is it your Will to have it ſo? | 

Che, *Tis my Will to have it ſo, and it muſt be 
ſo, and it ſhall be ſo; and what I have ſaid I will, 
ſtand by, | 
Par, Nay then, follow me, 
Che, Venus and Cupid favour the Deſign, 

; [ Excunt Ambo- 


The End of the Second Ad. 
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5 Thraſo and Gnatho. 

WII. but was ſhe fo wery thankful then? 
Thr, And glad at Heart ſay ye? 


Gna, O yes, Sir, molt hugely. 

Ga. O yes, bur not ſo much for the Gifr as the 
Giver; and for that, let me tell ye, ſhe's piaguily 
roud on't. Enter Parmeno at à diſtance, 

Par, to him ſelf.] Lm come to watch a fair 
portunĩty to bring myPreſents in too. Put hold ! 
Here's Captain Bellſwagger. [ Retires to one fide, 
_ © Fby, Really I have the luck on'r ; every ching that 
Ido is moſt wonderfully tak ing. | | 

Enn. I have obſerv'd as much. | 

Ther. The King of Perfie, whenever I did him a 
Kindneſs, was always very ſenſible of it: He wasn't 

En. A ſmert Tongue ſo well hung as yours, makes 
all that Glory bis own, which others ſo long have 
toĩl'd for, ' 5 

Thr, Right Boy, 1 — 

Sn. The King has you in his Eye then? 

Thr, Right again. I 3-4-3 

Gn. And loves to have you there. 

Dr. No doubt ant. Nay more, he truſted his 
whole Army to my Conduct, and follows my Adu ĩce 
in every thing. | 

Gna, Prodigious ! 

Thr, Then it he chanc'd to be ry ag A — 
or Buſineſs, and had a Mind to take 2 eaſe 
as tho? you know what I mean, 

Gn. Yes, Sir, As tho* when he had a mind to 
clear his Stomach, as a body may ſo ſay, of all Con- 
cer. 8. a 
18 Right, then would he take me to him hand 

En. Ay marry, Sir i this is a King indeed. 

Tir, Oh! He's a Man ofs Thouſand. me 


nnn 
- 


Gna, 
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Gna, Yes, one of a Million if he chuſe you for 
his Companion, Afids. 

Thr. All the Officers envy'd me, ard grumbl'd at 
me behind my back: I didn't value it a Straw ; uw 
euvy'd me damnably. Bur above all, one Who h 
the Charge of the Indian Elephants. This Fellow 
deing more troubleſom than the reſt, Prithee Strato, 
faid 1, why fo plaguy Big? Is it becauſe you are 
Lord ver 4 parcel of Beaſts ? | 
na. Neatly ſaid, TTaith, and ſhrewdly, — Bleſs 
me 9 Man and Beaſt. What ſaid 
he, Sir: 

Thr. Not a word. . 

Gn. Nay, I don't know how he ſhould, 

Par. Bleſs me! This Captain's the blindeſt Cox- 
comb, and t' other the vileſt Raſcal I ever ſaw.[Afide 

Thr. What think ye,Gnatho ? Did I ever tell ye how . 
ſharp I was on the young Rhodian Spark at a Feaſt ? 

Gn. Never, Sir, let's hear it, I pray. He 
has told it me a thouſand times. [Afde. 

. Thr. This Rhodan Spark I told ye of, was with 

me at 2 Feaſt, where by chance I had a ſmall Girl; 
this Scrippling began to be ſweer upon her, and wag- 
giſh upon me roo, Hom now yow ampudent Sqauce- 

x, 
b 


faid 1) you're Man's meat yo ſelf, and yet 
ave a mind to 4 Tit-bit. | 
n. Ha, ha, he, 
Dr. What's the matter? Hah! 

Gn. Very fine, ſharp and delicate; that cou'd not 
be mended, But pray, Sir, was this all your own ? 
I cook it for an old one, 

Thr, Why, did you ever hear't before ? 

Gra, Yes, Sir, very often : And it takes extreamly, 

' Thr, T'llaffure you, *cwas all my own, 

- Gna, I am ſorry you were ſo ſharp upon the foo- 
young Gentleman, wy 

Far. Ah, the De'il rake thee for a Raſcal. [Afide, 

Gna, Pray, Sir, what did he ſay then? 

He was quite daſh'd out of Countenance ;, 
and che whole Company was ready to die with 

„ 13 Laut- 
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Laughing, Aſter that everyhody was plaguy wary 
of meddling with me. 1 (+ 2 
n. And well they might. ga A x 
I.. — But hark ye, Gnat ho, had I beſt clear my 
ſelf to Thais from the jealouſie ſhe has of my being 
in love with Pamphalas 34240 
1 —— — — ererf gr Thoughts 4 * 
rather give her more cauſe to be je „ un I biz) 
Thr. Why ſo? . un , wor owl 
. CN. That's a Queſtion : Don't ye apprehend me, 
Sir? Should ſhe but ſpeak a word of Phedrze, 01 
offer to commend him on purpoſe to plague you. 
Thr, Iha't. \. 5; ut ＋ et 
Gn. Your only way to preveut that, is, when- 
ever ſhe names Phedrze, be ſure you hit her in the 
Tech with Pampbila ; if the-cries, let hape Phe 
die xo be merry with , do you anſwer, And Pam- 
Phila te giye #4 4 Cong: 1; ſhe praiſe his Shape, pr 
tol-her Face : And be ſure give her a Riu fof her 
' Oliver, and chat will vex her to the Hearty 
Ihr. Ay, it ſhe loved me, this might doy Gnatho. 
End. As long as ſhe, deſires and loves your Pre- 
ſents, you may lay your Life ſhe loves yon. So lang 
you may venture to teaze her; ſhe'II always be 2— 
tra id leſt auy angry word ſhould turn the ſtream of 
you? Bounty another way. Sein e e 
Thr, Thou ſay'ſt right, — Why I never ſo much 
as dream'd of this before. A 
+Gna, A good Jeſt i'taich : Sure you didn't giye 
your Mind to't; tor had you ſet your Wits about it, 
your Contrivance wou'd ha? been worth fiſty of mine. 
To them enter Thais attended by Pythia. 
Tha, I ſancy'd I heard the Captain's Tongue juſt 
now. Oh, here he is — My dear Hero, welcom, 
WE [ Hugs him, 
Thr, Oh, my ſweet Thais, my dear Honey, how 
ist. Don't ye love me now, for giving you this 
pretty Wench ? 
Par. Admirable i'faith ! how nobly he opens the 
Campaign, 2 
ä 4. 
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The. Oh, Sir, I'm eternally, obliged to you fos't. 
Gna, Let's in to Supper I ſay; why this dallying ? 
Par, Here's another too! Faith one wou'd (wear 
he is the Captain's Baſtard, they're ſo like one ano- 
ther, | [1Afide, 
. Thr, 4 GnathoJAs ſoon as you will, for I am ready. 
Par, advancing nigber.] I'll ro her, and make as 
tho? I juſt, came from home. Axe you. going a- 
broad Madam. 0 972 to Thais. 
Tha. to, Him. ] Oh Par me na, troth you are come 
very lucky, I was juſt a going out. 
Par. Whither, Madam? | 
Tha. Why don't ye ſee this Gentleman here? 


Par. I do ſee him, with a,pox, to my lorrow,,— 
When you pleaſe Madam, my Maſter's Prelentyare 
at your Service, "es loud. . 


I. Wha ; 
Tar. to; Thraſo.] May it pleaſe. you Honour, by 


Th. Special Preſents! 1'll warrant ye, not to be 
nam'd che ſame day. with mine. Fecrzng... 

Pax, The Tryal's all —-[ Goes towards Laches's . 
Hyzſe,] Soho! within there! ſend our the perſons 
1 order*'d, —| Eater the Blackamoor. ] Here adyance 
forward. Here's a Laſs come. trom as far. as 
Preſter Fobn's Countt 7. | | 

Thr, I can have as good for Seven or Eight Guineas. 

Gna, Ay, and a better too. 115 

Par. to them within, | You, Sir, Dorus where axe 
ye? ſtand forth Boy, _— Here's your Eunuch for. 
ye then ſee what a pretty look he ha: got, and 
juſt in the prime of his Age- I[ͥIʒB Este Cherea 

C dreſſed up like the Eunuch. 

Thr, As J hope to be fav'd a very tight Fellow, 

Par, What ſay ye naw, Mr, Grzatho ? Dye ſpy a- 
ny Faults here ? And you noble Captain ?— 
what never a word? —— That's Commendation 

; | | enough 


— 
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; enough of all Conſei — —T m i "the 
Schools, Field, Muſick, or where — TM, you'll 


find he hes the Education of a Gentleman, 
Thy, For à need that Exnzch wou'd down well 
h, tho' a Man was ſober, [Afide to Gnatho, 
Par And yet MadamygtheGentleman that made theſe 
Freſents, dosn'r deſint to be your only Favourite, nor 
that all others ſhould be thruſt out of doors for his 
ſake: He dosn't tell you Romantick Stories of his 
Fights and Duels, nor yet boaſt of his Wounds and 
Scars; neither does he ſtand in your Light, as a 
certain Perſon that ſhall be nameleſs. But when it 
ſhall be no trouble to you Madam, when you pleaſe, 
and your Ladyſhip is ar leiſure, he thinks it favour 
enough to be then admitted. 
7, Tis evident this Fellow has pot ſome poor 
Grubſftreet Merchant for his Maſter. | | 
Gn. Faith like enough; for be wou'dn't keep 
this Fellow ſo long, had he a Shilling in his Pocket 
to hire him a better. Nn is 
Par, Peace Dog. Thou art not worthy to be 
kick'd—— It you can ſtoop to flatter him [ proc 
to the Captain] thus, you's be content to do the | 
ſordid thing in the World for a livelihood. * 
Tr. Shall we ſtay to hear this Fellow wor? 


The, III only juſt Rep In with theſe; Tink order 
my Maids what to do; and I'll be back again in an 
lnſtant. { Exeunt Thais, Che. and the Mack. 
I Thy, Il go before But do you ſtay aud wait 
upon my Miltrefs,. fro Gratho, 
Par, Fie! tis beneath 4 General to Squire his 
own Miſtreſs, | 
Tyr. 7 Parmeno.}) Why ſhould 1 ſpend my 
Breath upon thee ? mo Like Maſter liho Man. 
5 8 e [Exit Parmeno. 


Gna, Ha, ha, he. 


"Thr, What d'ye laugh at? [ Somewhat ſurlil 
En. Why, Shi _ juſt by ſaid : dn. A | 
Put me in mind of the Rodin Spark, and I cou'dn' * 
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torbear——— but here's Madam Thai again. 
Re-enter Thais, Pythia and Attendants. | 
Thr,Run home and ſee that all the Rooms be ready. 
Gn«, I'm gone Sir. Exit Gnatho. 
Tha. t0 Pythia. ] Be ſure Pythia take care to do 
what I bid ye——if Mr. Chremes ſhould chance 
tro come to day, deſire him to ſtay a little; if he's 
in haſte, him to come another time; if he can't 
do that, ſend him over to the Captain's to me. 
— uy I will, Madam. | 
Hold had ſomething elſe to ſay,—— 
Let me ſee,—O I remember't Be ſure you 
make much of the young Gentlewoman, Do you 
keep home, [Exit Pythia, 
Thr. Now let's march. 
Tha. Do you follow me, to the Attendands, 
As they go off one way, enter Chremes «lone 
ther 5 
chr. In troth hs — I think and chew 
this buſineſs, the more I'm afraid that this 
ſhould play me ſome plaguy 5 or other 
I find my ſelf damnably Wheedl'd by her. When 
ſhe firſt ſear for me, any Man might have won- 
der'd what buſineſs I had there; Faith I cou'dn'c 
tell my ſelf: bur when I came, ſhe immediately 
caſts about for Fetches and Excuſes to make me 
tarry, I have (ſays ſhe) juſt now been at my De- 
votion, therefore more fit co diſcourſe of grave and 
ſerious Matters. At that my Heart miſgave me pla- 
guily, She drew a Chair and far down by me, and 
e me, ſhe began to pump for diſcourſe. 
When ad nothing elſe to ſay, ſhe'd fall a ask 
ing me : How my Father and Mother had been 
dead? I told her, « pretty while fince : Then, whe- 
ther L bad not a Seat at Sunio, and bow far it ſtood 
off the Sea. Pox! I believe ſhe liked the Situati- 
* wy = eng. _ AI. to gull Ke, _ on't. 
aſtly, I. I hadn't loft a Sifter thence ? 
and who * with her then? 2 ſhe bad about 
ber when loſt ? Wherber tas poſſible for one ay 


* 


* 
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ber again? And ſuchlike Stuff. I can't imagin why 
the De'il ſhe ask'd all theſe Queſtions, without ſh, : 
deſigus to put her ſelt upon me inſtead of this loſt 
Siſter, as ic is the impudence of theſe Jades, How- 
ever, it {he is alive, ſhe is juſt Sixteen and no more; 
bur this ſame Thats is ſomewhat older than my (elf, 
She has ſent again to of me very earneſ y ro 
come -— Now let ber tell her Zuſineſs plain, or troue 
ble me no more. I'll be hang' d if the catch me here 
a third time. Soho! within there ! Soho? [ knocks 
5 at the Door. 


Pyck. withis.] Who is there? 
chr. Tis I, my Name's Ch.e mes. 
; Enter Pythia. 

0 E. My pretty little Squire, is it you? + - 
Cr. 80,-——1I ſaid as much, this wheedling bodes 


no good. 1 Aide. 
51h. My Lady humbly deſires you to come again 
to morrow. 1 
br. I'm to go into the Country. | 
| 4 For lôve's ſake, Sir, do. \ 
I tell you plainly I can't. 


».Pyeb. Why chen, Sir, ſtay but à little till my La- 
dy comes back. | 

chr. Faith I don't intend it, my 

2 Why not, dear Mr, Chremes. [Fawningly.. 

. ox take ye for a diſſembling Baggage. 

BF th. Well, if you be refoly'd, I beſeech ye, Sir, 
| to give pou {elf rhe trouble of ſtepping over to her 
g Where the is. | 

Chr. I don't care it I do that. a 

- Pyth. to them within.] Doria [Enter Doria. 
Bao quickly and fhew this Gentleman over to the 
Captain's | © [Exeunt ſeverally. 

Enter Antipho alone. 

Ant. Yeſterday a Knot of good Fellows of us were 
got together ar Pzreo, where we clubb'd to have 4 
Feaſt to day. We choſe Cherea for aur Steward. 
The Forfeirs were all laid down, and time and place 
agreed upon. The time's paſt, and at the Py they 

1 gow . 
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know nothing on't; our Gentleman Steward has 
given us the ſlip, and Faith I can't tell what to fay, 
or think o'ch*Buſineſs, —— The reſt of rhe Company 
have imploy'd me to hunt about for him; I think 
Id a5 good call in at his Father's. ——{ diſcovering 
Cherea. ] Burwho is yender « coming out of Thais 
Houſe ? is it he, or is it not he ?— As T live”'rishe: 
Heyday ! what a Toy of a Man have we got here? 
What means this diſguiſe ?—what unaccountable 
freak is this? Tam puzzPd and can't imagine for my 
Heart what's the matter? whatſoever it be 1 will 
know before I ſtir a foot. [ Retzres a little on one fide, _ 
Enter Cherea, looking cautiouſly abour. 

Che. to bimſelf ſofily.] But is nobody here now ? 
Not a Mortal. Does no body dog me? Not 
ſo much as my Shadow — Shall I now give vent to 
my ſwelling Joys ? Oh Heavens! what wou'd I 
give for ſome good Body to cut my Throat imme- 
diately, that in the height of this Joy 1 may end my 
Life without the leaſt dalh of Mistortune.— But is 
there never à curious inquiſitive Fellow following 
me cloſe upon the Heel, ro deaten and murder "me 
with Queſtion upon Queſtion at every turn? As, 
Why 1 tranſported ? by fo wonderful merry? 
Whither away ſo faſt? Whence came ye 2 Where 
got ye this Carb? What Frolick's this? Are ye in 
your Wits 2 or are ye ſtark mad? 

Ant. advancing nigber.] Faith, Pl e'en up to 
him, and do him that favour my felt. cherea, 
What is't you chuckle at ſo? what means this 
Fool's Coat? Why ſo merry about the Mouth-? 
Hey brave]! What d'ye mean? D'ye pretend to be in 
your Wits? What d'ye ſtare for? — [Here they 
ſtare one upon another J What never a word? 

Che. Huzzah ! This is a day of Jubilee ! well met 
old Soul! Gad take me, there's not a Man alive I'd 
have wilh'd for ſo ſoon as thy dear ſelf, 

Ant. Prithee tell me chis mighty buſineſs, 

Che. And prithee dear Rogue prepare thy ſelf to 
receive it chen. I ſuppoſe you kuow my Brother's 
Miſtreſs, Ant, 


| 
| 


| 
| 
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«Ant. Yes, you mean Jhass I ſuppoſe. 

Che. The very fame. 22 

Ant. I thought I knew her. 

Che, This day 2 pretty young Female was pre- 
ſented to her. But why ſhould I · tand prating, and 
commending her charming Face to thee my Friend, 


©. when thou knoweſt fo well what a Critic I am in 


Beauties: In ſhort, ſhe fired my Blood. 
Ast. Say you.ſo 2 ; 
Che, Ay Boy, hadyou but ſeen her, I'm ſure you'd 

ſay ſhe was the Miracle of her Sex. But to leave Im- 

pertinencies, I was preſently im up to the Ears; and 


as good luck would have it, we had an Eunuch at 


home, which my Brother bought for his Miſtreſs, 

t wasn't yet delivered to her, Our Man Paxmeno 
gave me an Item of a Deſign, which I immediately 
put in Execution. 74 

Ant. And what was that-? 

Che, Be patient and you! II .hear't the ſooner. Ic 
was to change Cloaths with the Eunzch, and forme 
to be preſented inſtead of him. ys 

(Ant. What, forthe Eunuch ! 

che. Ev'n ſo-old Boy. | | 

«Ant. Prichee-what advantage could «you prapoſe 
to your ſelf by that? | | 

Che, That's worth the asking indeed, hy to ſee 


| her, diſcourſe with her, and be alone with the pret- 


ty Creature I loved (ye Ropue.) And d'ye make no- 
thing of this now? In ſhort, preſented I was to 
Thas, who as ſoon as ſhe received me, very joyfully 
brought me home, and committed the Beautiful 
Creature to my Charge. {3% 

«Ant, To whoſe Charge? to thine 2 

Che, Yes,.to mine. s 

Ant. Marry, ſhe was in ſaſe Hands! ; 

Che, She order'd that not a Man. ſhould come nigh 
her but my ſelf, and charg'd me not to ſtir a ſep 
from her; and that ſhe and I ſhould be alone roge- 
ther in the Parlour, I look'd as if Butter would not 


melt in wy Mouth, and cry d, Tes, Madan 


- 4 #*i'©o 
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A. The Lord help the. | 
Che, She told me the was going out to Supper; and 
wich that drew all her Train after her, except &few 
raw new-Comers to attend the fair Stranger, Thoſe 
prepared 2 Bath for my 2 I urg'd dem to ha- 
ſteu't as much as they cou'd. Whilſt they were a- 
bout it this ſweet Creature was ſittiag in a With- 
drau / ing Room, caſting her Eyes upon a fair Piece, 
which was the Picture ot Jupiter, ho (as the Story 
goes) came down into Daa ars Lap in à Shower of 
Gold. I made bold to dart a Look that way too, 
and finding how like the Intrigue Was tol mine, I 
cou'dn't but be ten times the more tickled at the. Con- 
ceit ont. Thar a very God ſhould transform himſelt 
into a Mortal, and privately ſteal through the Tyles 
ot another Man's Houſe, and fo drop like a Shower 
into his Miitreſſes Arms; But what God; thought I, 
was this? Why, no leſs a God than the Thunderer 
bimſelt, who ſhakes the Battlements of Heaven, 
And thould Fleſh and Blood refuſe to follow his Ex- 
apple? Ill do't, and with all my Soul too. While 
theſe thoughts were working in my Head, they call'd 
ner away to the Bath, ſhe goes, ſhe waſhes, the 
comes back, and then they put her to Bed. I ſtood 
waiting for the Word of Command. At laſt comes 
one tuqne, Prithee do. yon, Dorus, take this Fan, and 
cook the young Gentlewoman thus, tht time we arc 
Bathing, When we, beue dene, you may bath if 
ok. 7 NI RE EARS 
Ant. I'd a giventhe whole World almoſt t'have 
ſeen that impudeng Face of chiue at that time; how 
you carry'd your ſelf, and how like a great Booby 
Tomate Fan. 5 of Ch 
che. The words were ſcarce out of her Mouth, 
but chey all rxulh'g out of the Room to the Bath, and 
et up 2 Gaggle, ag Serwants do When their Maſter's 
Bachs turn d. Meangime my dear Lady falls ibto a 
West ſleep ;- with that I cunningly caſts a Sheep's 
Fyeaskiew through. the Fan, { ſuit wing him hom be + 
lub dI aud took a lide-long Games round the Room 
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Ito ſee chat the Coaſt was clear. I finding all 
right, made faſt the Door. 5 
Ant. What then, brave Boy? 
che. How ? what then, Simpleton ! 
Ant. Ay, Simpleton indeed 
ce. Should I have neglected ſuch a ihort, wiſhed 
for, and unexpected Opportunity, when it dropt into 
my very Mouth, I muſt ha? been a very Eunuch in- 
. . deed, then. Wel | | 
Ant. Faith Boy, thou'rt in the right But in 
the mean time whar's become of our Treat? | 
che. *Tis juſt ready. | | 2 1 
Ant. Troth, thou'rt a brave Fellow. But where 
is't? At your Houſe? 1 | 
che. No; at old Harfy Platters, 
Ant. That's a plaguy way off. 
che. We mulſt go the faſter then, that's all. 
Ant. But won't you change your Cloaths? : 
ce. How can 1? Pox ont! I'm quite baniſh'd 
home, for fear my Brother ſhould fee me, and what's 
X worſe, leſt my old Father ſhould be come out of the 
Country. 5 
| Ant. Why then een let's go to our Houſe ; that's 
the nigheſt place I can think of, to ſhift your ſelf.” 
che. That's right ; let's away then and lay our 
Heads together, how my Dear may be for ever mine. 
Ant. A Match then. | 1 55/21 
The End of the Third At, 
AcT IV. 
Doria alone, with a Casket under her Arm. 
8 I'm a living Soul, as much as Fcan gather 
from the Captain's Humour, I'm terribly a- 
£:aid this'Swaggerer ſhould make ſome diſturbance 
to day, and fall foul upon my Lady. For as ſoon as 
young Chremes, the Gentlewoman's 'Brother, came 
thither, the askt leave of the Captain to have him 
admitted, He hegen to kuff and be angry, but yer 
Bae ur 
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curſt not deny her. Beſides, my Lady urg'd him to 
defire the Gentleman to fit down and welcome, be- 
cauſe ſhe'd have him ſtay there, for_this wasn't à 
1 time to tell him al lhe had à mind to about 

is Siſter. At laſt, with a dogged Look, he coldly 
bids him welcome. The Gentleman ſtaid, and my 
Lady began to diſcourſe. This Captain Huff-cap | 
— 2 had bees a Rival brought under his 
Noſe to affront him, thought he would do ſomething 
that ſhould plague her roo, Hark ye, ſays he, go fer 
Pamphila, to give w 4 Sing. By no means in the 
World, crys my Lady; What ſh:uld fuch 4 Wencb 
do at « Feaſt? The Captain being ſer upon't, fell to 
wrangling. - Mean time the cunning Creature whips 
her Gold and Jeweis into this Casket, and ſlipt it þ 
into my Hand to carry off; which is a certain fin” N 
; {he won't be long behind, as ſoon as ſhe can get away. 
Enter Phedrie at a dijtence. 

Phe, As T was walking to our Conntry-honſe up- 
on the Road, (as tis uſual with People when they 
are uneaſie) a thouſand thoughts came running into 

my Head one after another, which I took all in the 
worlt Senſe: To be ſhort, whilſt I was mufing on theſe 
things, I paſs'd by my Houſe unawares, an had got 
half a Mie before I perceiv'd it; upon that I turn'd 
back with a Heart as heavy as Lead. When 1 
was juſt got by thè Way to the Houſe, I ſtood ſtill, 
and began to think thus with my ſelf? What, muſt 
I be forc'd to ſtay here cight and forty long Hours 
without her? What of all that? A mec 
tri fle How a trifle ? —— Woat if I can't kijs 
ber Hand, yet "ti very bard if I can't have one look. 
at her? If I can't have one, ſure I may have the o- 
ther: Ju better to be al moſt diſtanc d, than to be 
quite thrown out of the Race, With that I went by 
on purpoſe, - But hold, what makes Pythia 1un out 
of Doors in ſuch & fright? | 


Enter Pythia Looking about. 

Pyth. to her ſelf.] Where's this curſed, wicked 
Creature —— Wretch that I am! where ſhall T 
22 K 2 | 
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Und him? Or where hill I look or him? — Taat 
ever any Man ſhonld have the 1 mpudence” to offer ar 
Sch a Villany! 
Phe. Alas! my or miſgives nie ſtrangely. Afide. 
Pych 1 bc/ Jett. Nay, more than thac, after the 
| Villain had abus'd Fo Girl, he teurs her Cloak, ad 
2 n up and dowp by che Hair 2'th' Head. 
How's his? [eAfide. 
Pych. 0 her ſelf. ] O that I had but the Rog ue in 
— Clutches now ! —— How I would claw the Eyes 
ot the Whores- bird! | 
| Phe... can't ĩmagin what great diſorder here has 
been in my. abſence — I ll een Rep to her. ¶ Aſile 
0 Pych J. What's the matter? whicher iu en 
hate? whom d'ye look for, Pythis 2 | 
- Pyth. Hah, Mr, Phedrze / Whom look for, ſay ye: : 
2 Curſe upon you and your, precious Prcfents bath 
rogerher, 
4's Phe. Prithee tell me what's the Matter? 
Pyth, The Matter, quoth'a ? Your Eusseb 
that you gave us,'w what wicked Work has he 


here? He has gone and raviſh'd the young OO 
man the Captain gave my Lady, "7 

. Zn 4 maze. | What ſay it thou 
Fyib. I'm quite undone. EZ 


be. Ay, and drunk too, Ithink. | 
Pyth. Would the wort.” ot mine Enemies Were as 
drunk as Fam, 
Dor. 0 Law, Pythia, wain'c it a vety prodigious 
thing, ha 
Phe. Thouw'st certainly mad, — How is it poſli- 
ble for an Eunuch to do this 
2510. I cau't tell What he was; bur what he has 
done, cis plain. The poor young Creature is all 1 
, Teaxs, neither can ye get one Word from her. This 
precious Rogue hides his Head now. I'm wofully 
a fraid he has finger'd ſomew hat our o'th' Houſe too, 
when heran away: 
Phe. "Tis a wonder to me ſuch a Limber· hamm d 
Dog thqu'd. get out of fight ſo ſoon, unleſs. be has 
Hoss d himſelf at my Fachers. Pyth. 
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th, Dear Sir, ſtep in and ſee. | 

The. You ſhall know that preſencly.[ Exit Phedrie. 

Dor, O Gemini ! Prithee my Dear, did you ever 
hear of ſuch a horrid Prank before? I never did. 

Pyth.-Truly I have heard ſay, theſe Eunuchs are 

6 Admirers of fine Women, but can do nothing 

eſlabber them over, But I, like à filly. Jade as 1 


— - TVs" 
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was, never thought of this: If I had, 1 ſhould have 


= 


enough from hĩs reach, 
Re-enter Phedrie draggeng in Dorus by the Ears, 
Phe. Come out you infamous Dog. — What, 

d'ye hang an Arſe ye Runagate Scoundrel 

Thou damnable Bargain out ot your Kennel. 


74 Dor. Good Sir. ene 
Phe. Do but ſee what a damn'd Friday- face the 


lockt up my Gentleman, and have kept the Girl far 


Jail-bird makes? How came you hither-again? — 


Whychis change of Habit, I pray? ht an- 
? Had I ſtaid but a minute longer, Pythia, 


- {wer Dog 
I had miſs'd o'ch” Rogue, you ſee he's juſt equipr for 


the March, 

_ O dear, Sir, have ye met with the Raſcal ?- 
Phe. Met with him? Ay. 10 
* Pyth, That's good Luck indeed, 

Dor. Ay, ſpecial good Luck, upon my Word. 
Pyr h. What ha'ye done with him? : 
Phe. Done with him? Can't ye ſee before ye? 
Pyth. Whom ſhould. I ſee ? | 

Phe. This Fellow here, [Pointing to Dorus. 

Pyr h. What of this Fellow here? 

Phe. The ſame chat was ſent to your Houſe to day. 

Pyth, I dare fwear, Sir, none of our Houle e'er 
ſer 8 him. | Me. 
Phe. Sure they were blind, then, , | _ 

Pyth, Pray, Sir, can ye believe this to be the Man 
that was brought to our Houle ? Wk 

Phe. Believe'r, the De'il a one elſe had I to ſend. 

Pyth, Fie ! there's no Compariſon to be made 
berween this and that; for that ocher had a flae Air, 
and look'd like a Gentleman. 
1 Wong 3 Ph 4. 


* 


OE 


4 The: Bunce. 


Phe. Ay, ſo you thought, becauſe he had got his 
gay Cloaths on; now he has alter'd bis Habit, you 
take him for an ugly Creature. 

Pyth. Pray, Sir, don't perſwade me toꝰt, as if there.- 
were no more difference than that comes to. Why, 

he that we had to day was ſuch a fine young Fellow, 
'rwould ha done your Heart good to have ſeen him. 
This is a dry, decrepit, drou zy cheaded . and : 
looks like a Wheazle, - 

Phe. Sdenth! What ſtuff's this —— You've brou 
me to that paſs, that for my part I know not — 
I've done my ſelf. Come hither, Sirrah, [o Dorus] 
Didryr I buy ye, and pay for ye? 

Dor. Yes, an't pleaſe you ; | 
W Fyth. Now pray, Sir, ler me 7-huve one pull at 
1 
Phe.. Do fa. | 
Fyth. Were you at our Houſe to day? He FORE 
105 ye, he denies it. He that P mene — 8 
was but ſixteen. 

Phe, Well, I'll at him once again my ſelf. Firſt, 
tell me kow you came by theſe Cloaths? What ha 
you loſt your Tongue — Le ugly Dog, way don't 
ye anſwer me? 


* {ed o | 3 
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Dor. One Mr: Cherea came. * 

Phe, Not my Brother, I hope. = 7 
Dor, Yes, Sir? Phe. When? * 
Dor, To day. _ Phe, How long apo ? : 


Dor. But a little While. 
Phe. Who did he come with? 
Dor. Par mene, an't pleaſe you. 
+ Phe, Did you know him before'?. 
Dor. No, Sir, nor ever heard of his Name. — 
Phe, How came ye then to know N my Bro- 


ther? 

Dor. ee told me ſo— And a6 cherea 
gave me theſe Cloagrhs—— a 

Phe. Confufion ! 


_ And put on mine, and away wy went 
roger Ul 
A Pyth. 
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Pyth. to- Phedrie,] So Sir, Who's drunk now? 
"Twas I öll'd your Head with Stories, Wasn't it ? 
Now 'tis as clear as the Sun, that the poor Gentle- 

Woman's raviſh'd. . {Weeps, 

_ - | Phe, Away ye Beaſt, — D'ye believe one Word 
this Fellow prates ? nt 

Pyth, A Fig for believing ! The thing's plain e- 
nough it ſelf. 4, 

Phe. ſoftly to Dorus.] Come à little this way, 
D'ye mind me Strrah ? —— Nigher yet. — That's 
well. Let me hear this Buſmeſs once again. Did 
cherea take your Cloaths from ye 

Dor, He did,. Sir. 

Phe, And put em on himſelf ? 

Dor, Yes, Sir, 

Phe, And was ſent hither in your ſtead, 

Dor. Yes, that he was... 

Phe, Oh Heavens! this is the moſt wicked impu- 
dent Dog living. [Aloud in 4 Paſhon, 

Pyth. Alas Sir! are ye not convinc'd that we have 
been moſt baſely abus'd ? 

Phe. No wonder if a crack'd Chamber-maid bc- - 
lieves this Sconndrel ; . [ Angrily to Pyth.] — Bur 
the truth on'r is, I'm. ſomewhat gravel'd my fel?, 
920 20 —— Hark ye, Sirrah, deny all, or I'll cut 
our Throat. [ afide to Dorus] Can't I rack the 
Truth out of ye to day? Did ye ſee my Brother Che- 
rea? 0 . (Aloud to Dorus. 
Dor. No indeed, Sir. 4 (Fearfully, 

Phe, I ſee there's nothing, to be done. without 
Bows, ——— This way, ye Dog. He liunts coun- 
ter. Down o' your Knees, and ask me pardon, 

| een | Afide to Dorus. 

Dor, kneeling. ] Good Sir, I beſeech ye forgive me. 

Phe, Inte your Kennel then. 

Dor, Hey, hey.. (Runs out bowling. 

Phe. Faith, I cou'dn't tell how to make a fair 
come- off without rhis Stratagem. It fo, the thing's 
paſt cure. [fide] — D'ye think, ye Raſcal, to 
make a Makegame of me ? (Aloud to Dorus. 
Bait after bim. | Pytb, 
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Fyt h. My Lite ou't, this datnn'd Plot is of Pur me- 


no's contriving. 

Dor. You may ſwear it. 

Pyth, Tfaith Pl] pay him in his own Coin "ER 
T-fleep. But prichee, Doria, what wou aſt ad- 
viſe me 'rh* caſe ? 


— Dor, You mean, in the young beste wcnn 


Buſmeſs } * | 
Fyrh. Yes, whether we bad beſt keep it co our 


poet's or tell owe, 
Dar. In croth, if von- re wiſe, take no notioe of 
the Eunuch, or the Girl either; for by that means 
you'll keep out of Harms way, and oblige dur Lady 
beſides. You need ouly ſay, The 2 ＋ 
us — Slip. "1 
Pyth, Lil follow your Counſel, | 0 
or. But yonder comes Mr. cunen.— My 
Lady isn't far behind then. 


Pyth. What makes ye think ſo? 
. Becauſe the Captain and ſhe were almoſt . 


| Daggers drawing when I left em. -\ 
5. Then away with the Casket, quick ; —— 


1 * i IT 
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I'll learn ot this Gentleman what's to do. 
+ To her enten Chremes half drunk. 
Chr. ro himſelf.] Hey-atzy! Ih a 

bubble i faith. This Wine: has been too l 

me. The time I was toping,,—1 thought my 

ſelf as ſober as a Judge, — But when I came to try 
my Legs, — Sbud, my Feet nor my not 
which was to go uppermoſt. 


* Oh, Mr. (Hhremes ! 
Who's that? Oh; the prartn, pretty y- 


rhie / Wu, thou'rt worth forry of the 8 I faw 


laſt. 
_ . Pyth, And, upon wy Word, you're am. cimes 
more pleaſant than you were before. 
Chr. The old Sayings: very true, If tat for 
Meat and good Drink, the Women might /gnaw the 
Sheets,— But your Miſtreſs has ped come ** 2 


lon * I ſuppoſe, | 
: 7 - 2yth; 
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Pytb, Why; is the come from the Captain's then? 
chr. Oh, a damnable while. They were quar- 
reling like Dog and Cat. | 

Ted, Didn't ſhe deſire ye to follow her ? 

6 No, ſhe only tipt a Wink at me as ſhe went 

a Way. rin +) TW. . - 

. And wasn't that Item enouę h? re 
7, Noi faith ; I cou'dn't tell what her winking 
and-rwinking meant, till the Captain very civily 
$990 me to underſtand it, by thruſt ing me head and 
oulders after her, — But ſee, ſhe's upon th* Back 
os already. I wonder what Devil brought me 
hither before her, Enter Thais, 

Tha, to ber ſelf.] I believe this hetoring Bully 
will be upon my Back preſently, to take away the 
Girl by force: Ay, let him come; if he offers to 
touch her but with one Finger, Iilvpiagk his Eyes 
gut. I can away with his Impertiueiies and bij 

Words, as long as they are but Words, but i'faith it 
he comes to touch our Copy hold once, I'll make him 
ſmart fort. | Angrily. 

chr. Ah Madam, I've been here à long while. 

The, My dear Chremts, twas you I wanted; Arn 
you ſenſidle this: Quarrel was upoꝰ your acc aunt, and 
the whole Buſiueis a Concerp of yours? 400 
- Chr. Of mine?-pray-how ſo? As if Ihad been 

Tha. Whiltt I'm taking pains to help you to your 
Silter, and reſtore her to ye, I'm forc'd to fit-down 
with theſe and a rhouſand' ſuchlike Affronts. 

Che. Pray, Madam, where is ſhe now ? 

Tha. At home at my Houſe, - | 

Co, Hah! - [ Concern'dly, 

Tha. What's the Matter? you needn't fear, for her 
Education hasn't been beneath her ſelſ, or you either. 

Chr. What's that you ſay ? 14443 

Tha. Nothing but the Truth. I freely give her to 
ye, and ſhan't expect a Farthing for my pains. 
Chr. I thank ye, Madam, and ſhall endeavour to 
make ye amends when time ſerves. 


Tha, But have a care, Sir, you don't lols her b. 
ore 


* 
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_ fore you have her, for tis ſhe the Captain is coming 


to plunder us of by force of Arms. Dye hear, Py- 


— 


thia, run in and fetch the Casket and Tokens, quick. 


Chr. diſcovering Thraſo and his party.] Dy'e ſee 


Jem Madam * 


"0 Where is't ſer, Madam? 


In the Cheſt of Drawers,—D'ye move no 
faſter, ye Baggage? Exit Pychia. 


chr. What an Army has this Fellow muiter'd up 


againſt ye? Lamentable ! | 
Tha, What, Cew-hearred, my Dear? 
chr. Pſhaw, I Cow-hearted ? Vin as bold as a 


Lyon. [ Struzs, . 


+. Tha. Ay, and ſo you had need. 


chr. Ah Madam, I doubt ye take me for a 


ſtrange Fellow. n 

5b. However take this for your comfort, this 
Fellow yo deal with is a perfect Stranger, 
has leſs Inteſeſt : leſs Acqua int ance, and fewer Friends 
to back him than you. NR 
r. That 1 know too: Bur *risn't for a wiſe 
Man to ſtand behind an Aſs when he kicks, l'd 


rather prevent a Quarrel B&Avre-hand, than —_—_ 
e 


it aſterward. 


Do you run in and barricade t 


Door, whillt I run to che Peaxza, and fetch rhe . 
Conſtable to keep the Peace. Loa off... 


Tha. catching hem by the Cloak. ] Hold Sir. 
chr. I had better go. a a 


Tha, Stand your ground pray. L till holding him. 
r. Pray let me go, I'll be back again in an inſtant. 
i do 
e is your Siſter, and that you loſt her 


The, Sir, you need not call any help 
buc rell him 
when ſhe was young, and are now come to the 
knowledge of her: then ſhew him the Tokens. 
Re-enter Pythia with rhe Caskep. 
Deeps they are, Madam. 
4. Do you take em, Sir. [Chr. / takes the 


Casket.] If he offers the leaſt violence you may have 
- him betore his Better. 
Cr. Yes, very well. 


You underſtand me ? 


= 


Tha. 
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Tha, Be ſure yon ſpeak this with a good Courage. 
Chr. Edad and fo I will, [ frac and puts hi 
2775 T Arms a- kimbom. 
Tha. Up with your Cloak Man — Dear Heart, 
I've piteb d I a Champion that wants one him- 


ſelf, Afide, [ Exeunt on one fide. 
Enter on other fide Thraſo, Guatho, Sanęa, Servants 
with Link- boys, Fire- forks, Shovels, Diſhelouts, &c. 
The. Prithee Gnatho, Is't for 2a Man of Honour 
to put up ſuch a notorious Aﬀront as this? I'll dye 
upoꝰ th* ſport firſt —=Simatzio, Donax, Syiſcu, fol- 
low your Leader. Firſt I'll ſtorm their Caſtle, 
Gna, Very well. | | 
Thr, Then PII carry off the Damſel triumphantly. 
Gna, Better and better. | 
Thr, And laftly, I' put the Jilt under ſevere 
Contributions. Gna, Belt of all, 2 
Thr, Advance Donax with your Truncheon, 
and Command the main Body. Szmalzo, Come 
mand you the left Wing, and you &yrzſcus the 
right. — Where are the reſt? Where's Captain 
Sanga with his Ragged Regiment? 
San. Here, Sir. E _ 
Thr, to San.] Ye. lazy Son of a Whore! D'ye 
think co engage the Enemy with a Diſhelout, what 
did you bring that for? 22 
San, Who I, Sir? Why I knew the Proweſs of 
my General, and the Courage of his Souldiers' ſo 
well, chat they could never part without Blood and 
Wounds ; ſo 1 rought this to wipe em withal. 
Thy, Where's all the reſt of em? 
San. The reſt, with a nce? There's only 
Sannio left to keep the Houſe from running away. 
Thr, Gnatho, do you .ſet- em all in Rank and 
File, _—PIl bring up the Rear, and there give the 
Signal for the Onſer, Os on 
Eng. This tis to be Wiſe :\ When be has drawn 
up his Men in Battalia, he'll make ſure ef one Poſt 


tor his own retreat, [Afde, 
Thr, This was always the FX Sway. 
. Chremes 


99; me Eunuch-⸗ 
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Chremes and Thais appr ar above. 

chr. D'ye. obſerve, Madam, whar this Se 
about? 1 ſee. my Couaſel Wasn't amiſs, When 1 ad- 
vis'd ye to barricade the Door. 

Tha, Plhaw !. This Fellow that you os for-a | 
Hector, is. as ſaint-hearted as a Town Bully. 
Bear up Man. . 

Thr..to Gnatho,] What had we beſt do? | 

Ong. Had we but a Mortar now to, play upon 
em under the Covert way, one Bomb wou' d, . 
'em ſcamper. 

Thr. diſcovering Thais.] But bold, yonder' 3 che 
Enem 

— Shall we give the Aſſault, noble General? 

'Thr, Hold I ſay. Wiſe Commanders uſually 


- 


-0 


- ſend a Summons before they Stora: Perhaps ſhe Il ſur- 


render upon Diſcretion, before we make che Aﬀault, 

Gan. Ob Wonderful! What .plaguy things Foes 
Politicks age? I never am in your Company, 1 
£0 AWzy the wiſer far r. 

Thk. 70 Thais. J. Tais anſwer. me the firſt alk 
cle: when I gave. ye , didn't ye promi 
me ſo many days to my ſe 

Tha. What of all that? 

"Thr. That's à pretty * ho, en 7e 
bring one of your Gallants vader 98 Whar . 
Buſineſ had ye together? Whz 2: Gl Wale away 
v ich him from my. Houſe ? Dans vi 

& 1 Eu twaß aff Pleaſare,. 5 
. then 9 up. . wee 
you'd 5255 er carried off b Y force. 

chr. Deliver her to thee? Touch her if you thre: 
Thou worſt of | 8 


Gna,. to Chremes. MN Sir have 4 ae nat * 
Word more. Faq u prate, Buffon? 
Tbr. Shan't T touch wh 340 0 50 * 
chr. Thine, Villain? 1 4 
Ona, to Chremes. ] I ſay Ghee Kat, eg 
Trend: 1 ſee you ont kndw Who: Fol. W to? 


Ri F — 2e e FP, = 1 chr 
* 
* 
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Chr, to Gnatho,] Won't ye be gone, ye Raſcal? 
[ro Thraſo,] Aud you, Captain Swaſh, d'ye know 
what to truſt to? If ye give us the leaſt diſturbance 
here, III make you remember the Place, the Day, 
and Perſon you affront too, as long as you bre ache. 

Gna, to Chremes.] Poor Wretch! I pity ye, that 
ye ſhou'd provoke ſo great a Man to be your Enemy. 

Chr, rl crack your Fool's Pate for ye, if ye ben't 
gone preſently, _ " £445) 

Gna. Say ye ſo, Mr. Snart ? Are your Hands fo 
heavy? 

Thr. to Chremes.] Pray, who are you for a Man? 
What wou'd you have? Aud what have you to do 
with the Girl!? k #3 

Chr, That ye ſhall know preſently : Firſt, I ſay 
ſhe's Free-born, Hr. So 

Chr, And a Citizen of «Athens. Thr, How? 

chr. And my Siſter too. 

Thr, Oh Impudence ! 

chr. Therefore, Captain, f Feeringly,] 1 tell ye 
once for all, lay Hands on her it you dare, - 

[Lo Thais] Now, Madam, 11! ſtep and fetch Sophro- 
the Nurſe, and ſhew her the Tokens. 

Thr, Why will you, Sir, hinder me trom meddling 
with what's my own ? 
chr. Ves; that I will [Withdraws 

Gna. to Thraſo,] Pear witneſs, this Chremes 
owns himſelf a Thiet, he has done his own buſimeſs. 
* Thr, to Thais. ] Do you ſay the ſame too? 

Tha. Go look. [ Withdraws. 

* Here Thraſo and Gnatho ſtare at onc-anether. 

Thr, What ſhall we do next? A. 

Gna, E'eti let's march home again By and by 
ſhe'll come fawning like a Spaniel to beg your Pa- 
don, Thr. Think ye ſo ? | 

'Gne, Nothing more certain: I know the Humour 
of theie Women well enough; when you will, they 
won't, and when you wou't, they will, 

Thr, Thou haſt hit it. 

Gn«, Shall I difmifs the Army? 

L 


Thr, 
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Hr. When you will. ö 
Gna, to Sanga. ] Well Captain, you and yours are 
- diſcharg'd, now like a noble General take your Army 
: into Quarters of Refreſhmenr i*ch* Kitchin. 
San, Troth, my Belly chim'd Cupboard above halt 
an hour ago. 
Gna. well faid Tom Prog. mm 
' Thr, Follow your Leader, Exeunt ſhouting. 
The End of the Fourth Act. 


AcrT V. 
Tha. en-T Y'YE ſpeak in Riddles fill, ye dirty 
tring. Quear. ? [In another Tone mycking 
her.] I do know, I don't know, he's fled, I heard 
on't, but was not there. Huſſy, can't ye tell me in 
Plain terms whatever the Matter is, The poor 
Girl's Gown's, rent, ſhe's all in Tears, and won't 
ſpeak. The Eunuzch's fled too; But w- hy? — 
What's done? What, no anſwer 2 
Pyth. Alas, Madam, What wou'd ye ha' me ſay, 
* wow they all affirm twasn't an Eunuch that was 
ere? | 

Da. Who was then? Pyth. One Mr, Cherea, 
Tha. What Mr. Cherea ? 

* Pyth. The young Gentleman, Phedrze's Brother, 
Tha. What's that ye-fay, ye Witch 2? | 
A. Nothing but What is certainly trae. 

2. Pray what ſhould he do here ? Upon what 
account came he hither, pray ? | 
Pyrh. I can't gueſs, unleſs he was in Love with 

Pam hzla. / 

The. *Sdeath, I'm undone then, all my Meaſures 

4 ate broken if this be true, Is't for this the poor 
Creature bemoans her ſelf ſo ? 
Pyth, So I believe, Madam. 
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The. How's this, ye Baggage? Didn't I give you a 
particular Charge about her, when I went away ? 

Pyth, What cou'd I do i'th* Caſe ? You ordet d 
that ſhe ſhould be wholly committed to his care? 

The, Ob you Jade, you ſer rhe Wolf to keep the 
Sheep: I'm aſham'd to the Soul to be fo curſedly - 
fool'd, —[Secing Cherea afe? off. ] But what Fel- 
low's that? BY 

Enter 1 ſtill in the Eunuch's ? 

| Dreſs. 

*. 'S'r, Madam ! Patience I beſeech ye: All's - 

well, we have got our Spark in Lob's pound. 

Tha, Where is he? 

Pytb, *S*c ! on the Leſt-hand; Don't you ſee. 
him? look there then. 

The, I ſee him. 

Pyth, Seize him immediately. 

: What can * do to him, . 2 

Pyth. Do to him, ſay ye? —— See, 
whis curſed impudent Look he has 8 * 

The, I fee no ſuch ** 

5. And with what he comes to us. 
e. to bim ſelf.] Antipbo's Father and Mother 
were both at home, as it they'd Raid there on pur- 
ſe, that I cou'dn'c poſſibly get in without being 
iſcover'd. The time I was Pch* Porch, an Ac- 
quaintance o' mine came that way. Upon this 1 
takes me to my heels as faſt as I cou'd, runs into a 
blind Alley, then to another, and ſo to a third, 
Thus did I dance up and down in a Peck of Trou- 
bles, to prevent a diſcovery, —D— But hold, is that 
Thais ? The very ſame. 'm at a plaguy ſtand 
what to do. Fſhaw, what care I? She can 


neither » draw, nor quarter. 

Tha. Let's up to him. O good Sir Dorus, 
you're welcome home. Pray tell me, Did you 
run away from us? : 

che. True as you ſay, Madam, [ Looks fimply. 

Tha, And are extreamly pleas'd with this Vagary 
I warrant ? | 


L 2 Che, 
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che. Not fo extreamly seither, Madam, 
Tha, D'ye think you ſhall come off ſo? 
Che, Well Madam, © pardon me this one Fault, if 
you catch me in another hang me up, 
Tha, Were you afraid that I ſhou'd prove a harſh 
Miſtreſs, that you ran tor't ? 
Che, No indeed, Madam, Tha, Of what then? 
Che, Why I was only afraid this Woman ſhou'd 
ha“ told Tales of me, [Pointing 10 Pythla. 
| The, Why, what have ye done then? 
Che, A ſmall matter, 8 
Pyth, Impudence! A ſmall matter d'ye call it 
Is raviſhing a Virgin and a Citizen ſo {mill a matter 
in your Account ? [ In a Paſſion, 
Che. I took her for one of my fellow Servants, 
Pyth, Thy fellow Servants? I can ſcarce keep my 
Nails out o'th' Eyes of him. ThouDevil incarnate! 
Are you come to ugh at vs too? [In « great Fury, 
Tha. to Pychia)] cep off, you Bedlam, | 
* Why, Madam? As if there cou'd ha' been 
any thing done to me if I had pull'd his Locks for 
him, ſince he owns himſelf your Setvant. 88 
Tha. rrifiing aſide. ] Iaudeed, Mr. cherea, you've 
done a very unworthy thing, and which did not be- 
come ye ; for tho' I had deſerv'd this Affront never 
fo much, yet *rwas diſhonourable for you to do't : 
As I live, I know not what courſe to take about the 
poor Girl; ' you've fo broken all my Meaſtres, that. 
can't poſſibly return her ro her Friends, neither as I 
he to do, nor as T intended, that I might ingra- 
tiate myſelf among em by ſo compleat an obligation. 
che. Now, Madam, I hope to ſee a leſting Kind- 


neſs bet w xt us both; for from ſuch bad Beginnings E. 


as this, oft the greateſt Friendſhips *riſe ; and, Who 
knows but ſome lucky Star has order d this? 

"Tha, Why truly I interpret it thus, and wiſh it 
from my Soul, —_ „ 
che. And I beg it might be ſo, Believe this one 
ny; twasn't to affront you, bur pure Love caus'd 
all this, . 


Tha, 


- 
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.. I do believe it, and therefore rather pardon 
it; for I'm not of that Nature, Mr, Cherea, nor 
ſo inſenfible my ſelf, as not to know ſomewhat of 
the Power of Love, 
Che, As 1 hope for Happineſs, Madam, I'm ex- 
treamly taken with you. 
6 wy Faith, Madam, look to your ſelf then. 
Che, I wou'dn't hurt her if I might, | 
Pyth, Pilcruſt ye no farther than I can ſee ye. 
154. Leave prating, Fool. 1 3 
- Che, Now, Madam, I muſt crave your Aſſiſtance 
in this great Peng. I truſt and commit my ſelf 
wholly ro your diſpoſal, and beg your Protection 
let me die if I don't marry her. 
. Tha. But what it your Father —<— 
| Che, What, he? —— I'm ſure of his Conſent, 
could ſhe be prov'd to be a Gentlewoman, . 
Tha. If you pleaſe ro ſtay 2 little, her Brother 
will be here ſtraĩt; he's but ſtept for the Nurſe that 
brought her up; and fo, Sir, you may be by at che 
Diſcovery, | | 
Che, Then I'll ſtay. 
- iTha, I think we'd better go in ith? mean time, 
than Ray at the Door. | 
— — ——ĩ be- 
* D'ye kbew, Madam, what you' ing to 
do? 0 Tha, Why that Queſtion ens 
Pyth. Why? ſure you don't intend to take this 
Blade into your Houſe again. 
f Tha. Why not? f 
Pyth. Truſt me for once, Madam, he'll make ſome 
new. Diſturbance. | 
- Tha, Prithee leave your tattling. 
:.Pyth, It ſeems you han'c made tufficient tryal of 
him then. 1 Fs 
che. Ell do. no harm, good Mrs. Pythza, 

; Pyth, I'll not truſt ye an Ace, good Mr. (herea 
wlets your, Head were off. « 
che. But Mrs. Pythia, thou ſhalt be my Keeper. 

. Pth. No, faith ; who will cruſt their ſelves wich 
: L 3 you 
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you, either to keep or be kept by ye? Away With 
7e.— | if = Lot 
Enter at a diſtance Chremes and Sophrona. 

Tha, What Luck's here! here's the Brother juſt 
upon us. 

Che, Alas-a-day ! I beſeech ye Madam, let's in; 1 
— 225 for the World be ſeen i'th' Street in this 
Dreis, 11 und 0 463 

The, Why ſo ? cauſe you're afham'd'on'r ? 

en . T * 

, Yes in am I, ſay ye? For the you 
— — chere: [clapping ber Hands at bs — 

The, Do yon go in, Sir, Il] tollow ye. [ Exit 
cherea. ] But do you ſtay here, Pythia, to bring in 
Mr. Chremes; Exit Thais. 

Pyth. ro herſelf.] What Trick now, What Miſ- 
chief can I think of ? — How ſhall I contrive to 
make this Rogue Parmeno pay Sauce for this dam- 
nable Cheat he has put upon us? L 7 

chr. Come, beftir your ſelf Nurſe à little taſter.” 

Soph. So I do you ſee, 

Chr. Ay, but you don't advance, 3 

Pyrh. #0 Chremes] Have you ſhown Nurſe the 
Tokens ? | . | FLIP 

Chr, Yes, all of em. fot ng Tg 

Pyrb. Pray, Sir, what ſays ſhe? Does ſhe know 
'em aganf ? 321 Na 

chr. Ay, and remembers em very wel. 

Pyth, That's good News in troth, I wiſh the poor 
Gentle woman well with all my Heart. — Be pleat d 
to walk in, my Lady has look'd for ye ſome time 

[ Excunt Chremes and Sophrona, 

Enter Parmeno at a di/tance. 

Yonder comes that precious Rogue Parmeno,——ln 

the Name of Heaven, how unconcern'dly the Fellow: 

{talks it! — But I delieve I have found 92 A 4 

to revenge my ſelt ou him as I would with, II 

go in and ſos the Truth of chis Diſcovery, then il 
come again and fright the Raſcal to ſome Tune, 

t Exit . 

ar. 
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Par. alone.) I'm come ro ſee how Cherea carries 
on his Intrigue, which, if it be manag'd cunningly, 
goodly ! goodly ! What Monuments of Praiſe are due 
to my Worſhip! For, to ſay nothing of procuring 
him the Perſon he loves without Trouble, Fees, or 
Charges, when the Amour might have prov'd very 
difficult and coſtly from a covetous Bawd, I've done 
that which, I think, I deſerve a Statue for ; having 
ſhewn this Spark a way to know all the Tricks and 
Cuſtoms of theſe common Jilts, that by timely notice 
he may abhor em for ever after. When they're a- 
broad, ſorſooth, none ſo cleanly, none ſo modiſh and 
7 ſo delicately neat as they: When their 
iſhips feaſt with their Gallanes,rhey feed as nice- 
ly as poſſible ; but to ſee the inſatĩable Gluttony, the 
vile Naſtinefs, rhe griping Penury of theſe filthy Jades 
at home, how greedy of a Cruſt, how eagerly they 
flabber and foſs upon Brown-George out df ſtinking 
Potage; to know all this beforehand, may be the ſa- 
* of a young Man, At | 
Fyth. at the Door overbearing him.] Faith PI] be 
even with you for your Rogueries you've faid or 
done ; you ſhall have fmall Joy, Sirrah, in making 
Sport with us, | 
Enter Pythia, taking no notice of Parmeno. 
Pyth, entring. ] Bleſs me] What z baſe ugworthy 
Action's this! An unfortunate young GeMleman 1 
a Parmeno an ungracious Wretch, to betray him 
ither ! | 2 
Par. What's in the wind now ? Ye < 
Pyth. to her ſelf.] Ir grieves me to the Soul, Dear 
Heart; I left the Houſe in haſte, to get out of the 
ſight on't.— What a dreadful Example do they ſay 
they'll make of him! ; 
Par. Heavens! what new Miſchief *s-this! Is my 
Plot come to this then? FI een k to her. 
[ Afide} —W nat's the matter, Mrs, Pybis? what's 
that you talk'd of? who's that will be made an 
Example? 
Pyth. D'ye ask that, ye deſperate Fool? why, 
you've 
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quire ruin'd the young Gentleman you had 
ouęht for the Eunuch, when you thought, I War- 
rant, you had put a Trick upon us. 

Par. How ſo 2 — what has happen'd . 
thee tell me. 

Pyth, I will ſo. You don't know then, that the 
Girl that was preſenced to my Lady to day, is a 
Gentle woman o this Town, and her Brother 2 Fer- 
ſon of Quality ? 


. Par. I know nothing ont. 
Pyrh. But fo it proy'd, — And "Twas ſhe has 


your poor Wretch ravilh'd. When her Brother 
knew of it, a moſt bloody-minded Fellow, 

Par. What did he do? 5 [Fear fully. 

Pyth, —— Firſt bound him Hand and Foot, 
twould grieve your Heart to ſee it. — 

Par, Bound him! Damnation! 

Fyrb. —— Tho' my Lady beg'd al ſhe equ'd for, 

Pur. What ſay ye? (Haſti Y-- 

_ Pyth, Now he'threatens to ſerve him like a co 
mon Horner; a thing I ne' er ſaw, nor Weu'dn't for 
the world, 

e. With what Face can he anſwer ſo great a 

4. Why 6 great, I boſeech ye... : 

: Why 0 „I beſeech ye? 

Far. Why, isn't it che greateſt of all Villanies 3-a- 
Pray who eer heard of one apprebended ſor a kemi 
cator in a common Bawdy-houſe? 133 

Pyth, I can't tell that. 

Fo. That you mayn't ſay you a0 know cat, 
this 1 declare, and forewarn you, that tis no leſs 
than Mr, Phedrie's Brother: 

Pyth. How ! prithee, t isn't he; Is 2 

Far. Therefore your Lady had beſt take care 
he comes to no harm But Why don't I break in- 
to the Houſe my ſelf ? [Offers to go. 

Pyth, Have a care what you do, Parmeno; You'll. 
do him no good, and ruine your ſelf into the bargain, 
* every-body believes cis all your conttivance. 


Par. 


£ * 


The Eunuch. 99 
Par, coming back.] What courſe ſhall I ſer upen? 
[ Seeing Laches at 4 diſtance.] Oh, yonder comes 
my old Maſter from his Country-houſe — Shall T 
tell him on't, or yo? [ ſtudies] ——In troth I will; 
tho! T-certaialy know 1 ſhall make a Rod for my 
own Breech, Neceſſity has no Law, he muſt reſcue 
his poor'Son, | 
 Pyth. You do well — I'll go in, — Be ſure you 
tell him the whole Story from the beginning to the 


end, 
; IP Enter Laches. | f- 44.11 

Laches to himſelf.] I always find this Advantag 
from the nearneſs o' my Country-houſe, that Pm 
never much tir'd with the Town or Country; when 
I begin to be ſick of the one, I ſhift Lodgings to the 
other. — But isn't that our Man Parmenc ? o— 
»Tis he, as I hope to live, — Parmeno who is't 
you wait for at this Houſe ? . 

Par, turning ſbort.] Who's that there? — Ah, 
Sir, you're welcome to Town. | 

Lach, Who ͤd'ye wait for, ha? N 

Par, Im Thunder- ſtruck, I can't wag my Tongue 
for Fear. | Apde 

Lac, Ha! what's the matter? why d'ye ſhak 
ſo? Is all well at home? Prithee tell we. 

Par. Firſt I'd have you be fully fatistial of this 
one thing, Sir, that whace'er has happen'd, I'm as 
innocent as a new- born Babe. | "IN 

- Lac. Why, what's the matter? + 

Par, That's well ask'd, for I ſhou'd ha“ told you 
that before. —— Mr, Phedrie bought an Eunuch, 
which he preſented to this Woman. | 

Lc. To what Woman? 


&_ 


Par; Thais. 
Lac. He buy Eunuchs! —— *Sbud, I'm 'undone 
ther, —— what did he coſt ? 
Par. Fifty pounds. : 
Lie. I muſt run my Country then, 
Par. Then his Brother Cherea ſell in Love with a 


Mulck-wench, | 
ke Lac, 
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Lac, How! what! Is he in Love too? Does he 
know what belongs to that Sport already? Is be 
come from his Poſt to the Ciry ? ne Plague up- 


on another [Ang iy, looking on Parmeno, © 


Par, Pray Sir, don't yo dire& your Diſcourſe to 
me, I wasn't his Counſellor, 

L. Speak another word about your ſelf, you 
Hangman, and as I live, —— But tell me the whole 
Buſideſs quickly, | 

Par, Mr. Cherea was ſent there inſtead of the Eu- 
nuch, Sir. | 

. Lac, Inſtead of the Eunuch ! LY (4 

Par, Very true, Sir, and now they've apprehended 
him for a Rape, and have bound him Hand and 
Foot. | 

Lac. Hell and Furies! | 

Par. Bat mark rhe Impudence of theſe Jades. 


Lac. Is there any Roguery you han't told me on 


2 

* You've heard all, Sir. \ 
Lac. Why don't 1 break in upon em? 0 
| | Exit Laches. 
Parmeno one. ] I don't queſtion but I've he 
an old Houſe my Head by this Day's Work ; 
and yer I cou'dn't poſſibly avoid it. However 

Em pleas'd that theſe Strumpets ſhall feel ſome of 
the Smart by my Means: The. old Gentleman has 
ſought an Occaſion this Hal year to make notorious 
Examples of ſome of em, and now, I think, he has 


one. 
* Enter Pythis. _ 

Pych. ro her ſelf.] faith this was the pleaſanteſt 
Scene I e*er ſa in my Life ; to ſee the old Gentle- 
man come blundering upon us in ſuch a Miſtake : 
I had all the Sport to my ſelf, becauſe I knew his 
Ailment. | 7 

Par, overbearing] What a Plague's here? [afide, 

Pyth. to berſelf.] Pm now come to ſee for the 
Fool Parmeno, But where, in the name of Good- 
neſs, ſhall I find him? | 8 

ar, 
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Par, O' my Soul, ſhe looks for me. [afide. 
Pyth, to berſelf.] O! I ſee him, Vil be with him 
reſently, 
E Par. What's the matter Mirs. Impert i nence ? what 
wou'd you be at? what are you fo tickI'd at 
what, ne'er ha' done? 
Pyth. Oh my Sides! — Tue almoſt burſt my 
Sides with laughing at thee. | 
Par. Your Reaſon, pray ? 
Pytb, Ar ueſtion ! — Faith, thou' rt the 
arrant'ſt Aſs I e'er did, or ſhall ſer my Eyes on: tis 
utcerly paſt my Skill to tell chee What excellent Sport 
thou haſt made within, —— I took thee for 2 cun- 
ning ingenious Fellow. 
ar. How's this? : | 
Pyth. Had ye no more Wit than to believe pre- 
ſently what I ſaid? were you not aſham'd of the 
Villany you put the poor Gentleman upon, but you 
muſt tell Tales of him to his Father? How fimply 
did he look, think ye, when his Father ſurpriz'd him 
in that Diſguiſe ? what, don't you ſee what a fine 
paſs you have brought your ſelf to? 
Par, Ha! how's this, you filthy Carrion 2 Did ye 
tell me a Lye, and then laugh at the Wit ont? D'ye 
think ir ſuch fine Sport to a us, ye Jade ? 
Pyth, Oh, the fineſt Sport 1'ch” Wocll 
Pay, D'ye think you 't pay dearly for this ? 
Pyth, Perhaps ſo, | 
ar, Ay, faith ſhall ye. | 
Pyth, I tancy as much.— Theſe Threats may 
come to morrow, but you'l be hang'd to day for en- 
tring a young Gentleman a Debauchee, and then diſ- 
corny it ; they'l both have a pull at your Coat for 
this. N 
28 I'm _ Rs... . 32 
VLou ſee the Reward of your Roguery, a 
ſo * to ye. Bat Pythia. 
Par, alone.] Like a Senſleſs Fool, I've betray d my 
ſelf, like Ratis wich their own Squeaking, 


Enter 
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Euter Thraſo and Gnatho at another part of 


| J Abe Stage. = 
Ona. to Thr, ] What's in A7 Sir ? Upon 
what Aſſurance or Deſign cam we'blther? What 
Euterptixe next, Sir? 


. Thy, Who, 1? III &en Moder my ſelf to her 
yPon Diſcretion, and.e'en do as ſhe'd have me. 
"WE . . bo 14 rity 
Why ſhou'd I be leſs ſubmiſſive to this 
than Hereuls 5 was to Omphala : ? 
en. A pat Example, won'd I cou'd ſee the 
Slipper arge your toft Head tog. [afide] But what 
makes her Door open? [diſcovering Cherea] what 
Miſchief 's on foot now? —— I think I never ſaw 
that Face before : — What ons him cut 9 
thus as he comes out : ? 


Enter Cherea. 
Che. to bim ſelf.] Come, my dear wren 
Was ever any Man under a 25 Planet oe 
For *ris 


my ſelf? Not a Man, = my Wor 
the Powers above, to in me how great el * 
veraignty is, have ſingled me out, on whom they 
| have thowr'd down ſo many Blefſivgs all at once. 
Far. Why's he ſo merry tro? 

che. My dear Parmeno'! tis to thee rm in- 
gebe for the Riſe, the Advancement, and the Per- 
fection of my Comforts, —— Doſt know my dear 
ſweer Crearure's prov'd a Gentlewoman ? 

Par. I heard it by the bye, Sir. 

Che, —— And that ſhe's: to be my Bride ? 

Par. As I hope to be knighted, that's admirable, 
, Vn. Dye hear, Sir, what he ſays? _ [Afﬀecie 

to Thraſo. 

che. Then I am heartily glad my Brother's A- 
mours are in ſuch a happy condition: The Fami- 
lies are both united now, Thais has put her ſelf 
avholly under my Father's Care and Protection, and 
is wholly ours, 

Par. Then Mr, Phedrie is like to haye her for 
* and all. 


che. 


* 
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che. Yes, indeed, 
© Par. This 100 is worth laughing at, be the migb⸗ 


ty Captaĩu's routed,” 


che. Do you take care that my Brother may 


| an as ſoon as you can, Nerd er. he 


I, tl re 


him at home. Exit Parmeno. 
80 Gnarbo, Doſt hot think I'm Sone to all 
intents and purpoſes 22 
Gn. There's no thinking otherwiſe, © - | 
Cherea #0 bimſelf.] Where ſhall 1 begin firſt ? 
or Whom commend moſt? him that advis'd me 
to do'r, or my ſelf that had the Heart to venture 
2 t, or the good Fortune that directed us both, 
Hat broug 1 ſo many Circumſtances of ſo —— 
moment, — ſo luckily too into the compaſs o 
Day ? —— 01 tha}l I praiſe the Indulgence of my 
Father? 
__ Grfar Fove,/ that doſt poor Mortals Fate ſecure, ' 
| Grant that our Joys may wich our Lives endure, 
ter Phedrie, 
Phe, to himſelf. ] Bleſs me! Parmeno cells me 
Wonders, But Where's my Brother? 
be. Here, at your Service. 
Pbe. Pm I glad for your good Fortuve, 
rother, 
che. 1 believe ſoz and truly Brother, thereꝰs ne er 


2 Miſtreſs more worthy to be belov'd than yours, ſhe 


has fo valtly oblig'd our Family. 
* Hey-day Do you need to commend her to 
ves 


, to Gnatho] I'm quite undone : The leſs I 
WM more I e Gaatho, 1 rely —_ 
"oy thee. * 
be you he” me do, Sir? 
Tor, Brin 1. Vel, eicher for Love or Money, 
that * continue . little in Madam Thais's Fa- 


\ Gaa, That will be hard. 
Thr, You can do't; I know, if you give your Min 


* 5 - 


. wins w OO» ,, : 
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to't: If ye rform ir command acGit or 
< uw you 5 ſe, tis your own, La 6 * 
* Shall it ſo, Sir? % don 


. Ic ſhall indeed. wy Feu 
Why then, Sir, Ir I do't 1 0 6 wg 
1 and Regreſs into your 2405 7 1 
ut home or abroad; and Hates Wet r 8 
2 invited or no. * 
r. Ir thall- be ſa, #'& #U 514 
* ell, I Arete pony ee N 
Phe. Whole Tongue ard OG Gren, 15 
von 


"Thr, PIR. Em your humble Servant. 
Phe. Perhaps vc know not Wæat Has bepperd 
at this Houſe. N * 
Thr, Yes, Sir, 1 dl. Fa en 
© Phe, What . Kvactily in theſe Quartets 


2 
7 Thr. Under your Protektion, Gentlemen. — 
"Phe. D'ye know the Prote & on you're to ex 
= Take this from me, Goodman Captain, if I find you 
| ſauncering here again in the Street, you muſtu wk 
to ſham me off with, I Looking for à Friend, a 
my Bufineſs lay uhjs, way > for. you're files to have 
- mo Quarter. 
Gne. Soſt, Sir, that's not like a Cenleman. 
be. Ill be no worſe than my 
Sn. Indeed, Sir, I didn't think youtns her & 


uby 
— e. You'll . . "ER | 
na, Pray be pleas'd, Ge to * your 
Servant Gnatho a word or Iwo, nd then & A* 
en pleaſe in this Affafr. 
ne, Let's hear ir - 
Do 2 COPE in, move u Ilirle vn abe 
- Ree of] wt Tv the firſt place let me beſtech 
riwaded, that WRate“er 1 do I'th' 
our re- 


H you 
he. 


an, is 2 purely or my own ſake; but if, 
rnd na jump wah mine, you're 
w my Countel. 
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. Phi, 
" Gze. What you ths Ciel in 2. 
ye coo? q Wers 'Y. 


Phe, How amo 1 
Gna, Conſider a Iitthe better, . 7 Why. falth , 


you and your Miſtreſs, live, yery pie (8 | 
d es an cel e 9775 e x Gal 
Allowance your ſeif, and this Thazs, will 2 
ring more. Now, be. you may. ſupply hex, and 
your own Pocket, there's nor a hitter or more wb 
nient Utenſl than. t 2 i'th* whole 
World: For kit, he enqugh ac c 
mand, and none more — du't than he; then 
he's a "ſoft-headed Fool, and à half-witted Coxcomb, 
aud a. fumbling Fellow, that ſnores Night and. Day. 
You needn't tear the Gentlewqman's falling in Love 
with him; ther you- may Riek him out of doors 
When you pleaſe. 
"The. to Cherea] What had webelt do . | 
Gna, Then, Sir, what's beſt of all, he treats as 
high and nobly as. a Lord. 
he, Ten to one burwe may have Gccafion for this 
Fool ſome time or ohr. . 
Che, I'm of that Mind too. 
Gna, Gentlemen, Pm oblig d to you, — One Fa- 


vour more let of. to admit me alſo into 
your Retinue Ne = cleaviug of that Block 


og enough © 1 . 
2 We VP met So, 
Be Weg * 

Gna. Then in apy + 9770 


dn to the 
fledcing and jeeri _ 


Che, That's we 
Phe. He deſerves i . 
2 to Thraſo] Now, oa, you may 
your Approaches. 
7 2 2 hon how do Matters ſtand ? 
ow ? the Gentlemen didn't know your 
3 3 when I had inform'd em of your good Qua- 
lities, and given em — " ye as your 7-4 
e 


\ 
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ble Actions and Vi ues deſerve, our Suit was 
ted. 2 * * '[Afde new 
"Thr. #6 Gnatho] Well, haſt thou — [Fo 
Phe. and Che. ] Gentlemen, great Thanks do I re- 
ye : I never was any where, but that all kind 
of People lov'd me moſt dearly, 
Gn. Didn't 1 tell ye. bow choice he was of bis 
Expreſſions? Police upo' my word. | 
"Phe. Now ' there's nothing wanting ; you may 


Ire. 
* . ws 1 Speitators. 
Cents RE one Applauſe 


* 


ba. be End of the Eunuch. 
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WHEN. 


al IJECS 5 a : 
15 — len, were Ca. 


Lo Canis; Lentulus rule Edils, 
By the Company of Amibiotu Thrpio. 


It was taken from Ah. * of 
. 3 | 

Flacew the Son of Cl audiue,co poet 
Muſick, which Was ea en 1 
time of Acting on ee FLUTES, = 
he ſecond. time On TWO 6 
7 K. 


This P L A y was afted a third time 


Tir. Sem on ius 


Under che Confuldi of : an 
M. Fuventius, 


A.V.C. 591, Before Chriſt 161. 
M3. ban 


Dramatis . 
; ME N. | 
Awold Gentleman 


Cues; 
< 


- J 
& 
* * 


4 
Menede 


_—— 


4 Nature ſo: w—_ 2 & 1 
e reat NEG, 
unt. Chi 
_—_ feThrene Mer, o 
7 t ſofter an 825 
Ebene s Son,a bot, wild Spark, 
| Gia Wo. a * Liver, and ſomewhat 
| Hi — ng Sor; ofia 
I,courteou, pljont __ 1 
Servant to Clitipho, and bis 
YT Jabiuley e 2 
=" poqmgy; andi tricting hum 
Prosch * Y r 8 
Softracs d — gs hes Nature, very (+. a 
8 e. Clinie's 
= Fal. 
nate d — 2 kept by Cliti- 


a wht gue je 
« {a wlaghr ortnere 

ubborn to hit Parents. 

ce \fioharaly in Laue with Anti 
wn E riguing Fe ellow ; always plotting 
n e Wl 4 11 
Antip 175 Miftreſs, ve ry innocent, modeſt, 
Max Sie; 4 baughty, A udent, 


drinking, chargable 
Phrygia, Her Waiting. maid. 


IR CE NE, The Fields near ATHENS, 


Antiphila's Nurſe. 
FN + 1-6 L, ve Time, about Ten or Eleyen Hours, 


—— 
Adr +: 


Se EN , * Country befare Ehremer! 
Door. 
- TIME, — Forning. 


1 OTE 1 


— — — — 


* a ind 8 with a ; Rube, bs Le 
' on bis Shoulders, returning from the Ezeld. 


Ho“ our n is but 
very ſhort, (for it began, ye 
know, upon your buying this 

Farm here next mine, that 
and little elſe being the oc- 
cafion of it) yer eicher your 
own Worth, or yout Neigh. 
beurhood, which I eſteem 

next door r6 Friendſhip, makes me take the bold- 
neſs with all treedom to tell ye, that you do nor 
ſeem co live. as becomes either your Age or Condi- 
tion; . the — of Heaven and Wender, . 
ye 


— 


- + wo 


rr 
f C 
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dye do with your ſelf ? What wou'd ye be at? If a 
body may judge by your Face, you write Threeſcore 
at leaſt; I don't know any that is better ſeared; has 
a prettier Eſtate, or is better ſervd chat you, and 
yet you manage all the Buſineſs your ſelfy as if you 
hadn't 2 Soul i'th! World to help ye. Let me go out 
ned er ſo early in the Morning, or Coma home nerer 
ſo late at Night, there you're at it, digging, plough- 
ing, or lugging ſomething or other; in a perpetual 
hurry, without any regard to your Quality or Per- 
ſon, I'm very certain you dont do this for your Di- 
verſion.— Perhaps yell Tay, I hate to Jee my 
Work go on ſlowly: Let me tell ye, Neighbour, If 
you'd beſtow but half the ꝓaĩns upon yo 
that you do upon your Ground, your Buſineſs wou'd 


o on ten times faſter, OUT > 
5 Mened, Chremnts, ha. ou ſo much Leiſure from 
own Balineſs,- as to mind agother Man's, that 
eee CIC 
chr. Common Humanity, Sir, obliges me to be fo 
2 as I'm a Kean ; — therefore you may _ 
what 1 ſay either by way of Advice, or by [way | 
2 5 What you les 5 o 1 0 , fo 
too; it ill, L may. divert you from it. . 
Men, I have Reaſon for what 1 do; you may do 
as you pleaſe! 1 oo N £0 41a % 
chr. Can any Man ha Reaſon to torment himſelf? 
Men. I have, 2 
chr. Ti there were any juſt Oecaſion for this toyl- 
_ ivg and moyling of yours, 1 ſhou'dr': be againk it; 
but then 1 wov'd gladly know what it is, and what 
ye ha done to deerys ſo itt of your ſelf, | 
Men, Hey-lio! 4 ” [meeps. 
chr. Never cry for the matter, but Whate er tis 
let me know't: Out wicht, fear nothing, but de- 
pend upon me; I'll either condole With ye, or adviſe 
ye, or aſſiſt ye in what elſe I can. "R517 
Men. Wou'd ye needs know't then? 
chr. For the very Reaſon T juſt told ye of. 
Mea, Ell tell ye hen. 13 * chr. 
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, $65 down with- your Tools che 
_ — £ ad done rire your ſelf o 1983 4A 
. Men. By na means. let. ot 
Eby, Pray what's your Deſign in't a 
Men. Ah! Let me alone, that I mayn't indulge 
my ſelt one minute. 
chr. Indeed, Sir, but * ia 1 1 8 
He forces the Rake, &c. om ime 
Nen, Ab! 5 wth fait, 1 tt 
chr. Bleſs me! what * Weights here! > 
Men. I deſerve it all. ML 22 
ech. Come, come; out with't o, 7 
Men, 1 have an only Son, a Youth. What 
did 1 fay 1 have? Ab Chremes.” I had one indeed, 
t whether I have now or no, 1 * 10. —.— 
by en Why &'ye tay ſo? ; 0 
Men, T. cell ye; Sir. Herd by well a poor 
old Woma , Of chriath, hoſe Daughter my Son be- 
an to be nd ot, that i had like to have been 2 
ich, vt all this without my knowledge, When, 
ohct I found out the Intrigue, F began to rake him 
to tatk roundly 3 and not With the Tenderneſs that 
is due to the Weakbeſſes of 'Yourh, but extreamly 
tharp L was; after the common ranting. way of Fa- 
theres "I was every day taunting at at him: How nor, 
fal K. think to go o ufer this vile rate, 
'efs ſo openty 74% f am living; No, 
Gade n r ig — N __ den's know: 
of F you — 9 "That Look u — mi ne, 
as ye . — _ 203 — 
ef know what I ough — to 7945 
it. know — he fea of Tas — —— 
neſs, When I t your Tears, 1 didn't my 
to Women, but any fore'd to: an- 
70 Afia to gef Livelibood, where hy the Way — 
me both Niobe s and - Honour 200, At laſt Macrets, 
came to that paſs?thar 'the poor Boy hearing the 
ſame thing preſt upon him ſo often, and i ſo gravely,” 
was brought over; and thinking my Age and Pru- 
deco better Guides than his own, he ſhipp'd 2 
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Hr. Ae and went Betetmade under the ae I 


Perfia there, Mr, Cbremes, mmm 
chr. How's that, Sir? 


Men. He ſtole away without my Lncarladge, * *. 
Bas been gone a whole quarter of a Tear. {[weeps * 


Chr, You're both to blame; yet what he has done 
are both an avere er and 2 brave 


Mem. When I heard "of this. Jeu ney from ſame 
of his Intimadaes, I wem home wir A Heart full of 
Sorrow, my Mind half e not knowing 
where to turn, my Head ſor, rie: Lſ{ace me dawn, 
my Servants all attend mp beck, ſome help to undreſs 
* others run to lay the Cloth, a get my Supper 

y, and all. moſt diligent to aflw 6 my Grck 
At d of this I thus — muſe ;- 
many /rti-apd t 06h for-me. alone? ſo — 
to hum me ? ſe many Nong ſpend. 
3 rigs — 2 — 


— Bo, wed em 2 77 
OF. mere 
cemberrer-relaſh rhoſs: — * Hall ks 


7 


ee eee e e ee 
out o. doe Dex ue 
pulPd donn alf x Turm d off all my-Maids,. aud Mew 
too em cept a few to till my Land, which, were 
Ghargevo ma: Iexgos'd all te- Salg, and put H Hons 
robe foldroner cha Dun: E rid the Sum of TW 
o Three thouſand Pounds, and boyghs Farm. 
whene tak and maik everyday. Im fu 


— hbo 2 t b. 
2 un, te 

mi in Miſery — — CR 10 

take any manner of Þ bean dull be- ſaſe to ba 


cw - 


all theſe. E 
. 


> 


1 


chr I believe you are an Father, and 

he as dutiful a Son, if to the deſt Advan- 
tage: But indeed you didn't know his Temper, nor 
> he well yours: Aud when things are fo;-thert's- no 
4 living. Tou never told him how much you valu'd 
kim, ner hade Thar Confidence in you which he 
bf have preſum'd upon, If rhis had been, things 

r come to this. 

Men. Very true, Sir, 1 confeſs 3 but Prov-moſt 


113 


in 12 
chr. In troth, Sir, I the beſt yet, and do veril 
- believe you'll ſee him — at home wies. * 


Men. Oh! Heavens grant 1 may. 
chr. I'll Warrant ye, Sir. This is che 5 
pay; and 1 T be glad of your Company * 
- per to Night; i you cou'd conveniently, 
Men. I muſt beg your Pardon for that. 
Chr. Why ſo 1 Sir give your ſelf Fr 
Hitle Refr Im ſure your abſent Son. wou'd 
_ gladly have it ©. 
. n. There is no Reaſon I that forc'd him to 
hardſhip ſhou'd ſhift it off my ſellf. 
chr. Is that your Reſolution? 
Men. Tis ſo, Sir. chr. S Night/e'pe, sir. 
Men. And to you too. 
Exit Menedeme with bis Rake wpan bis Shoulder. 
chremes alone.] I profeſs] he has forced Tears 
from me, and 1 can't but \piry” the. poor Gentle- | 
man. hut as the Day goes, tis time for me to | 
invite my Neighbour Phatiza co n 


r 


Steps 0 Phati2*s:Door and returns, 

Oh, I ſee he need not be reminded, for they. tell me 
de' s at our Houſe already! ACT make my Guaſte ay 
or me ogy: : Pan to em. Bat what makes the 
Door go: who's that ebmes Gut of wy Houſe, — 
Ell ftep 4 Hrrle'©? one de. l Ne revires, 


Enter Cliti 
Clir. r Clinie within at — Beuſs,] As 
* you ned t fer Nine: they han't aſe} _ 


3 ' 
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while a y; Vm conkdent [be?!l-be 
Meſſenger too in 2 ſhort time; — ſhake of 
theſe cauſeleſs Fears, that ſo torment ye, 
chr. Who's that my Son talks to? Al. 
| clit. Oh! here's my Father, juſt as I was with- 
_— ig — Bll rr ö 


8 ny p<. 11 Lind 10 
| Why, what's the matter? 2 02 * 
p 45 Sir dye knew qur Neiphbour Mr. _ | 
me 
chr. Yes, very well. 


Clit, And her be haze Son too? * c 
chr. Yes, 1 heard- he's in . . 
Clis. No, sir, but he's now at our Houſe: , 
{ chr. Indeed 1 
© Clit, I ha pperd on him juſt, ar higJand as 
| brought him iche to Supper ; for we've 2 ve 
4arimare from our vexy Chiſdboad. 
chr. Your-News pleaſes me ſtra ely, — What 
would I give now that Mr. Menedeme had ir 
l when I invited him, that I might have been the fi 
to have ſurpriz'd him with theſe. joytul ee T | 


_ believe 'risn't too late yer. & 
clit. O Sir, have a pure wha: you'do, Ro 
| ro n I | 
7 why not ? d 154 7 . ( 1 
ö clit. Becauſe he's i in ag it to do 
| 'wieh himſelf. He's but — 17 is dif- 


mally afraid both of his Facher's qo lei and his 
| | Miftreſs's Inconſtancy, hom he loves moſt entirely. 
| was upon her account that all thls Stix and his par- 
4 e Father was occaſion'd. 
ö I Kno ... 

clis. He has juſt now ſear. his "Foorboy i080 the 
| dig to her, and Imade qur Sas gp along, wit 
| chr. What ſays;the young Man to che Wor 

. Klat. What, Sir? why, chat he's the — 
| Wrerch i in it, 
1 chr. He-the great No Man leſs, Does he want 
t for any aig this the World call good? His Fa- 


| 
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ther's well, his Country happy, he has ſtore of 
Friends, Relations of good Quality, and a plentiful 
Eſtate ; and theſe always prove good or bad, accor- 
ding as the Man is; they are Bleſſings to thoſe that 
know. how to uſe em, but Plagues to them that don't. 
clit. But, Sir, his Father was always a croſs old 
Gentleman, and I'm afraid of nothing ſo much, as 
that his Paſhon ſhould make him uſe his Son worſe 
than he deſerves, | 
chr. What, he croſs! —— I'll ſay no more, tho” 
tis convenient he ſhould Rand in ſome awe of his 
Father. | "#3 * [Aſide. 
Clit, What's that you ſay to your ſelf, Sir ? 
chr. I ſay, that however the Caſe ſtood, he ought 
to have ſtaid at home, If his Father was a little 
more harſh than agreed with his debauch'd Inclina- 
tions, he ſhould have taken ic patiently ; for whom 
ſhould. he bear withal, if he can't with his Father? 
Which is moſt proper, think ye, the Father to live 
after the Son's humour, or the Son according to his 
Father's: As for the Voung-Man's pretending he's | 
hardly dealt by, tis no ſuch matter. For the Seve» 
ricies of Parents, (I mean ſuchi as are not exceſſively 
ſevere) are very much the ſame ; namely, they won'r, 
ſuffer their Sons to be always at the Bawdy-houſe, 
nor always at the Tavern; and will allow em but a 
lictle ſpending Money: and yer all this is for their 
Children's good, For when one's Mind is quite 
drencht in Debaucheries, all that he does will have 2 
notable Smack on't, And Son take this for a Rule, 
Never to buy Wit, when you can have it at another 
Man's coſt, n 
(lit. I tancy ſo. * 1 
chr. I'll go in, and ſee how Supper goes for ward. 
You know” how late it is, therefore don't be out of 
the W r. 4 5.9 SET Bae Ghremes, 
. Clitiphbo alone.] What unconſcionable Creatures 
theſe ſame Fathers are! te expect their Children 
{hould turn Philoſophers in their Hanging-lleeves, 
without ſo much as touching upo' the Lenities ot 
Re SM REL N Youth, 
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Youth, They meaſure us by their own depravei 
Appetites as they are at preſent, and not as they . 
were formerly. Well! If ever Heaven ſend 
me a Son o' my own, he ſhall have an extream lo- 4" 
ving Father o' me: For he ſhan't be afraid to ma 
me his very Confeflor, and I'll be ſure to give h 
Abſolution: I'll not do as mine, who flyly inſinuates 
his Morals by a ſide-Wind. It vexes me, — when 
he begins to be mellow, he! then tell me of all his 
old Pranks, but now he reads me .2 Lecture about 
buyiog of Wit at other Mens coſt ; a crafry Gentle- 1 
man i faith! little does he think that he has preach'd 7 
to the Wind. : My Miſtreſs's Words ſtick more in my 
Stomach by half than all his Preachments; Give me 
ibis fine thing, and buy me that: And, i faith, 1! 
can't anſwer her a Word. There's none ſo damnably 
ut to't as I, — Altho' this Mr. inte has enough 
y ing upon his own hands, yet his Miſtreſs is well 
and modeſtly brought up, and unacquainted with the 
Tricks of the Town; but mine's an imperious, cra- 
ving, ſtately Dame, damnably expenſive, and as proud 
as the Devil. When ſhe asks me for any thing, I re- 
turn her 2 Nod; bur to tell her I han't for her, is a 
mortal Sin, ane: 
I did but lately rheſe damn'd Tricks e ſpy, 
Yet all lies huſh'd, and kept from Dadgy*s = Th. 
TL HUTT it. 


The End of the Firſt 4d. | 


4 


Ac II. b 
Eater Clinie 4s from Chremes's, and Clitipo 

behind bim a 4 diſtance. M2 
Clin. to himſelf.] Þ' FAD there been any good News 

for me about my Miſtreſs, 
I'm ſure they'd ha been here before now ; but Im 
horribly afraid ſomebody has been tampering _ 
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her in my abſence, There are a thouſand Circum- 
ſtances running ia my Brain that rack my Mind, 
Opportunity, Place, a wicked Mother that poverns 
her, and that wou'd pawn her Soul for Halt-a-piece. 
clit. Mr, Clinit, —— 
clia. What a Wretch am I! 
Clit, Have a care, Sir, that none of your Father's 
Family drop out and ſee you here. | 
Clin. VI Hok to that, — BurPm afraid there's 
ſome Miſchief rowards me, for my Mind miſgives me 
I. {trangely. $248 , 
"2 clit. D'ye nſe to judge of things before ye know » 
MH what they are? >. 


= | Clin, Why, if there hadn't been ſome unluckineſt 
bs i'th' wind, we ſhou'd have ſeen em before this time. 
Clit, They'll be here in a Minute, Sir. p 

” Clin, But when will that Minute come? 


clit. You don't confider that *ris a great way off; 
and when Women, ye know, tall once to pow d'rint 
and combing, they're an Age a-rigging out. 
lia. Ah, (Litipbo, I'm very uneaſie. 
clit. Bear up, Man,. yonder comes Dromo 
and Sy-us both together. 
Enter Syrus and Dromo at another part of the 
FS. ge, talking together, 
Spr. 20 Dro.] Say'it chou ſo my Lad? Hah! 
Dro. Juſt as I tell ye. 
/. But hold, [ Looking about him] Whilſt 
we go twattling on, we've loit the Women, 
it. D'ye heat that; linie? Your Miſtreſs will 
be here preſently. | 
Clin, Yes, I do hear at laſt, and now am come to 
ſome Life and Senſe again, (liti pbo. | 
Dro. to Syrus] Faith I don't wonder they lag be- 
hind, having drawn ſo great a Train at their heels. 
Clin. ove / hearing Promo] Contuſion! How came 
ſhe by ſuch a Train ? | 4 N 
clit. Dye ask me, Sir? 
Syr. to Dromo] Frotn we did not do well to leave 
*em ſo, for they've things of conſiderable value about 
em. N 2 Clin 


* 
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. Clin, All's paſt recovery. | 

Hr. — + and tine Cloaths. — Peſides, 
tis ſomewhat dus kiſh, and they know not a ſtep 
a th* way. In ſober Sadneſs we've done like a 
couple of Fools, — Prithee Dromo, do you go back 
and meet em. Make haſte ; what d'ye ſtay for? 


| ; Exit Dro. 
Clin, Oh curſed Misfortune ! how baſely have my 
Hopes deceiv'd me [ Afde, 


dit. What's the matter? what makes ye ſo con- 
ce rn'd now ? | | 
« Cl, Soconcern'd ſay ye? — Don't ye hear what 
a train of Servants, what Jewels and fine Cloaths ſhe 
brings with her? When L. left her but one Girl to 
wait upon her, where ſhou'd ſhe have all this, 
think ye? | 

clit. Pho! now I know your Diſtemper. 

Syr, to bimſelf.] Bleſs me! What a damnable 
Crew is coming !— m ſure our Houſe will ſcarce 
bold 'em all. What a plaguy deal will they 
eat and drink, and how wofully our old Maſter will be 

tot But hold here are the Sparks I wanted, 

Clin, Oh Heavens! What's become of true Faith? 
Whilſt for your ſake, Antipbila, I fled my Native 
Country like 2 rambling Madman, you haye feathe- 
red your Neſt finely at home, and leſt me in the 
mid of all my Troubles. You, I ſay, that are the 
cauſe of my fouleſt diſgrace, and of my being ſo re- 

ardleſs of my Father. Now I'm aſham'd and trou- 
Bra to the Soul, that he who read me ſo good Le- 
&ures upon the Tricks of thoſe Creatures, loſt all his 
Advice, and was not able to make me leave her, 
But now it muſt be done: When it might have been 
much to my advantage, then I wou'dn't,—— -Not 
a Crearure more miſerable than me. | 
yr. afide.] Faith Mr. linie has miſunderftood 
every Syllable we were talking of. [Ie Clinie. } 
Hark ye, Sir; you think worſe of your Miſtre!s 
than ſhe deſerves : for as far as we can gather from 
circumftances, ſhe's till rhe ſame Woman; and her 
Peart as true to you as ever. _ . Clan, 
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Clin, How's that? prithee tell me, For I'd de- 
fire nothing i'ch” World ſooner than to find my Jea- 
louſies falſſy grounded, 

/yr. In the firſt place, that you may be ſure to know 
all: the old Woman that went for your Miſtreſs's 
Mother was aothing related to her; and ſhe's gone 
to her long home. This by chance I heard Antiphils 
tell che other, as I was coming along. | 

clit. Prithee, what other was that? ¶ Haſtily. 

Syr. Good Sir,” have patience, and let me finilh 
my firſt Story, and then I'll come to yours. 

clit. Diſpatch ir quickly then. f 

Syr. To begin; when we were got to the Houſe, 
Dromo knocks at the Door; out comes an old We- 
man: as ſoon as ſhe had open'd it, Dromo whips in, 
and I after him; the old Woman claps to the Door, 
and falls hard ro Work again. And now was the 
time or never, Sir, to learn how your Miſtreſs had 
ſpent her Time in your abſence, fince we diopp!'d 
upon her unawares: And this gave an opportunity 
of making a Gueſs at their common Practices; 
which give the beſt light into Peoples Humours. 
We tound her in Mourning, for the old Woman that's 
dead, I ſuppoſe, She had no rich or gaudy Attire 
on, but dreſs'd like thoſe homely Dames that have 
no Gallants to ſee, nor yet dawb'd over with naſty 
Paint, but her Hair loolly disſhevelled, and care- 
leſly thrown about her Shoulders, Forbear! [Clinie 

going to ſpeak. 

Clzn. Prichee, honeſt Boy, don't feed me like a Fool. 

Syr. Well Sir, the old Woman ſhe ſpun : belides 
her, there was 2 Girl weaving too with patch't 
Cloaths, ill dreſs'd and very naity. 

Clit, If this be true, Mr. Clinie, as I fancy 'cis, 
thou'rt the happieſt Man alive. Didn't you mind 
how fluttith and naſty he ſaid the Maid was? That's 
a certain ſign, Man, the Miſtreſs is honeſt, when 
the Contidant goes in Rags: For 'tis always the way 
to tee the Chamber-maid firſt, before they make court 
to the Miſtreſs, 


N 3 Clin, 
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\ Clin, Prithee, dear Rogue, on with your Story, 
bur have a care of _—— Favour by your Flams. 
What ſaid ſh2 when you firſt mention'd me 

Syr, When 1 told her you were landed, and deſir'd 
her Company forthwirh, the immediately threw aſide 
her Work, and cou'dn't ſpeak for crying; which, 

u may be ſure, was all tor your ſake, 

Clin. As I hope for Mercy, I'm fo tranſported, I 
ſcarce know where Iam; I was in fuch a fr ight but 
juſt now. 

Clit, 1 knew, Sir, there was nothing amiſs —— 
Now *cis my turn, Syrus: Let's know who that o- 


ther was. ; 
Fr. We have brought Madam Buaechis, your 


Miſtreſs, Sir, 
Clit, How ? Bacchis dye ſay ? Why, ye 
curſed Dog, whither d'ye bring her? { In 4 Paſſon, 
Hr. Whither do bring her? Why, to our Houſe, 
Ir, 


clit. What, to my Father's, Sirrah? {Haſty 
7, Yes, to your Father's. \ 
Clzt, To ſee the Impudence of this Raſcal! | 


4 Hark ye, Sir, Faint Heart never won fair 


= Look to't, Sirrah, ſhall you pretend to ad- 
vance your own Reputation upo* my coft : If you 
ſtep bur the leaſt awry, I'm gone to all intents and 
purpoſes, And what wil ye do then? 

. But, Sir 
(lit. Zit, What? 

oy I' tell ye, if you'll give me leave, 

zn. Prichee give him leave, 

clit. Well then, . 
Dr. The caſe is thus, — as if 

Att. Pox, he's going to tell a Story nine Hours long. 
_ Clin, I think fo too, Therefore, Syrus, leave 
fooling, and come to the point. | 

Syr. In troth, Sir, I can hold no longer, you're 
grown ſo troubleſome, chat there's no dealing wich 


Clin, 


The Self-Tormenter. 127 
Clin. 20 Clitipho.] Faith you ſhould give him the 
hearing tho”, therefore pray be ſilent a little. | 

Hr. You'd have a Miſtreſs, Sir; you'd enjoy her, 
and be able to preſent her too, but you wow dn t run 
any Hazard for her. Really you're wondrous wiſe, 
if it be Wiſdom to aim at that which can never be. 
You muſt either take the Hazard with the Prize, or 
loſe the Prize and run no Hazard, Now, Sir, rake 
which Hide you love beſt : Tho' I'm very certain the 
Plot I've laid is both well contrived and ſafe: Firſt, 
you'll have the liberty of your Miſtreſs's Company 
under your Father's Noſe, without the leaſt danger; 
and then by the ſelf-ſame means I ſhall find « Trick 
to nib the old Man o'ch' Money you promis'd her; 
for which you've ſo oſten deafen'd my Ears with 
your Duns, And what a Duce wou'd you have more? 

It. Provided it be as you ſay. ZE: 

Hr. Hang your Provideds, can't you run the Ha- 
zard on't, - 

clit. Well, come on then, your Plot, how is'r laid? 

Fr. Your Miſtreſs ſhall go for this Gentleman's. 

Ot. Very fine — But prithee, what ſhall 
we do with his own then? Shall ſhe be clapt upon 
his Back too, as tho” one wasn't enough to crack 
his Credir, 

S$Syr. We'll have her to your Mother's, 

t, What to do there? , 

Sr. Faith, Sir, *cwill take up nine Hours indeed 
to give ye the Why's and Wherefore's, Tis enough, 
that I ha' rea ſon for't. | 

clit. Meer ſtuff! I can ſee nothing as yet to re- 
move my ſuſpicions, r 

Sy, Hold Sir. If you're afraid of this Plot, 
I've another in my Head, which Pm fure you'll both 
owa to be ſafe enough. 

(it. Prithee invent me ſuch a one as that. 

Sys, Tna. TI will in an inftant, OP! give 'em 
the m -ring, and pray *em to Face about, and march 
home again. [ Scornfully. 

clit. Hah ! What's that you ſay? | 

Or. 
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Sr. VI rid you of your Fears with a vengeance : 
That you may be ſure to fleep ſound in a Whole 
Skin. | | [1s going. off. 
Clir, to Clinie.] What had I beſt do now ? 
Clin. What you Sir? Why e'en make good uſe 


clit. Hark ye, Syrws, tell me truly what I ſhould do. 

Hr. Away, away, you'll wiſh you had, when tis 

too late. 

Clzn, Here's a fair Opportunity offer'd; make 
god uſe on't while you may; you aren't ſure of 
aving the like again, 

Clat, Why, Syrus, I ſay. 

Hr. Ba wil ill our Heart ake, I'll on for all that. 
Clit. to Clinie, ] In good earneſt you're i'th* right 


on k. — But hark ye, Syrws 3 Syrus. I ſay; foho 
5 ye, res; Sr L Aload. 


49 .— = 
di. No Su; I throw my ſelt, my Love, my 
Reput ĩon too into your Hands, I'll leave all ro your 
determination, but ſee you diſcharge your Truſt well. 

Fr. That's Counſel worth laughing at, iiaith : 
As tho* my Game wasn't at ſtake as well as you!s. 
If an unlucky Caſt comes up, and ſpoils all our De- 
ſigns, you'll come off with a Reprimand, or ſo ; But 
poor Filgarlick muſt meet with a dry Beating, Upo' 
this Score, I muſt mind my Buſine ſs very cloſcly. 
Bur you muſt beg this Gentleman to gallant your 
Miſtreſs the While. | 
lis. He may be ſure of my Aſſiſtance : And as 
the caſe ſtands I'm oblig'd to'r, bk 

. Clzt. Oh, Sir, I'm extreamly engag'd to ye. 


Clin. You mult take care Bacchis ben't out in her 


* 


Part 


of 


x + Oh, ſhe has ber Leſſon to a tittle. 
clit. For my part, I wonder how you could whee- 
dle her to come ſo ſoon; for the ſomerimes would 


ſcorn the very beſt of ye. l 


Syr, I took her in the very critical minute, which 
is the moſt nicking Advantage: For who ſhould 1 


find there, but a ſneaking Captain paying his * 
for 


= 
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for one ſingle Night's Ledgi ; ſhe managed this 
pore Devil tightly with ſuc Axrifice, as = infgame 

is greedy Appetire by keeping him at Bay, and at 
the ſame time to do a Signal piece of Service to 
you. But hark ye, Sir, have a care of making any 
talſe tep : Youknow how plaguy ſharp-ſighred your 
Father is in theſe Intrigues, And I can tell how 
hard it is for you to keep your ſelf within compaſs. 
You, mult have a mighty care of all double- meaning 
expreſſions, of caſting a Sheep's Eyes over your leit 
Shoulder; of ſighing, ſpitting, humming and jeer- 


Clit, Faith I'll act it rarely. 
$yr. See that you ds then, 
Ga. You your ſelf ſhall admire me ſor't. 
Syr, But fee how quickly the Ladies come after us? 
Clit, Where are they? why d'ye hold me Boy? 
| 2 12 {to Syrus holding him. 
= ih You've nothing to do With her now. 
clit. Right, not before my Father. — 
Bur till chen. — ; : 
No nor till then neither. 
clit. Come let me go. 
Syr. ſtiil holding bim. ] Not a ep, I ſay. 
Clzt, Prithee, tor one minute. | 
Syr, That I forbid too. 
clit. A civil Reſpect at leaſt. * : 
2. Get you gone, if you've any Guts in your 
Bra 1 3,14 „ _ N Ys . Pp , 


clit. Well m going, but what muſt Cl;pig do? 
Syr. Stay here. Wy | 
Clit, He has a ſine time on't ! 
»: $yr. Troop off, I ſay. NS LIE. "FE 
[Clitipho walks on A little o one fide, 
Enter at a diſtance Bacchis, Anziphila, Pro- 
mo, Waiting Mazds, &e. 
© +Bac, In troth, dear Phz{lie; I can't but commend. 
ye, and think ye very happy, in being ſo careful as to 
make your. good Behaviour 1 rep nt to 
your Beauty, As I'm a Sinner, I don't admire * 
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all the of the Town ſhou'd die for ye, ſince 
our Diſcourſe diſcovers the Sweetneſs of your Diſpo- 
. For my part, when I come to conſider the 
Life and Converſation of all ſuch as you, who are 
not common to every Coxcomb, I don't wonder to 
find ye ſo modeſt and virenons, and our ſelves ſo 
very little like ye. For you 'tis the beſt way to be 
.honeft, but our Gallante won't ſuffer us to be fo: 
Hur Beauty makes em adore us ſor a while, but 
when that's decayed, the Sparks are mad tor a new 
Face: So that if we didn't provide for our ſelves in 
dae time, we might e en pine away the reſt of our 
Days in a Deſart. For yon, Madam, that take up 
with a Perſon whoſe Age and Mature is correſpon- 
dent with pour own, he wholly keeps himſelf to 
you, and by mutual Conſent your Loves are made 
fs, undinoth ĩng can euer ſepa rate your 'Hearcs. 
Ant. Im littie acquainted: with others; my ſelf 
I know welkenough, who etways talce care that my 
Lear iaseis Happineſs ſhouꝭd — & 
my own. is 
Clin, overbearing. Ah, my Aar Hurighila,\ is 
for thy ſake alone that I'm cee home dgain; for 
whilſt T was from thee, all Hardſhips I was put to 
2 nothing to the being Dar 'of {a7 Meet 
pany. 14 
r. ta Clitipho pooping from bis eren. Pbe⸗ 
nen Plan Air E Is Og 1 
Clzs. I can ſearce contain m elk, old Boy a. 
not u plagu thing to be d tones Humor, ha? 
Syr. to Clitipho. „ As far as I can Ione 
Father will make ye ſmart iorꝰt, if you benꝰt 


— What young Gentleman“ hic — 
us 

Ant, ſeeimg Clinie, 1%, el your hand, 
I beſeech ye. 

Rac. For Hoaven's fake, we alt ye, my Dear? 

3 I'm going Faint: 


De Alas, poor $0! Fe 
ae ve] How came this Fit upon ye, my 


Ant. 
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Ant. 82 Tone.) Do I ſee my cliaie, or do 

T drea 
S Who's that you ſee ? | 
Clin, My Life, my Soul; Heavens bleſs thee. ——- 
Embracing, 
2 And thee alſo, my on of: bg 


cls. | How ist, my dear? 

Ant. Well, ſince Ive got you agzin, my Barr. 

Clin. embracing J And have! gor you agzin, m > MY, 
Dear, wirhin theſe Arms? You, I have ſo pa 
ſionately long'd for! 

Hr. Come, come, turn in: The old Man and his 
Supper * tor ye. Exeunt omnes. 

The End of the Sd Af. 8 


z 
5 # . 


1 


ABR III. 


Chremes alone. 


"ES. juſt break of Day : And why ſhou dn't, T 
knock at my Neighbour's s. Door now, and give 
him. the firft News-of his Son's Return, tho” the young. 
Man I fancy will hardly thank me for ic ? Bur when 
I ſee the poop Gentleman take, op 10 extreamiy tor 
his Sop's leayin, him, how can I find in my heart to 
keep from him this unexpected Comfort, ſince his Son 
Will be. never the wor ſe — t neither? This muſt not 
be, for Iwill aſſiſt the old May to the ut moſt ot my 
power, And as, I perceive his Son and mine help 
one- another all they can, and go hang in hand tage- 
chez ile all their Concerns, ſo it is but be tha 
el 


She r. Fathers ſhou d do one- another all che good 
ez we are able. 


© Enter Menedeme oa the other e St 
with @ Rake, &c. upon er fe of th - hal 


Nen. to him ſelf.] Either I'm born under the Fa- 
tality of an unlucky Planet, or that old — 
wo 
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Worth .nothigg, that Time eures all Things; for 


this abſence ot my Son afflifts me every day more 
and more; and the longer he's away, the more I de- 
fire to ſee him again, and the more I miſs him. 

a to 155 ſelf. Oh, yonder's the Gengleman 

— com trom home; Fi] to him, aud diſ- 

courſe — to ye Neighbour, I'm come to e 
with ſuch News, that I believe you'll be heaxtily de- 
ſirous to know what it is. my 

. Men. Why, Sir, have ye beard any dier of my 
Son chen? 
Chr. He's ſafe and ſound, Sir. 

Men. Where is he, 1 befeech ye? 

chr. At my Houſe, Sir? 

Men. What, my Son! 

chr. Vet, your Sn. 4 

Men, Is he come home then 

"Thr, Yes, Bop Jive . 
Men. My Bo ome home 2 

N a= ows drum his Kale, Bec. 
chr. Even fo. s 


Men, Let's be going then. I beſeech ye, Bir, 


be”. me tu the fight of him, 


2 But be wen d, for the world have zeuge 
s come back: He zyoids your' Preſence upon the 
account of whar he has done, and is now afraid you 


thdn'd be more ſevere than ever. 


"Men. And didtt t you tell kum, how r was quite 
another Mun? | "Chr, Nor I, Sir. - 
Men. Why didn't ye? * 
chr. Becadie If he nds you To ſoft, and in, 


ſo eaſily, twill be the worſe for him and you too. 


Men, It can t be help'd ; for Ivy: been too too ſe- 


vere a Father already, . 


Chr, Ah, Sir, you are always upon the extreyms, 
either too profuſe or too ſparing}3- you run into t 
— erg by one as well as the other. 

von forc'd 'your Son out of Doors rather 
ps 2 him to keep a Miſtreſs, who then was 


contenced with a lil, and wou'd haye been glad 
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to have ſnapp'd at any thing; but when the was 
forc'd, by his leaving her, to grow common, and now 
can't be kept without a Mine of Money, now you 

ive him his full liberty. For, to let you know how 
the is accoutred for the Ruin of Mank ind; ſhe car- 
ries at her Heels no leſs than ten or à dozen Wair- 
ing-maids, wich a great luggage of Golden Trap- 
pings: Were a Prince her Gallant, he'd be put ro'c 
to maintain her. Don't you think to -do'r. "4 

Men, 1s ſhe at your Houſe too ? | 

Chr, She at my Houſe ſay ye Les, to my 
Colt, I've made but one Treat for her and her Re- 
tinue ; and. 'faith, if I make another, I muſt be 
forced to run my Country, To omit other Charges, 
what a curſed deal of Wine has ſhe conſumed me by 
her taſting and fipping only, crying, Good old Fa- 
ther, this ſame Wine is too vun; pray, Sir, let's 
have ſome that is more.ſmooth, I pierc'd every Cask 
and Pipe in my Cellar, and all my Servants were as 
buſie as ſo many Bees: And this was but one Night's 
Work , what will become of you, then, when they'll 
prey upon ye every Day? As I'm a living Soul, Sir, 
I heartily pity your Condition. 

Men, E'en let him do as he liſts ? Let him take 
it, ſpend it, make Ducks and Drakes ot it, I'm re- 
ſolved to bear it, ſo I can but have him at home 
With me. 4 v N > . | 

Chr, If you be fo much ſer upon't, I believe *rwill 
be much the better way to conceal your Deſign, what- 
e'er you allow him, 

en, What wou'd ye have me do? 

Chr, Any thing rather than that you intended: 
Can't you convey him Money by a ſecond-hand, 
and let your own Servant bubble ye, or ſo? And, 
the truth on't is, I have an inkling chat they are a- 
bout ſome ſuch thing already, and that they are cou- 
triving how to do't moſt cleverly : My Man Sri, 
he whiſpers with yours, and the young Men they 
lay their Heads together too: And tis — to loſe 
2 Pound this way than a Penny r'other, Tisn't fs 

| O much 


- TOPIC EY * 8 


% 


128 The: Self-Tormenter. 
much the Money, Neighbour, that is to be minded, 
as tha Manner how to give it him with che: leaſt 
Dangere For if he once hnds which way the Stream 
runs, and that you had rather part wich your Life 
and Money too, than loſe him: Fie! What n vaſt 
Sap do you lay open to his Debaucheries? So that 
1 6 Life will be a burden to ye; For too much Lz- 
ity corrupt an A! el: Wharſoever Crotchet 
comes in his Crown, he'll be for't without confider- 
ing whether his Demands be rea ſonable or no: You'l 
. never enqure to fee your Eſtate go to wreck, and your 
Son ſpoiled into rhe Bargain. If you refuſe him a 
Farthing, hel! fall to the old Dog-trick, which he 
finds will work. moſt upon ye, and threaten r0 be 
gone, forſooth. | © 3 
Nen. All this ſeems true and probable enough, _ 
chr. "Troth, Sir, I con'dn'r fleep one wink this 
5 — for racking my Head to reſtore to you your 
Son By 


Men. Your hand, Sir. 1 hope, Sir, you'll 
_ go on as you've begun. 1 66 e 
Cb. I'm ready to ſerve ye. | 
: Men, D'ye know what I mean, Sir? 
Chr, Let's hear'r, COT 
Men. That you'd haſten em in the Defign, you 
-perceive they have, of peering the Money from mie: 
For I long to give my Boy what he wants, and as 
much to have a ſight of him. | 
chr. I'll do my beſt, Sir, I muſt rake my Syrus in 
Hand, and give him his Leflon, — But hold, ſome 
: body's coming out of my Houſe, You had 
beſt get out o'th* way, for fear they perceive we 
are plotting together. A little buſineſs at preſent 
calls me hence, for my Neighbours, $7mw and crito, 
Htxve ſome difference about tome Lands, and made me 
their Reterree : Pl go tell em they muſt not look - 
for me to day, asI promiſed them: 1'll be here a- 
za in im a minute. 


Men. Pray, Sir, do. [Exit Chremes. 


wn, Mene- - 
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Menedeme alone.] Bleſs me! what an odd Com- 
poſition Men are of ! that they ſhould ſee further and 
judge better of other Peoples Affairs than their own? 
It may be, becauſe in our own Concerns we are too 
much poſteſſed by our Paſſiqus of Joy or Grief, This 
ſame Chremes now, how-much wiſer he ſeems to be 
for me, than 1 am for my ſelf? [Going off. 
6 6 Enter Chremes. | 

Chr. to Menedeme. «s he is going off, ] I have got 
clear of them both, that I may ſerve you with more 
leiſure. 


Exit Menedeme with bis Rabe, &c. upon bis 
< Shoulder 


Enter Syrus &t a diſtance, : 

Syr, to himſelf.] Well, Friend Syrus, take this 
way or that way, Money muſt be had by hook or by 
crook ; and our old Fox mult be trapped too. . 

Chr. partly bearing. ] I wan't miſtaken I perceive 
when I ſaid they were about ſome ſuch deſign. Cz. 
nze's Man is a poor dull Tool, but mine's a Sharper ; 
he mutt do the Buſineſs, [Afide. 

Hr. Whoſe Tongue's that? —— Zookers all's 
ſpoiled ? Did he hear me trow, or no? [Afide, 

Chr, Cyrus | 

2 What, is it you, Sir? 

What's your buſineſs here? | 

Sy, No great matter. You're a brave Man, 
Sir, to be ſtirring ſo early this Morning, after fuch 
a rattle laſt Night. 

chr. Why there was no hard drinking, 

Hr. No hard drinking, ſay ye? Marry, I think, 
you're heart of Oak. | 

Chr, No more of that, + | | 

Hr. This ſame Wench of Clinze's is a good for: 
of a Wench, and pleaſant enough, 

chr. Ay, ſo I found, 0 

= ah And, in croth, has a very good Face too. 

Chr, So, fo, . | * 

Sy, Tho' not comparable to the Women in your 
days; but really as the World goes now, the Woman 
8 is 


* 
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is very well: And I don't wonder Clinze is fo deſpe- 


rately ſmirren : Bur ho has a Father, a covetous, mi- 
ſerable, griping old Hunks, our next Neighbour ; 
Do ye know him, Sir? gBecauſe he is afraid he 
ſhou'd be ſtarved himſglf, he has turned his poor 
Son our a grazing 3;*Don' t you know what I ſay to 
be true? 
chr. Ay, Why not R $2 Raſcal de- 
ſerves the Stra pado. 
2 Wat Raſcal, Sir? 120 | [ Fear fully. 
The dull Rogue Clinie's Man,— 
Sr. Faith, Sis, I was plaguily afraid of thy 
Corps. [Afide, 
chr. That ſuffer'd all this. 
*. Sy, What cou'd he do? 
Chr. What cou'd he do? Wh J. he might have 
found out ſomę device, or inyented any ſlight to have 
help'd the yeung gentleman to Money for bis Mi- 
itreſs: And ſo haꝰ ſav'd the ſtingy old Fellow, from 
all this Vexation, whether he won'd or no. 
Sy. You're pleas'd to 1ally, Sir. 
. ehr. Twas no more than his Duty, Cyrus. 
5 Hy. Pray, Sir, do you approve thoſe that put 
Tricks upo* their own Maſters ? qe” 
chr. Yes, if there be juſt Occaſion for t. 
S very well i' faich. [Afide. 
Sometimes a little _Tricking ſayes 2 great 
deal of Trouble: As in this Caſe, 'eweu'd ha* kept 
nis only Son from rambling. 
Hy. Faith, I can't tell, Whether he's in jeſt or in 
earneſt : However, he. encourages me to that which 
I had a plaguy mind to before. Afide, * 
Chr. And now, Or, why" does the Fellow idle 
away his time fo, All nls Maſter be forc'd to march 
off a ſecond tĩme, for not being able ro defray his Mi- 
ftreſs's Charges: Won't he raiſe one Bartgry 1 
the ald Man's Pocket? 
Syr. The Fellow's a Fool, God bleſs him. 
: Gr. You ſhou'd give him one n tor wy young 


—— s fake, 


Syr. 


- 
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Hr. Sir, I'd do't with all my Heart, if you'd ſay 
bur the Word; for I'm a compleat Maſter of that 
Art. 

chr. So much the better.. 

| „ cfg don't uſe to fail, Sir. 
r. Why do't then. 
Fyr. But pray, Sir, take care to remember this, if 
it ſhould chance one day to be your Son's cafe, for 
you know we are all ſubject to Failings. 
chr. I hope 1 ſhall have no occaſion for that. 

Syr, Troth, ſo doI; nor do I mention this, be-- 
cauſe I ſuſpe& any ſuch thing; bur I fay again, it ic 
ſhou'd chance to happen ſo, that you mightn't. 
You ſee he's but young; And e'dad, Sir, if that time 

once come, I ſhould manage ye moſt nobly. 

Chr, We'll talk of that when that time comes. 
Do you mind your preſent Cue? [Exit Chremes. 

Syrus alone.] Well, I never heard Maſter talk bet- 
ter than mine upon this occaſion, I :ou'd never ha 
hop'd to have had ſuch # large Tolerarion tor Ro- 
guery, —— Bur who comes out of our Houſe there 

Re enter Chremes with. Clitipho. f 
Ch. to Clitipho entrixg.] What Impudence is this, 
T pray is this your Trade C{ztzpbo 2 Do theſe things 
become you? Hah ! | 

clit. What did 1 do, Sir? 

chr. Didn't I fee ye juſt now with your hand in 
the Courteſan's Boſom ? . 

_ Syr, Iiſtning.] All's out, I'm quite broke. Aſide. 

lit. Who I, Sir? | 
chr. Theſe very Eyes ſaw it: Come don't ſt and in 
2 lye, You deal baſely by the Gentleman tha; you+ 
cot'en't keep your hands to your ſelf; for tis a reat 
Aﬀronr to entertain a Friend,and then play an under- 
hand Game with his Miſtreſs. How ſtrangely un- 
civil you were laſt Night at Supper too? © 

2 You're Pth* Right on't, Sir. [To Chremes. 
Chr. And how troubleſom too? That, as I'm 2 
living Soul, I was miſerably afraid it ſhould ha' coſt 
you a Duel, I know the. Humour of theſe Lovers 

Q 3 1s 
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is to repreſent Things extreamly, which no bedy 
dreams ot. Ld 
clit. But, Sir, he has a mighty Confidence in me, 
and knows I won't ſerve him an unhandſome Tiick. 

chr. What then? But you might ha' left em toge- 
ther a little while however: Lovers have a thouſand 

things to fay and do, which your Preſence is a curb. 

to 1 this by my ſelf; tor I have never a Friend 
i'th* World clitipbo, chat I dare truſt all my private 
Actions with: I'm afraid of my Superior, and a- 
iham'd of my Equal, leſt the one ſhould take me for 
2 Fool, and the other for a Debauchee. Snppoſe 
it to be his Caſe :- For tis our Duty to know when 
and where to be complaiſant to a Friend, 

Hr. D'ye mind what he ſays? [Afide to Clit. 

dis. Ay, to my Sorrow. I[Ade. 

Hr. Didn't I tell you of this beſore? But you've 
play d the part of a very ſtaid and reſerv'd Gentle- 
man LAlide, and jeeringly to Clitipho. 
clit. Prithee hold your Tongue. 5: - - 

Syr. You are i'th' right, Sig. | 

chr. I ſwear, Syrus, I'm aſham'd of him. 
Hr. $01 believe, Sir; and good Reaſon too, for 
it grieves me alſo very much, 

Clit. What ne'er à done? [Angrily, 

Hr. Faith, Sir, I ſpeak as 1 think, | 
-Clir, to Chremes.] Muſtn't I come nigh em then? 

ch. Yes, in a civil way, but not as you do. . 

Syr. aſide. ] Our Plot's juſt ſinking, he'll berray all 
before we ger one Bag of Money. to Chremes.] 
Pray, Sir, will ye be pleas'd to take a Fool's Counſel 


tor once? chr. What's that? 
Hr. To order him to withdraw a little. 
dit. Whither, I pray? LAngrily. 
Hr. Whither ? why, whither you pleaſe, = of 


room for the Lovers, and take a turn the While. 
clit. I take a turn! To what place? 
Hr. Piſh! as if ye wanted a place to walk in; 
take this way, or that way, or which way you will. 
chr. He ſays right, I'll have it ſo. 


Clit. 


* 
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Clit, Coufound ye for a Dog! for ſending me to - 
to the Deil's pred Peak. - | F 

Hr. Keep your Hands to your ſelf then another 

time. » [Afide to Clitipho. 
. 1 [Exzt Clitipho. 

Syr. What ſay ye, Sir? What d'ye think will be- 
come of this Son of urs, if ye don't, with the ut- 
moſt Authority of a Father, give him due Correction 
and Inſtruction? | = 

Chr, Let me alone for that. 

1 Hr. Ay, Sir, and now's the time you muſt watch 
im. a | 
Chr. T1] warrant ye. 

Hr. Ay, ſo you had beſt; for he minds me every 
day leſs and leſs, 

chr. But hark ye, Syru, - tho? ! Hz? ye conſider d 
the buſineſs, I told ye of? Ha' ye found any Plot ac- 
cording to your Mind yet? | 

Syr. You mean about the bubbling of Menedeme. . 
S'r Sir! I've juſt now ſtrrmbl'd upon one. 

chr. Thou'rt a brave Lad: Prithee what is't? 

Hr. I'll tell ye, Sir: But as one thing brings out 
another. | chr. What then, Boy? 

Sr. This ſame Bacchi is a plaguy Jade. 

chr. So I thought, 

Syr. afide,] Yes, if you knew all. Do but 
obſerve what a Whore's trick ſhe's going to play. 
Here lives an old Woman of. Corinth, to whom this 
Baggage had lens above thirty Pounds. 

Chr. Very well ! | 

Hr. This old Woman's dead and gone, and left. 
her young Daughter, whom ſhe keeps in pawn for 
the Money, 

Chr, So then, | g 

Hr. Her has this Bacebis brought along with the 
reſt ; and ſhe's now in your Lady's Apartment. 

Chr. Well, and how then 2? 

Hr. She baits at (linie to lay down the Money, 
and then ſhe' Il give him the Girl for an Acquittance. 
But ſhe demands the full Sum of Thirty Pounds. 


Ts 


» 
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- Chr, Does ſhe fo ? 
Syr. Whoo! D'ye queſtion it? | 
Gy. I'did. — But hat d'ye mean to do next? 
Hr. Who I, Sir ?——Pl away to Mr. Menr- 
deme's, tell him that this Girl was ſpirited away 
from Carza, that ſhe's one of #Tich and noble Fami- 
ly, and hee Il ger the Lord knagys hat, if he'll ran- 
ſom her. 
chr. You've miſs'd the Mark. 
| 2. Why ſo, Sir? | 
| . I'll anſwer ye for Menedeme : Pl have no- 
thing to do with her: What's your Reply? 
. Pray, Sir, ſpeak more to our Mind. 
r. There's no occaſion for that. 
Hr. No occaſion, Sir ?. 
2 No, marry isn't there. 0 
. Why, Sir? I don't take your meaning. 
br. 11] tell you preſently.— Stay, ſtay, a little; 
What's the meaning of this buſtle at our Door? 
Enter at « diſtence Soſtrata, with a Ring in her 
Hand, and the Nurſe, \ 
Soft. to the Nurſe entring.] It I ben't mightily 
miſtaken, this ĩs che very Ring I ſuſpe& my Daughter 
had about her when expos'd. * 
Chr, What means my Woman by this talk, Syrus? 
Soft. How is't Nurſe, is't not the ſame, think ye? 
Nur. Truly, Madam, 1 faid *twas the fame, as 
oon as &er I ſaw't. | 
Soft, Bur did ye view it well? 
Nur. Oh, very well, Madam. 
do you go in, and bring me word whether 
ke has bathed ber ſelf; the mean time I'll wait here 
for my Husband. [Exit Nurſe. 
Syr. to Chremes. ] She wants you, Sir, you had 
beſt ſtep and ſee What ſhe'd have. I can't gueſs 
why ſhe's fo ith' dumps: Tisn't for nothing, I'm 
ſure. I tear che worſt, 
Chr. Plſhaw ! What thou'd it be? She's only big 
with Fool, and wants ro be delivet d. 
Soft, Hah, my good old Man 


* 
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chr. 
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chr. And my good old Woman too. 

S9ſt, 1 was looking for thee, my Bird. 

chr. Well now, your pleaſure, 

Soft, Firſt, I defire ye to believe that I wou'dn't 
do any thing againſt your Commands. 

Chr, That's very hard to believe, but if you'd ha? 
me, for once Il] believe'r, | | 

Sy. This clearing her ſelf aforehand bodes ſome 
Plagy Miſchief. 5 [Afide, 
(8 . Don't you remember, When I was once big 
with Child, you ſtrietly charg'd me not to bring tt 
up, it it prov'd a Girl. * 

Chr, I ſmell out the buſineſs, you have brought it 
up then. Isn't it ſo? 
„Hr. If that be true, *cwill make a damn'd hole 
in my Maſter's Pocket. 
Soft, No ſuch matter; for I gave it to an old M- 
man 6 Corinth, « good honeſt Neighbour of ours to 
expole 1t, | E | 

Ckr, Bleſs us! Was there ever ſuch a Simpleton ? 

Soft, Oh me! What hurt have I done? ; 

Chr. What hurt quotha? ? --L JY- 

Soft, Indeed, dear Husband, if I have offended, 
*twas ignorantly. | | 

Chr. I know this well enough, tho? you had ne'er 
own'd it, that every thing you ſay or do 1s ignorant- 
ly and fooliſhly. How many Blunders ha“ you com- 
mitred in this one thing! Firſt, had you regarded my 
Authority, the Girl u'd ha' been made away 
withal, and you ſhou'dn't ha come with an idle flam 
of her Death, when you did all ye cou'd to ſave her. 
But let that paſs, *rwas Fondneſs, aud a:Mother's 
Tenderneſs; I bear with't. But how rarely you've 
forecaſted the Buſineſs | And what were your Inten- 
tions? Pray conſider on't, Tis moſt manifeſt you've 
betray d your Child to this old Woman, either for a 
common Proſt itute, or to be expos'd ro publick State. 
T fancy you thought any thing wou'd ſerve turn, fo 
her Lite was ſay'd. But why ſhou'd one trouble his 


Head with ſuch Fools,who know. nothing * 
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Honeſty or Reaſon: Be it better or werſe; for em 
-or againſt *em, 24 nothing but what they lift, 
Soft, My dear Chremes | I confeſs I wat much to 
blame, and am convinc'd : And now let me beg of 
ye, as Nature has made you the Wiſer of the two, 
ſo be the more generous, and let your Goodneſs 
protect my 3 
. Chr, Well, IM forgive ye this Fault; but in ſober 
Sadneſs, Wiſe, my good Nature will be the ſpoiling 
of ye. But now-let's hear the occaſion of this Story 
what'ere it be. ö 

Soft, As we Women are always very fooliſh and 
ſuperſticious, ſo when I gave the Child to be ex- 

08'd, I took 2 Ring off my Finger, and ſent it with 
— that, if ſhe died, ſhe might ha' carried away 
ſome Token of our Kindneſs, - 
br. That's well; ſo you ſav'd the Child's Life, 
and had your own Humour into the bargain, 

Soſt. ſhewing 4 Ring.] Look ye, this is the very 


\ 


How came ye byt? f 


Soft.” The young. Gentlewoman that Bacebis 
& How 1 125 4 Afide, 
Gr. What ſays ſhe to'r? ; k 


4 T1 | 

- Soft, ———S$he gave it me to bold, whilſt ſhe 
went to the Bath: At firft. I took no notice on't ; 
but when I ey'd/it more narrowly, I knew it, and 
came: running in all haſte ro acquaint you, 

chr. And what can ye. ſuppoſe or gather from 
this Gentle woman? ; 

Soft, I can't tell, without you'll examine her 
where ſhe had it, if the can inform you abaur it. 
Sr. My Plot's countermin'd: I find there's more. 
Pri Wind than I cou'd with for ; ſhe's certainly 
my: Matter's N if this be true. [A ſidr. 
chr. Is the old Woman alive ye deliver d the 
Child ro ? * 41 ; 
- Soft.. I don't know. 
chr. How did ſhe ſay ſhe had diſpos'd on't? 


Soft, 
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Saſt. Juſt as Torder*dher. © | 

Chr. What's her Name, chat we may hunt her up? 
Soft, philtermee .. 8 
Hr. The very ſame: ſhe's as ſurely found as I'm 
lass 4 5 | „VID. 
chr. Come, Wife, let's retire. „ 
St. Row things happen beyond my expeRation ! 
I was extreamly atraid you'd prove as ſevere now as 

when you gave your firit Orders. | 
Chr, A Man can't always do as he wou'd, if his 
Eſtate won't, afford it : Now my Circumſtances are 
ſuch, that 1 ſhou'd be glad of a Daughter; former- 
ly twas otherwiſe. xeunt omnes. 


The End of the Third Ad. 


2» fer IV. 
Syrus alone. 

* I am not very much miſtaken, I'm in a fair 

way to be utterly routed; all my Forces are ſo 
miſerably: ſtreighten'd, that I ſhall never come 
ſafe, unleſs I find out ſome way to keep the old Man 
from perceiving this to be his Son's Miſtreſs: For to 
hope for one ſowce of Money, or to think of top ing 
upon the old Fellow, will be to no purpoſe ; 1 iba 
come off nobly, aad with flying Colours, if I can 
compound for a Leg or an Arm. Ir goes to the ver 
Heart of me, to have ſuch a delicate bit ſnatcht ſo 
ſuddenly out of my very Chaps. What ſhall I go 
about? Or what ſhall I invent? I muſt draw 
2 new Placform, — Hang it, Diligence outdecs 
the Devil. Suppoſe I go this way to work. 
Pox, that won't do, uppoſe - that way. 
Twill be all one, But I believe this will do't. — 
No, Tes, beſt of all ——I ha't, I ha't: I believe 
T ſhall once more come to the fingering of that damn'd 
Run-a-gate Money, | 

Enter 
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Enter Clinie at «a diſtance, 

Clin, to bimſelf,] Exom this time ſ ard no- 

thing can happen to me that can give any diſ- 

quiet; ſuch is the Happineſs. Pm furprigd into, I'll 

ſo wholly give up my ſelf ro my Father's Pleaſure 

now, that I'll be far better than he himfelf can With, . 

- Syr, afide] I Wasn't beſide the Mark, I ſee; the 

Gentlewoman is really diſcover'd, by what 1 hear 

from the Spark, —{ to Clinie] I'm heartily glad, Sir. 

mp allen out ſo favourable to your Deũres. 
in. Prithee, honeſt Boy, did you hear on't too? 
22 Yes, for I was by at the diſcovery. 
_ Cizn, Did ye ever know any one ſo fortunate as 12 
Syr, No, Sir. | : 
Clin, Let me die if I'm half fo glad for my own 
= as for hers, whom no Bleſſing can be xo great 
Hr. I believe ſo too, Now, Clznze, it comes to 
your turn to do us a ſmall kigdneſs : You muſt re- 
member your Friend, that his Buſineſs may be ſe- 
cur'd too, and his Miſtreſs be ſtill conceal'd from our 
old Gentleman. E 2 \ 

Clin, zot minding bi m.] Gods — 

3 2. Forbear theſe Raptures. , 
Clin, — Shall my dear Antiphila be mine then? 
2h Won't ye let me ſpeak, Sir? 

in. What would'ſt have me do, old Soul? Pm 
fo tranſported, prithee bear with me. 

Or. Faith ſo I do, but ſore againſt my will. 
in, ſtill not mending bim.] We ſhall live as 

. happy as the Gods. 

2. I ſee my Labour's loſt, _ 
zn. Now ſpeak, I'm ready, 

; But by and by you won't. 

Cin. Yes, but I will. 

Hr. I tell ye, Sir, there's ſome care to be taken, 

that your Friend's Buſineſs be ſecur d. Now, if you 

go away and leave Bacchis at our Houſe, my old 

Maſter will immediately find her to be his _— . 

eſs: 
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ftreſs: But if ye her along with ye, the lat rigue 
Will be as — K dad as ever Was. 

"Clin, Ah, but Syr ws, nothing makes more againſt & 
my Wedding than this; for; with hat Face 12 = 
{peak TIRE, Faber? Do you mind whay 1 Ln” 

es. 
Aus. e ene him) es te cap 

I 2 : 7 1; 0 oy 
wo Sf thu yh but 45 ply cell 8 why 

uſineſs. 

11 I'd have ye br km Paſſion br . 

and that you'd needs marry her ; but that this. 
Feels is it ipho s Miſtreſs. 

(lin. You demand of nie; hing _ what | 1s jult. 
reaſonable and eakie ; I ſuppole 0 bye me, beg, 
my Father to keep all 2. your old Gentleman, __. _.. 

. You miſtake me; Pd ha“ your Father te 
the whole Story directly, from top to bottom. 
Clin, How ! Are you mad or drunk? In 951 
ou'll plainly ruin bim: Prithee tell me how he can 
ave his Buſineſs few. as ye ſay? 
Kt 1955 I reckon this a Maſter- ieee of my Cub 
his Plot 1 triumph in having that mi 25 
kuss a faculty at Juggling as to cheat bot 
them, by op; _ Truth : So chat Dr L es 000 
Gentleman tell our 0 utleman 9 Son's 
Miſtreſs, he ſhall laugh 23.99 | ks * 
clia. So yo more deſtroy all my Hopes .of 
Matrimony: For as long as Chremes believes . 
de my Miſtreſs ; heI] neyer venture bis Dau * 4/ 
on me. Perhaps you don't N fink we er 
1 ſo you can but ſerve C 5770 2 Es turg. 
57. What a Pox! Bye think. 1'd by” #12 15 hh” 
04257 for ever? One day ſerve Hi tut 155 i 
a er id the Money, thar's 10 7. Ts Pit ble 7 
re. 

clin. Will one d ſerve ? ur what. 15 his F 

ther thou'd find out all I'th*mean time? 


D. Right! And What if * Sky ſhows £ fall 1 


* 
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clin. 1 dread what will tome od tr. 
Sy. Dread! 4 Fiddle-ſtick't As if you weren't 


able to flip your Neck our o“ rhe Collar when you 
Pleaſe; you may clear all by 2 a any diſcov a | 


(fin. Well, come on then, let B. 
over then, ” 
Hr. That's very well. —— Here ſhe . * 1 
Eater Bacchis and Phrygia, © 


1 Pat. ro, Phrytn, eaträsg.] Il ; this Koghe's 


t Prerences have be beg me hither to u fair 
3 in hopes of the thirty Guinea's he pro- 
me: And if he fools me now, he ſhall fawn 
| and cringe till his Heart ake for me, to come hither 
ain, and 1 II not dot: Or elſe III make an Aſſigna- 
tion, and appoint a time (Which he'll be ſure © tell 


his Maſter i | and when CHtipho's Mind is bi, | with 


2 ation, I'll baffle em and not come at all; and 
Hr Back =P ſoutidly ſmart for't. | 
s overbearing.) She promiſes very 1 Br 15 
think e's in jeſt, Sir ? She'll | 
rm 1 if I don't look to my hits. | 
Bac. #0 Phrygia.] They're in a dead Sheep ſure; © 
but I'll rouſe em with 2 Vengeance. Hark ye, 
P „ did you take notice of cha lar s Houle , 
which the Man ſhew'd: us juſt- now ? ee | 
*Phr, I did Madam, 
"Bac. Tis the Very next Houſe on the Ar- 
r ſpeed : For the r 
4c, Hie you thither, 1 
| rain fs juſt now with Charine at Bacchis's Feaſt. 
» What a Devil's to do now? © [de. 
ac, Tell him I'm here fore againſt my Will, 
and am kept by force © But I'l have A to ger rid 


5 e up 8 Fo Ga 1 


Makin, its ete are 
eech ye? Call her back. 
Bac. 0 Phrygi ＋ Get you gone, 1 . 
Be. The Guines's are juſt ready, Madam. 


Then I'll ſay. © [Phrygia m—_ 
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Be. You ſhall receive em in a minute. 
4c, As, you pleaſe for that: Dye ſee me in ſuch 
haſte tor em 2 

Hr. Pray, * do you know what you ad 
to do? What? 

Syr, You muſt jo hep over to Menedeme's, ard 
all 4 our Train muſt go too. 

Ye impudent Dog,what d'ye mean 2 N Aagrily 
To An Money for your Ladiſhip's uſe. 
N Pu Dye think me a fir Perſon to play Rn 2+ 

2 No, I'm in earneſt, Madam. 

ac. Have I any buſineſs with you there? 95 
Hr. No, Madam, but there I'll pay you 2 9 hs 
. Ler's be gviog then. 
Syr. Come this way, Madam. if 
Exit Bacchis, Hed out by Clinie ang Pigs. [ 
Dr. Soho, Dramen 2 
er Dromo. | 
— 2:1: "Gyr. Tl. 4% 
- Dro, What's the Matter „ % 04 

Hr. Bring over all Bacebis's Servanty” to your 
Houſe quickly, Dre. Why ©,tho'?.. 

Sr. Don titand to ask Queſtions, let em carry all 
their 888 e with em teg: The old Gentleman 
wil think his Charge is leſſep'd as ſoon 15 his Houſe 
is ——— 0 oh. Lumber : Faith, he littla thivks he {hall 
pay ſauce for 't at the long run: And vou, Oromo, it 
you have any wi, rake not the "es 8 notice of 1 
you know. 

Dro, You'lſay, I'm a & Mute, 

Exit Dremo, « preſent y re- enter whe Baechis's 
Servants, ng their Luggage, croffing the Stage, 
After them enter Chremes, 

Chr. 4 JA m a Sinner, I can't but pity 
my poor Neigh r's Caſe, to ſes him unde: Tuch 
great Misforrunes, as to be ſotc d to maintain chi; 
Creature, with all her Family at her back. I'm lan 
tished he won'rtecl much tor a Weok of 10, cauſe 
of his longing deſire to ſee his S0. Bag When he 
once comes to find ſoch a vaſt * to continue day 

2 ly 


c 4 A. . Por 
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22 1 3 no end ot, 5 with his 
arc re eee * 1 

2. ery * iy. board * * 

| Why don't im -  [Ajfidn, 
. Ha, Sir! * C £1 

What makes ye fo merry —— 

3 8 7. 2 wilh's for ye this half hour. 10 ths 01 
>" nc 4 w old 
Gentleman =. a vor rncy —_— 

r. Tou mean that which we aiko of juſt 
BOW No ſooner ſand, ber dos. 

Chr, In good earneſt? ef ot 
* Ves, Sir, in good earneſt, 

Faith I can't forbear ſtroaking thee, Come 
*ither ye rele Age Vi ce thee for this: 
meu I wilk*- *: Wo 

Or. Ah, Sir, if you kaew iow prextilyic Jtirmp'd 
joe my Br pole + i fel e 

chr. PhO! ride y.ur 'a 7 * 
Luck ? 8 2 N 
2 Trothʒ not 181 odiyſpeatorhe-Thuib, 

Let's hear't- then. 1 

lis yr. cliais has told his Father that Baechis is your 
'Son's Miſtreſs; and that he brought Wr ar oy 
to caſt a Miſt N wp FE « wh 
” Chr, Very well! 0 2X1 I&242 Bf 
Hr. Pray tel] the what ye think ont. 12] 
20 4 2 4 admirable, I iwear,. 
FSyr. * 2 Ay, if you knew all. — matk 
2 Plot's Mind. rhea Clinic tells him he 
has ſeen your Daughter, is much — with her, 
and has a Mind to marry her. 

cr. What ſhe that we've juſt found to be ours ? 


Or. Les, Sir. And hel delire kis Farher to 
N e a 
che Why d Hy ? I dow'e underſtand app peaſen 


ſor't. 
* - B Wire oe Apprebenkon. 1+ 
N fr. Like enough. 9 


— 
9 


. 
- 
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Hr. His Father is to give him Money for the 
Wedding, t0——you take me, Sir? 
Chr, o buy him a Wedding-Sui uit, I warrant. 
; 4 Right, right. 9 
Bur I'll neither give him my Daughter, nor 
| or Promiſe. 
= No, Sir? Why not ? 
Why nor, ſay ye? Dye think ru marry 
her to a 
Hr. As you pleaſe tor that; I didu't ſay you 
ſhou'd let him have her for good and all hut only 
pretend it. 
chr. I hate ſuch Pretences.— Plet as you pleaſe, 
fo as you don't make me one of the Plot. Shall I pro- 
miſe to give my Daughter, when I don't. intend to 
dq; any groping wes 
L was in pes you might. 
Not a bir on't. 
"i, Introth, it might ha? been done cleverly-; 1 
| badne'er undertook it, hadn't you urg'd me to'r, 


Chr, I grant it. 
Syr. But however, Sir, my Intentions were good. 


. I'd ha'ye by all means do your beſt to cheat 
| Kenedeme, but then I'd ha' ye go another way to 
wor 

Hr. So I will, Sir, we'll find out one,—Bur for 
the Money I cold ye your Daughter owes to Bacehis, 
that muſt be paid down upo'th Nail. Neither will 
you (I preſume ſhifr ic off by laying. What it to 
me; Did ſhe lend me the Money? Was't done b 
my Orders? What had ſhe to do «1 pawn my Daugh, 


ter without my conſent? As for chat, the old 8 


ing's true, Jou may have much Lam & your — 
bur little Equity, 

chr. In ha' none of theſe ſhifts, 

Sy. Tho' others may do't, yer *twon't look well 
in you, for the whole Town counts you a rich Man, 
and very well to paſs 'th* World. 

Chr, Well then, I'll go and pay the Money my. ſelf. 

Sy. You'd bettet or 4 755 Son to do that. 


| 
| 
| 
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(bi. Why fo f 10 
Fyr. Becauſe he now goes under the Name of her 
4 | cr. What of all that? 

Oy. Why, if he carry't himſelf, the thing will. 
look as if it had ſomething of truth in't: And by 
that means I ſhall the more dexterouſly bring about 
my own deſigu too. Oh, yonder's the Man, 
you'd belt ſtep in and fetch the Money. 

chr. So I will. [Exit Chremes, 
Enter Clitipho at another part. of the Stage. 

Clit. to bimſelf,] There's nothing fo eafie, but it 
becomes hard to an unwilling Mind. This very 
Walk I have taken, tho“ but à little one, yet how 
faint't has made me... And now, I dread nothing ſo 
much as to be ſent on another Fool's Errand, and not 
ſuffer d co come nigh my dear Bacehis ¶ ro Syrus.] 
Now all the Gods conſound ther for a Rogue, and all. 
thy fine Tricks and Inventions. . Thowerc always 
framing ſome damn'd Villany to plague me withal.. 


Keep your Curſes to your ſelf (if you go to 


| 22 I'm fure your fooliſh II- nature had like to ha! 
brought my Neck to a Halter. [Huffingly. 
ali, O' wySoul, I wilk it had; I'm 2 


more than you deſerv'd, i 
Sy. Than 1 deſery'd ! ==— — How fo, pray? 
m glad I know fo much of your Mind before ye re- 
<civ'd the Money I juſt got ready for ye. | 
een. What cou'd I'he* ſaid leſs t'ye? You went 
andbrought my Miſtreſs hither, and then not ſuffer. 
me to come nigh her. | 
Hr. Well, I ha” done, I'm cool again But can 
you gueſs where your Miſtreſs is? 
du. Why, at our Houſe ? bona 
2 No but ſhe isn't, Pix 
Git. Where then, pray? 
r. At Mr. Clinze's, 
clit. All's gone. | | a 
| 8 Courage, Sir: You your felt ſhall go to her 
wich the Money promis'd her preſently, Clit 
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clit. Thou prateſt like a Fool; Where ſhou'd I ha't ? 
di r_ 9 1 Daddy. ** 

zt, You only banter me. 8 | 
Sr. You'll ſoon ſee that. * 
Clit, Nay, then I'm made for ever, Syr us ene 
Dear Rogue, let me btlſs thee. | 
Hr. 'S't !-there-comes your Father Have 2 


care you don't play the Fool and make a wonder 


ment at the Matter; obſerve © the Rotion; do as 
you're bid, and ask no Queſtions... } n 
Enter Chremes with a: bag of Maney: | 


chr. Where's this clitipho now 1. 2 Fs 
Aſide to ip d. 


I. Say, here Sir 
(lit. Here he is, Sir. ( 
Chr, to Syrus,] Ha“ you told him the Buſineſs? 

Hr. Molt Ot ĩ un, Sir. * ' 


Chr. to Clitipho, ] Here rake this Money, ander 


ry it to her, 
jou "Zookers : Why d'ye ſtand like 4 Poſt 2: Why 
don't ye take it? Aide 10 Clitiphb. 


Clit. Giveꝰt me if you pleaſe. [ Chremes gives him 
be Money. 


Hr. Follow me as faſt as you can. ¶ Iv Clitipho. 
But you, Sir, be pleas'd to ſtay here 2 minute till we- 
come 8 we've no occaſion to ſtay long there. 


Io Chremes. 


Exeunt Clieipbo and Syrus. 

| Chremes 
go my Daughter has got thirty good Pounds of me 
already, which account goes for her Board. I ſup- 
poſe. the other thirty mult follow for fine Cloaths. 
. After this comes a round Sum for a Portion. Well 
This ſame Cuſtom is the Devil. Now muſt I leave 


all Works to find ſome honeſt Fellow to eaſe: me of 


that Money I've been ſo long ſcraping * ö 
To him enter Menedeme; + 
Men, to Clinie (within, ] Dear Child, now do T 
think my ſelf the happieſt Father i'ch' World, ſince 
blind you ſo well reform'd. 


Chr, 


 * 
— S 
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Chr. overbearing.] How ſweetly he's miſtaken. 
Men. Chremes ! twas you I wanted . 
| e may be the * my Son, my ſelf, and 
Family ʒ, and I beg you 
| chy. Good, Sir, What wou'd you ha* me do? 
Men. It ſeems yon have found out à Daughter 
— ———My 80n Cine deſires your Con- 
ſent to marry her- 
Chr, Bleſs me ! What a grange Man are you ? 
Men: What d'ye mean? 
chr. Ha" ye ſo ſoon torgot the Trick we ralk'd of 
. juſt now, which was to be play'd to chouſe you of 
your Money? 
Men, I remember it, 
chr. « ——Why * is it they? re. v0 8 at work 


Men, W Whar is you iy, Chremes 2? s | 
chr. ll warrant ye, this fame Bacehis at your 
Houſe is my Son's Miſtreſs too; Is net? | 
Men. They ſay ſo. | 
chr. And you believe it 
Men. Yes, that I do. 
br. Then they pretend t hat your Son has a Mind 
to be Married : So that when I've promis d him my 
Daughter, you may let him ha! Money to buy Wed- 
dinę-Cloaths, and the like. 
2. That's the buſineſs then, he wants it for his 
Miſtreſs. cb. No doubt on t. 
Men. Alas, unhappy Man! My Joys are nipt i'th” 
Bud : And yet I'd rather endure any thing than part 
with him again.—— What anſwer, Sir, hall I car- 
ry from ye, that he mayn't perceive. Pve RN it 
out or lay it to Heart? 
chr. To Heart ſay ye? Plhaw 1 Menedeme 
you cocker him too much by. 
Mien. Let it be ſo: Im gone 00 far to dra w back 
I beg, Sir, but the continuance of your Favours. 
- Yo may tell him we met. and treated of the 


Match, | 
Men, Well, and Nhat more? ; Chr, 


— 
. " 
* 


Tdh, and flow of A pprehenſion; bur my N 
bour here, this ſame aut, Counſellors: and ſage 


"= 
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chr. I rhat 1c ready ro de any thing: That 
T like him for à S0oh- I- EAN] And laſtſy, if you 
pleaſe you may tell him I've given my Conſent. 
Men, Oh that's ir 1'd have, © © © © 


chr. That he may ask ye for the Money the ſooner, | 
| — the ſooner part with it according to your 
1 TY | 1 9 94 ; | 


Men That's what I aim at. DG) 


chm ia moch, by what F can ſee, you'l quickly 


be cloy'd with this Son of yours; bur as the Caſe 
ſbands, if you've your Wits about ye, you mult give 


it him very cautiouſly, and little by little. 


Men. $9 I will. 


Chr, You had beſt go in and ſee how much he'd. 


have; I ſhall be at home, if you want me. 
Men, Tis that I'd have, for whate'er 1 do I ſhall 


make you acquaimed with, _ Extung.. 


I. End, af ibe Fourth AB. ' 
* BY g f 8 


er ws. cd | 4.1 TY — 
: . * 
Ca 
. A CT y . | 
8 | * 
* 21 


Menedeme alone. 


4 4% 


ah.th. — 


0 e, outdoes me a bar and 2 half. The 


Director oi m 
honourable _— of Fool, Blothbead, GlodpatezAſs, 


and Dol t, may well enough be apply d. to me, but 
they — up to him, for his Folly 18 beyond 


a * 


expreſſion. 49 5 5 
Beater Chromes-t: another part of the Stage. 
Chr. to Soſtrata within Prichee Wife don't tire 
out the Gods with being ſo ugmannerly overthank- 
ful for having found our, your Daughter, _unleſs- you 
meaſure them by your ſelt, and fancy chey cant un- 
derſtand a thing without hearing it a hundred times 
4 over 


| 


> 
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* — t bimſel 1 h hat 2 
2 S e Sw 7 Else Ment | 


Mew Who are thoſe that ſtay ſo. long, Chremes ? 
Chr. Hah, Mr, Menedeme are you got hither a- 

| gain? — Well, Sir, did ye tell | your Son what 1 r ? 

Men. Every Syllable, Sir. 

Cr. And what ſays heizo't 1 - - 

' * Mon; He was *** eres — . 


I i to be marrie: 


Men. What d'ye laugh at; > | 
Cby, My Man Syrus's trick came juſt into mp mind. 
Men, Indeed! 

- Chr, This cunning Rogue: has 4 knack of ſetting 
7 People's Faces as well as his o Wn. 
* age Son only counterſe its his Joy. 

r ir. 
Men, This very buſineſs came in my Head too. 
Chy, Ah, what, $ 2 pickl'd Rogue. [ — 
— "Mtn. You'd 1 tuo H ydu knew all. ty 
chr. Say ye ſo? ; 
Mes, Pray, Sir give me Nee 
chr. But hold, art 14 e to know ow w_ 


you've thrown .away upon em 4 for aſſoon vou 
told your Son 1 had promĩsꝰ 82 4 be + my Danghter, im- 


Mmediately „IWarrant pe, 
thar che Bride wanted Weddzn 2 Fewe 


more 


ce. How] not a Word! * 
Aen. No ifideed. 1 
22 Nor — Son — ok 
en. Not a tittle, 8 Was ve 
ꝛo have the Match ſtruck hy to dap. 7 e 
-- Chx;" Tou amaze me. Jar whar dt my 
Man, — dion too? unt 
222 Nothing at | enn TIS be... 
DOG, [ befech ye? I * 
en. 
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Men. Nay, I can't tell. —gßgut I admire chat 
you ſhou'd ſee other N ſo well, and not this. 

Pſhaw ! Tis onl has ſet your Sons Face too 

ſo admirably we 2 no Man could ſuſpect in the 
leaſt chis Sebi to be cy Boy 3 Mitreft, | ingly 


Chr. How's chat? 
Men. Vil not lay a word o their killing and elip-+ 


ping, for I reckon that nor 
* What more cou'd 2 ry Sy on the 
G * Mex, Piſh 


chr. What is'c. I beſeech ye? 

Men. Well obſerve then. I've 2 ties with- 
drawing Room at the back part of my Houſe, where 
a Bed was bro wh lag el 48. 

chr. What Gilawed TOTS 


Mn. Wiiat?—=Why thith 
chr. All alone "vs Kher ork Yes, = 


chr. My Miud mifgives me ſtrangely. 

Men, Immediatel alter him went Bacchss 

Chr." All alene too. Men, Ay, all alone too. 
chr. Pm ruin'd, 

iin enen 


the Door, 
Was your. Son a Looker on 


chr. How 
all the while, ? | 
Why. not ? He and I ſax it er, N a 

ch. "Ak, Menedeme, ſhe's certainly my e 
Whore chen, 1 Lam abſolutely undone. 

Men. How ſo? | 

Chr. I ha' ſcarce wherewichal to keep Houſe for 
"I 8 'd chat he bow help 

What ! e concern 
his dic a Ticcle' ? 8 
but for fear he ſhou'd keep his he- Friend. 
N if he ſhou'd indeed. 

— D'ye "queſtion that ?—D ye know any one . 
of ſuch a baſe and poor Spirit, as to ſaffer his own 
_ Miſtreſs before his Face to be 
Men. Ha,—ha;—he, Why nor? That 1 mi 
the eaſier be impos'd upon. lan [Feers eh. 

Ts 
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chr. D'ye jeer me, Sit? Now, what reaſou 
have I % curſe my own Stupidity .? Ho- many 
{igns ha” they given me to diſcover the Cheat, badn's ' 
a downrigh: Kock? What things have I been 
N to? Fool that T am !——Bvt as I'm 
| ng Soul — * — bo of 11 For im- 
meqiately 7777 „ „ Ina, Paſſion. 
Men. ef 1275 ane 0 Ha“ 
Ay Krampe 


ye. no regard. to, your Je fe] 
might be of uſe 'ye,.. 
„ Cr. My Anger uite _— m Menedeme. 

Men. That you. du'd ſay ſuch we, Mo now. lan” 
that a great failing In In for to adviſe others, and be i 
wiſe abroad, and yet can't help your ſelf at home? 

chr. What courſe ſhall T rake ? 

Men. The ſame which you ſaid 1 was fo deſective 
in —Make bim ſenſible that you. are his 
Father, that he may venture to truſt all his Secrets, 
Wants, and Defires with you alone 2 leſt he fecks-his 
redreſs elſewhere, and cry, ing b'w Father, 

Chr, Ay, let him be jogg to Nacho for me, 
rather than here by his Debauckerics bring his poor 
Father to 2 _ For, e. = 15 o on thus 
ro-ſupply all bis Extravagances, I ſhall quickly co 

to = Raging and Dirching, unn * 

Men. Mhat. a SK many troubles will ye. pull 
dawn-upo? your Head, if yon. gon look about ye.! 
You'll your lelf a "rigid Father, and pardon him / 
at laſt, when he Won t give ye e Word for 
your pains. 

chr. Ah, Sir ! Lou cati'r conceive how much it 
goes 10 the Heart ol me. 

Men. What you pleaſe for chat. Bur what | 
ſay ye to my propoſal ?. will you marry your Dau 
ter to my Son? or ha". ye another in your Eye, 9 
you e | 

chr. No; 1 like him for a Son- in- Law. and 1 
1 Alliance too. Karen 1 

What Money ſhall I tell him you'll give 
wi her ?. What no anſwer? — 
1 


— 
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Chr, pauſing.] Money ſay ye? [Shakes his Head. 
Men, Yes, Sir. | 
Chr, Ah, Sir ! | [I bing. 
Nen. Come Chremes, don't trouble your ſelt, tho 
it be but a little: Portion ſhall break no Squares, 
chr. I defign'd her, indeed, no more than three 
Hundred Pounds, being all my Eſtate wou'd bear: 
Bur if you tenger the Welfare of me, my Eſtate, and 
Son, you may tell him I've promis'd to give all I'm 
worth for- a Portion. rs. ve 
Men. What Project are ye framing now? 
Chr, You may pretend to wonder at it, and ask 
him too, why I did it. | 5 
Men, And ſo I may, for I can't conceive, why yon 
ſhou'd do it, | | | 
chr. No 2—— Why, to curb and cool his Cou- 
rage, now ſolely bent to Luxury and "Debauchery, 
and bring him to that paſs, that he ſhan't know 
where to turn himſelt, dS mn 
Men, What d'ye mean? 
Chr, Pray, Sir, let me ha* my Humour in this 
thing, 
Men. Well! — But wou'd you have me do ſo 
indeed ? n 
chr. Yet. 
Men. Then T will, Sir, 
chr. Well, Sir, let your Son get ready, and ſeud 
for his Bride. As for mine, 11] rattle him re ſome 
Tune, as Fathers ſhou'd do their Children, — But 
for that Dog SH, 
Aen. What will ye do to him ? 
| Vhilft Chremes ſpeaks the next, Exit Menedeme, 
Chr. What? If live, Pll fo lace his Jacker, and 
curry his Hide for him, that he ſhall remember't as 
long as he has an hour to breathe, — -— Damn'd 
Rogue, to think ro make a Laughing-ſtock and 
Makegame o*me; I'll be hang'd if the Raſcal dar'd 
ha ferv'd a poor Friendleſs Widow fo, as he has 
terv'd me, [Walks about in 4 buff. - 


2 Re. 


— 
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Re- enters Menedeme, with Clicipho and Syrus 
: following after. g 2 
. Chit. to Menedeme entving.] I beſeech ye, Mr. Me- 
- nedeme, is't come to that then, that my Father 
| Thou'd ſo ſuddenly caſt off all natural Affection? For 
what Offence ? What grievous Crime have I miſe- 
rable Fellow committed ? I do but What all young 
Perſons commonly do, | 4 47 nas 
Men, fo Clitipho. ] I'm ſenſible this is moit hard 
and ſevere to you that bear the burden of it; but 1 
my ſelf reſent it no leſs than you, tho' I know not 
why, and can give no reaſon for'r, but only my ex- 
traordinary | Kindneſs for ye. \ | 
Clit. Didn't ye ſay my Father was hard by? 
Men. Yes, there he walks. [Exit Mencdeme. 
chr. What d'ye blame me for, \Clztzpho ? what I 
- ha* done was to cure thee, and thy Raſhneſs too: 
When I faw you of that ſluggiſh Nature, and to be 
all for the preſent Enjoyment, without confidering 
the furure, I then took a Method to ſecure you from 
Want, and my Eftate from Ruſh, And ſeeing I 
cou*'dn't make ye my Heir (as by Nature I ought) I 
had recourſe to your nigheſt Relations, making over 
and truſting all ro their Hands, There you'l ever 
find Sanctuary for your Miſcarriages, meet with Diet, 
Cloaths, and a Houſe to hide your Head in. 
Clit, Woe's me | "Man 7 
Chr. This is better than, by making you my Heir, 
to let Bacchis run away with all. | 
Hr. I'm undone ! What a Storm has my Rogue- 
ſhip raiſed before I was aware. . [Afide. 
. Clit, Wou'd to God TI were dead. 
chr. Pray learn firſt what tis to live; when you've 
try 'd that, and don't like it, then die if you will. 
Hr. Good, Sir, will you hear me one word? 
chr. Speak then. 1 
. Syr. But may Ifreely, Sir? 
Chr, Speak, I ſay. We 
Hr. What Injuſtice and Madneſs is it, that he 
-ſhou'd be puniſh'd or my Offence? bh 
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ch. Tis done; don't you meddle nor make, No 
body impeaches you, Syrus; therefore you needn't 
look out for « Sanctuary, or one to plead for ye. 
＋. Pray, Sir, what's your deſign? 
/, Em neither angry with you nor him, nor 


ought you to be ſo with me for what I ha” done. 
| | Exit Chremes haſtily. 
Syr. He's flung away. ———Pox! wou'd I had 
ask d him. | 
clit. What, Sr? | 

Sr. — W here I ſhou'd ha* had my Belly-timber, 
fince he has turn'd us our of doors; You it 
ſeems may mump it at your Siſter's, 

clit. Am 1 reduc'd to this then, that I muſt ſtarve 
for want of Bread ? | | 

Syr. However, whilſt there's Life there's Hopes. 

it. Of what? : — 

Sr. — Of a good coming Stomach, 

Or Are ye ſo gameſome in time of Ad 
and not gĩve me one puſh at this dead Lift? 
_ bx, Yes, Sir, I'm ready for'r, and was hammor- 
ing on't all the time your Father was Schooling of 
ye. And as far as I can perceive. —— 
clit. Prithee what? | 
| Syr, pauſing.) You ſhall ha't preſently. 
Cl. Pray what ist? 
Fyr. The Caſe is thus: For my part, I don't be- 
lieve you are any of their Son. 
Clit, How's chat, Syww ? Art' mad? [Haſtily. 
Sr. VI] tell ye my Reaſons, judge of em as youu 
pleaſe. —— Whilſt they had none but you, and you 
alone were all their Joy, they then cocker'd you up, 
and gave ye any thing, But now they have found a 
banker, they've found an occaſion to ſend you 

ack ing. 5 

Ait. That ſeems very probable, 

Sy. D'ye think he'd ha' been ſo damm'd mad for 
à Peccadillo elſe | | 
. Clit, I can't think he wou'd. 
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HY. There's another buſineſs to be well conſis 
der'd: All Mothers you know are Pleaders for their 
Sons Faults, and conſtantly tale their Parts againſt 
their Fathers: Put here we ſee no ſuch matter. 

cn. Very true, Faith ; therefore, good Boy, tell 
me what to do, . 
Sr. Een put it to em to reſolve ye that Seruple, 
and don't minte the Matter: If it be falſe, you'l 
work upon their Affections: If true, youT know 
your own Parents. ; 
clit. Your Counſel's good, 1'1l follow it. 
n | * Exit Clitipho, 


A 


DP Syrus alone. 
E'gad this was a lucky Hit; for the leſs Hope the 
Spark has, he'l} much the ſooner make his peace 
with his Father, and at his own Terms too. 
Perhaps the Toy may take him i'th' Crown to tie 
himſelf to a Wiſe; but- no God-a-mercy to Good- 
man Fobberknowls here. ¶ Strikes himſelf en the 
Head.] What noiſe Is that? Oh, *cis the old 
Man coming again,—I muſt e'en ſcamper for't — 
Confidering what has been done, I wonder he didn't 
order me to be truſs'd up with a Whip-Ritch before 
now. —— I'll betake me to Mr. Menedeme's, and 
ger him to deg me off, | I'll never cruſt chis old 
r Exit Syrus. 
| Enter Ghremes and Soſtrata, © * : 
Soſt,. In troth, my dear Husband, if you ben't ve- 
ry cautious, you'll make the Boy do himſelf ſome 
miſchief, And Ican't but admize how ſuch a Whim 
came unto your Head, | 
Chr, You'll, be a Woman til] ! Can't I do any 
thing but you mult thwart me preſently, Mrs. Im- 
pertenence ? Put the Caſe I ſhou'd ask ye what's 
amiſs. in't, or upon What account twas done, you 
can't anſwer me. Therefore, why do ye ſo confi- 
dently oppoſe me, ye old Fool? * . 
Soſt. Can't I anſwer. ye? 
Chr, Yes, yes, you can, I'd rather grant that, than 
tell che Story a hundred times over, Soft 
0 * 
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| hs x What an unreaſonable thing tis to make me 
ſtand like Mam chance at ſuch a time as this? 

Chr, I don't make ye, ſpeak your Heart out, I'll 
do as I pleaſe for all that. 

Soft, Will ye fo? . 

Chr, Yes, by Cockfnowns will I, 

Soft. You don't conſider the ill conſequence of it ; 
He'll chink himſelfa Foundling, 

chr. A Foundling, ſay ye? 

Soft, Indeed, dear Husband, be will. 

Chr, And you may ſo too. 

Soft. Oh, I beſeech ye, let them ſay ſo that hate 
us molt : Shall I ſay he's none of my Son, that is 
my Son ? 

Chr, What, are ye afraid you can't make it out 
he's your Son whene'er you pleaſe ? 

Soft, What, becauſe he's ſo-like my new-found 
Daughter ? | 

Chr, No; but becauſe he's fo like you in Humovrs, 
which is a more convincing Argument by half: That 
way you'll eaſily prove him your own: For he re- 
ſembles ye extreamly : There's ne er an ill, Qualizy 
in him, but you have the ſame :. Beſides, there's not 
another Woman upon God's Earth, that cou'd ha” 
had ſuch a Son —— Bur here comes the Youth. _—— 
How gravely he looks! When you view him tho- 
roughly, you'll know what he is, | 

2 Enter Clitipho. 

Clit, to Soſtrata.] If ever there was 2 time, Mo- 
ther, you took delight or pleaſure in calling me Son, 
I'd entreat ye to bring it to remembrance, and take 
1ty upon a Wretch, who craves and deſires to 

now who are his Parents, 

Soft, For Heaven's ſake, dear Child, ne er ſo much 
as think you had your Being from any but us. 

clit. I can't help it. LS Bing, 
Soſt. wee ping.] Ah me! How cou'd ye find in 
your Heart to ask me ſuch a Queſtion? As I hope for 
your Proſperity when we are dead and gone, you are 


mine and his, And look to't (it you've any kind- 
* 


neſs 


* 
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neſs for your Mother) chat I never hear ſuch a word 
from you again, 

Chr, And, Jackanapes, if yon have any Reverence 
for youf Father, let me fee any more of theſe 
Tricks, and you had better eat your Tails, 

Clit, What Tricks, Sir ? 
chr. Tf you muſt needs know, I'll tell ye. The. 
Tricks of an impertinent, idle, cheating, drinking, 
whoring, conſuming Debauchee, -———— Believe 
what I ſay, and don't doubt but that I am your 
Fat her. ä 5 

Soft, Does this come from a Father's Mouth ? 

chr. No! Tho? you bad ſprurg out of my fertile 
Brain, as Pallas they ſay did from mighty Jove's, 
Pd not endure my ſelf to be diſgraced by your lewd 
Tricks, a 

Soft, The Gods forbid that. - 

chr. I knqw not what the God's will do, but PH 
do my endeavour to prevent the worſt, [ro 
Clitipho.] You look about for Parents, which you 
didn't want, but not at all for what is moſt wanting, 
as how to obey your Parents, and to preſerve whar 
they by Induſtry have got. How cou'd ye ha* the 
impudence to cheat your Father, and bring before 
his Face your Il am aſhamed to name the 
filthy Word before your Mother, tho' you were nor 
ſo to do the baſer Act. | 't 

Clit, Alas! How mad am I with my ſelf! How 
alham'd of my felf ! I can't ſo much as fee which way | 
$0 begin to paciſie him, 9 i þ 

Enter Menedeme, © 4 

Men. to bimſelf entring.] In troth, chremes 
handles the poor young Gentleman top ſeverely, 
and too roughly : Therefore 'm come to make up: 
the Breach again, — Oh, beſt of all; cher 
they are, | h | *, . <_—_— 

che. Oh, Mr, Menedeme, Why isn't my Daugb- 
ter ſent for to your Houſe ? And the Writing drawn 
about the Portion we agreed upon? 

Saft. For God's ſake, Husband, never do that. 


6 


* 


pr 


- 


The Self-Tormenter. 157 


2 kneeling.] Dear Father! I beſeech ye to par- 
n me. 6 | 

Men. Pray do, Mr, Chremes ; let his Repentance 
in upon ye fo far, 

chr. Shall I in my, right Senſes part with my whole 
Eſt ate to a Baggage. I'll be twice advis'd firſt. 

Men. That weill take care to prevent. 

Clit. ſtzll kneeling.) Sir, if you tender my Liſe, 
4 me. 

Faſt. Come, come ſweet Husband do. 

Men. Prithee Mr. chremes don't be ſo obſtinate. 
chr. What means all this — Well, 1 per- 
ceive, I muſt not do what I deſign'd. 

Men. Now you do like a worthy Gentleman. 

chr. But upo' this Condition, that he ſhall do as I 
{hall think moſt proper for him, 

clit. I'll do any thing, Sir, pray command me. 

Chr, I'd ha' ye marry. 

lit. Bur Sir, 

Chr, I'll take no Excuſes. 

Men. I'll engage for him, he ſhall do't. 

Chr, But he himſelf ſays no ſuch matter. 

Clit, My Caſe is deſperate. ; [Afde. 
' Soft, What d'ye boggle for, Clzripho ? 

chr. Nay, let him een take his own way. 

Men. He ſhall do as you'd have him, 

Soft, Marriage is a Bugbtar to Fools, but they 
that ha try'd it find it a Bleſſing. © 

Clitipho to Chremes.] Well, I'll obey your Plea- 
ſure, Sir. 

Soſt. to Clicipho.] In good Faich my Boy I've 
a fine Girl in my Eye for thee, which you can't 
.. Chooſe but be pleaſed with; tis our Neighbour 
= Phanacrates's Daughter. ; 

„ clit. Pho! That Carrat-pated, Wall-ey'd, Pim- 

„ ple-faced, Hook-noſed Creature? It goes againſt 
3 me, Sir. 

chr. Look ye now, how nice he's grown! 
You may gueſs what his Mind has moſt up- 
on, | 


Soſt. 


- 


158 The Selt-Tormenter. 


- Soft, to Clitipho.] I'll tell ye of another then. 
Clit, No need:of that: Since I muſt marry, I've 
juſt one in wy own which 1 ks e 
Soft, Than my good B -— ©. 
Clit . Archonzdes's Daughter. 
. Soft, That's as well as I could wiſh, 
Clit. to Chremes.] Now, Sir, I've one Favour 
to beg. 
Chr, What's that ? 
4 tie To pardon Syrw all he has done for my 
ake 
ch. Well, I will. [Turns to the Speftators- 


Gentlemen; 


Fare ye well, and give us your Approbation. 
+ Excunt omnes. 
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extream loving and Hud 10 bis N. p her 
Eſchine and Cielipho ; z. the foſt of which 
be adopts for h own. 


— His Brotber, Father to Eſchine and Cteſi- 
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pho, 4 C 5 wy 1 4 — 
retful, buſe, meddling Felluw ; 
firs 7 Wy, evere to his Son, — 4 great 
Pretender to Education. 
Demea's eldeſt Sn, adopted by Mic io, 48 
love with Pamphila, à wild looſe Spark 
Eſchine, & of the Town, generous und free-bearted, 
who, by reaſon of Micio's Indulgence, 
often runs nta open Extravagenczes, 
Brother, as natu/ally wveczqus as the 
other, bas * want of Encouragement 
i⸗ very fearf ful * L concc alis 
all from bis Fat hex, be lives wii 
nds i the Commery, | 1 
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Micio ſpeaks within] Storax, I ſay! —— 
Enter Micio alone. 


O! No News, I ſee, of 
Eſchene ſince laſt Nights 
Entertainment, nor of 
any of the Servants that 
went to bring him home. 
gell, tis true as they 
ſay, If a Man be but out 
of the way, or outſtays 


N 
D 
2 e 


— — — pr 


his Time a little, he's leſs concern'd at the Scolding 
and Suſpicions of a jealous Wiſe, than a ſond Parent 
is for a Chili upon the like vocaſion: For ſhe, if you 
don't come in at your Hour, takes ir for granted that 
you have pick'd up a Girl, or a Girl you; or elſe, 
that you're at the Tavern, or ſome other Place _ 


— ä — — - 
— 
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Diverſion, or ſo ; however, that you fare well, what- 


ever becomes of the poor Soul at home. But forme 


now, What a world of Thoughts, and What a rabble 
of Whimſies have I i'my Head, for this Boy's lyi 
out laſt. night, leſt he ſhou'd be ftarv'd with Col 
rumbl'd into a Cellar, or ha* broke a Leg or an Arm. 


—— Lord! that a Man ſhou'd fer his Heart upon any 
thing, and make it dearer to him than himſelf! And 


upon the whole Matter, this Boy is none of my Son 
neither, but my Brother's, wh is of a quite different 
Humour trou me. For my part, I always choſe glu 
met Life of the Town, to live at eaſe, and (what 
the Wits count a Happineſs) have never been tron- 
bled with a Wife: But my Brether o' t'other hand 
has always liv'd in the Country, pinching and taking 
a world of Pains, committed Matrimony, and was 
the Father of two Sons; the eldeſt I have adopted, 
brought up, eſteem d and. low d as my dwn; I pleaſe 
my ſelf in him, the only Creature I dote upon ; chen 
I da all can to make him think 4 elf of me; I 
deny him nothing, Jet him do e en what he will:him- 
ſolt, and don't think it fit upon every turn to make 
uſe of my Authority, In ſhort, I ha' brought him 
to this, that he'l conceal none of the Leyiries of his 
Youth, which others ſo induſtriouſly hide from their 
Fathers; for, he that won't ſtick to falſiſie to his 
own Father, or will ꝓut u i ill be ſure to 
make older with other People. TW˖as always my 
Opinion, that tis much better to keep Childben in 
order by Shame and Gene roſity of Incſination, than 
by Fear. My Brother and I can't agres in this Point, 
and my way of Breeding won't down with him; ever 
and anon he comes open-Mouth'd to me,. Why 
Micio.! what d'ye mean ? Mill ye be the Ruin of 017 
child? Why does he whore? Why does be drink? 
Why dye maintain him in all this ? Jou let bim go 
too fine; you : are extreamiy ly in't. He's ex- 
-rxeamly ſevere, ſay I, beyond all Right and Reaſon ; 
and truly, in my Mind, that Man is very much out 
4þat believes Government purely by Force ſhou'd 


have 
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have more Authority, and a better Foundation, than 
when 'tis accompanied with Tenderneſs and Reſpect, 
This is my Logic, and I argue thus: He that's com- 
pel'd by Threats to do his Duty, will be wary ue 
longer than you have an Eye over him, but When he 
ſees he ſhan't be found out, he'll ev'n follow his own 
Inclinations. But he that's govern'd by Love'obeys. 
moſt chearfully, ſtrives to make his due Returns, and 
is the ſame whether you are preſent or abſenc. Tis 
2 Father's part to uſe his Child fo, as his own choice 
rather than outward conſtraint, ſhould put him up- 
on doing well. Here lies the difference between a 
Father and a Maſter; and he that does otherwiſe, 
let him own, that he underſtancs not at all how to 
govern Children, [ ſeeing Demea at 4 diſtanee,]' 
But isn't that the Gentleman I am diſcourſing of 
'Tis he for certain. He knits his Brows, but 
I know not Why. I believes be's upon the Railing 
pin, as he uſes ro be. | | 
Enter Demea. 
Mic. Brother! You are welcome to Town, 
Dem, Oh! Well mer! You're the Man I want. 
Mic. What makes you ſo off the Hooks? 
Dem. Is that 4 Queſtion for me, when we have 
got ſuch a hopeful Youth as Eſchine ? * AL 
Mic. I ſaid, twou'd be fo, [Afide,] What has 
he down now, pray ? | | 8 
Dem. What has he done? He's aſham'd of no- 
thing, afraid of no- body, and looks upon himſelf to 
be a Lawleſs Man, I have nothing to ſay to old Sro- 
ries, but what a prank has he juſt now play d? 
Mic. What's that, I pray? d urn 
Dem. Why, he has gone and forc'd open a Man's 
Door, broke into his Houſe, beat the Maſter aud all 
his —— moſt barbarouſly, left em for dead, and 
carry'd oft a Wench he had 4 fancy for hy force of 
Arms. Every body cry*d Thame on't: What a World 
ot People told me on't, as I came along! Nay, the 
whole Town rings on't. To ſay no more, if he 


wou'd but take Example, does he not fee how * 
| 7 R - ., ans 
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his Brother minds his buſineſs, lives ſparingly and 
Aoberly in the Country? He wou'dn't do ſuch a thi 

for the World.- Bur, Brother, in blaming Eſebinc, 
Iblame you too, cis you have been the ſpoiling of 


ie. There's nothing more unreaſonable than a 
Man ies 1 -rggrnrger the World, that. thinks-no- 
thing well done, but what he does himſelf. 
Dem. Why that, pray? b wn 
Mic. Cauſe you take things much otherwiſe than 
ye ought. Believe me, Brother, tis no ſuch mighty 
buſineſs for a young Fellow to wench and drink a lit- 
tle; No, nor yet to break a Door: If you and I were 
leſs extravagant, *tv/asn't for want of Will, but Mo- 
ney: And you count that your Virtue which is only 
owing to Neceſſity; which is not fairly done; for 
had we had wherewithal, we ſhou'd ha* been as 
wild as others. And had you but common Senſe, you 
wou'd give that fine Son of yours the ſame liberty, 
whillſ he's Young, rather than he ſhou'd,\ when 
your Bones are laid (which he has often pray?d for) . 
take the ſame wild Courſes at an Age when: they 
will leſs become him. FP | 
Dem. *Sbud! You're enough to .diſtr2& one 
Then, belike there's no harm in @ young Man to 
live at this mad rate! bas #7 111511 | 
Mic, Patience, good Brother! Prithee don't deafen 
my Ears with old Stories. You gave me your Son, 
and by Adoption he's mine; af he be extravagant, I 
ſhall bear the blame on't, and pay for't over-and- 
above, He treats, he drinks, he dreſſes! Tis all at 
my Charge. He keeps a Miſs too! PII ſupply his 
Pocket as long as I'm able, and when that fails, per- 


haps they l turn him out. Has he broke any Doors? A 


| (hall'be made good, Torn any Cloaths 2 They 
_ hall be meqided too. I thank my Stars, I've where- 
withal to do it, and as yet am not uneaſie under it. 
In ſhort either leave off complainivg, or chooſe 
who you will be judg'd by, Pl make't appear, 
that you're more to than J. 


Dem. 
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| Dem, Mercy upon me! Learn to be a Father by 
them that are ſo indeed. W 
Mic. You are his Father by Nature, but I have 
12 Sh 
em. Ay ial care |! Scornfully. 
Mic. Nay, if you're ar that Sport, ri be gone. 


. o go. 

Dem, Will ye ſo? Leger | 9 

Mic. What ſhou'd I ſtay for, to hear the ſame 
thing a thouſand times over? a 1 IC 

Dem, Tis only from my concern for him, 

Mic. And I'm concern'd for him too; but, good 
Brother, let's each concern our ſelves as we ought; 
you for one, and I for rother : For you to take care 
of both, looks as if you revok'd that grant which 
made him mine, 

Dem, Ah! Brother, [ Shakes his Head. 

Mic. I'Il have it thus, 4 31 

Dem, Will ye ſo? —— Well, if that's your Reſo- 
Jution, let him ſquander all, damn all, himſelf and 
all, 'tis all one ry me. If ever 1 ſpeak 2 Syllable 
more, 1 [In a Paſſion, 

Mic, Now you begin to be angry again. 

Dem. Don't ye think there's Reaſon for't. Do J 
deſire to ha' your rare Son from ye? It grieves me, I 
muſt confeſs, ſor he's my on Fleſh — Blood ſtill. 
If I oppoſe, I ſhall— Mu 1 ha' done. Vou'd ba' 
me take care of one, and ſo I will. Heavens be 
—_ he proves after my own Heart. Vour Pro- 

igate will feel the ſmart on't at laſt. Well! 
But I won't be too hard upon him, [Exit Demea. 
Micio «lone, 

I believe part of what he ſaid is true, but not 
all : And truly, Pm a little mov'd at it; though I 
wou'dn't ſhew my ſelf concern'd before him; for 
he's ſuch a ſtrange Man, that to paciße him you 
muſt croſs and out-hectur him, though then he can 
ſ-arce contain himſelf, Bur-thou'd I chafe him, and 
blow the Coal, I ſhou'd ev'n be a Madman for Com- 
pany, Yer, I muſt —_— my Eſchine has * 

2 
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kind of à naughty in this buſineſs. What - 
Courteſan has not he vitited ? Or what pretty Face 

Ras not he preſented ſome Toy or other to? In fine, 

not long ago (ſick I thought of theſe Creatures) he 

told me he wou'd take up and marry. I was in 
hopes the Heats of his Youth had been abated, and 

N was heartily glad on't: When on a ſudden a new 

Fire's broke out. But IA know't, whate'er the Mat- 

ter is, and go ſee whether I can meet with my Gen- 


= —— 


tleman at the Charge, a [ Exit Micio, 
af ror The End of the Firſt Ad. | 
3 . — — — 
+> 22 dl . 


Enter Eſchine with a Sword drama, leading in 
de Muſick-Girl, and attended by Parmeno 
6 and Storax; after comes Sannio, running 
with the Rabble at bis Heels. 
San. 4 ous of Breath JE JEp———2_ Neigh- 
ec ; bours.—— 1 be ſeec h 
ye! Help 2 miſerable, innocent helpleſs 
Creature. he Girl. 8 nd nd 4 retty 
Ech. to the Ci. ] Stand your ground my p 
Rogue, and don't be afraid. Why doſt thou look 
befund thee 2 There's no danger at all: And while 
Vm by, let him tauch thee if he dare. | 
Sar. Pl} have her again, in ſyice of che World. 
Eſebh. Tho? he's a very Raſcal, yet he ſhan't pro- 
voke me to give him another beating to day. 
San. Hark ye, Sir, that you mightn't pretend to 
de ignorant of my Profeſſion, I tell ye I'm a Womau- 
Merchant. b b 
Eſeb. A Cock-Bawd you mean. « | 
Jan. And one of the greateſt Repute in Town, 
And don't you fancy now that you ſhall ger off by 
ſay ing, Ias againſt my will that you were abus — 
. 4 K Y 


= 
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gan, 


B the Lord Harry, I value it net = Straw. Aſſure 
your ſelf, I'll trounce ye to ſome Tune; your fine 
| Words {ſhall never make amends for the Blows you 
gave me. I know theſe will be your Tricks and 
xcuſes : I'm extreamly ſorry for't, Tl take my 
Oath you did not diſerve this Uſage. When the 
truth on'c is, I've been ud worſe than a . 
Eſch, to Parmeno.] Run quickly before, Sirrah, 
and open the Door. 
San. You had as good ſtay where you are. 
rmeno opens the Door. 
Eſch. to the Girl.] Step In quickly with him, my 
dear Rogue. | | 
San. ſtepping between.) But I forbid that, tho”, 
Eſch, Come hicher Parmeno, —— You are too 
far, Stand cloſe to that Son of a Whore, —— So, 
that's well, Take care to keep your Eye full upon 
mine, that when I tip the wink, you may be ready 
ro give him a flap in the Face. 
«az, I'd fain fee that. 2 gives the Gul 


fo Parmeno, which 


"7 


Sannio ſeeing, run: 

& catches bold of ber. 

" Eſch, Have a care, Parmeno.[Parmenofſtrikes him. 
Eich, to Sannio, } Dog! Let go your hold. . 


- San, Oh, monſtrous 2 
. Eſch. You ſhall ha' the ſecond part o'ch' ſame 
Tune, it you han't a care, [Parmeno ſtrikes him. 
Fun. Murder ! murder 

= i Eſch. to Parmeno.] Hold, you go beyond your 
| © Commiſhon. Bur better too much than too lit- 
tle. —— You may march off now, you've. got your 

black and blue Livery, Mr. Sannio 
[ Exit Parmeno with the Girl, 
San, What do you mean, Sir? Do you reign 

Lord and Maſter here ? 

Eſch, It I did, I'd reward your Bawdſhip accor- 


3 your deſerts. 
8 Pray what Authority have you over me ? 
ch. None, perhaps. 
7 n, San. 


* 


168 . The Brothers. 


Fan. How | D' ye know who I am, Sir? 

Eſeb. Nor FE ae . Hy | | 
| Did 1 le with any thing of yours, pray? 

Eſch. If you had, Sirrah, it ſhou'd ha — 
dear meddling. 

San. Then how comes it to be more lawſul for 
you to take my Goods, which I honeſtly bought and 

id for ? Anfwer me that, pray. . 

Eſch, You hadn't beſt ſtand bawling at this. rate 
before the Door; it, ye plague us any more, III ha* 
ye dragg'd in, and whipp'd as long as ye can ſtand. 

San. Bleſs, me ! Free-born, and whipp'd ! 

Eſch, That's your Doom. | 

an, Oh the Wickedneſs of the Man! Is this the 
general Freedom they talk of, with a Pox ? | 

Eſch. Worthy Mr. Pamp ! If your mad Fit's over, 
hear me a word if your Honour's ſo diſpos'd. 

San, Was't I that was mad, or you * | 

 Eſch. Let that paſs, now come to the point. 
Fun. What point? Whither ſhall I come? 
Eſeb. Will ye give me leave to ſpeak about your 
buſineſs 2? 4 


San. With all my heart, provided it be juſt. 
.&ſch. Heigh rofs ! The 's trurn'd Puritan, 
and wou'd teach me Juſtice. E 

San. Tho* I am 2 Bawd, the common bane of 
Youth, a forſworn Wretch, a publick Nuſance, yet 
I never did you any wrong, Sir? 5 
; 7 That's kept for an aſter-clap. 

f - — Mr, Eſchine, return to your firſt 
ropoſal. | 

Eſch, The Girl. coſt ye about Fifty Guinea's, may 

it never thrive with ye | The Money ſhall be paid 


ye again. 
Can. What ifI won't part with her, who a plague 
ſhall force me ? Will you ? Eſch. No. 


Fan. I was afraid you wou'd. 

Eſch, Truly, Friend Sanazo, between you and I, 
ſhe's not to be ſold at all: For ſhe's a Gehrlewoman, 
and ſo I'll prove her to be. Now, Blockhead, * 

. We- 
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whether you'll take the Money, or try it out at Law. 
—— Chew upon chis till I come back, worthy 
Mr. Pimpwe ll. . | [Exit Eſchine. 

Sannio alone.] Heavens! Now I don't wonder to 
ſee a Man's Bra ins turned by Oppreſſion. This Son 
of Thunder has raviſhed me out of my Caſtle, beat 
me to Mummy, took a Girl from me vs & mi, 
and given poor Sanny above Five hundred  Baſtina- 
does. After this ſweet uſage he'd ha* me furrender 
up my Right and Title to her without Intereſt. 
Faith he (hall have her indeed, ſince he deſerves her 
ſo well, and requires nothing but What's + 4 at 
[Studies.] Well, I wiſh it might be fo, ſo he pays 
me down che Ready -——— — But my Mind miſgives 
me damnably, that whenever I do but ſer the Price, 
hell preſently bring W itneſſes to ſwear *rwas a direct 
Barga in between us. Then for my Money, I may go 
whiſtle fort: He'll ſay, Come again az hour hence, 
To Morrow. That I can bear toe, ſol may be ſure 
on't at laſt, tho* it be ſome damage to me. 
"Twill be ſo, as ſure as a Gun. Since, Friend Saany, 
thou haſt taken up ſuch a naſty Trade, thou muſt. 
content to bear and Pocket up the Affronts of ſuch. 
heQoring Gallants. But ſince no-body's here to pay 
me, I do reckon my Chickens before they are hatchr, 

Enter Syrus at 4 little diſtance. "7 

Syr. to Eſchine , nz4hza.] - Huſh Not a word 
more, I'll go to him my ſelf, and make him skip at 
the Money, and ſay, He's rarely well dealt . 
| [Goes to Sannio. | What's the News with you, 
Mr, Sannio? I hear my Maſter and you have had a 
kind of a Scuffle. | 

San. ſbrugging.] AScuffie dye call't; Never the 
like ſurely / We were both ſufficiently. tir'd : He 
with beating me, and I with being beaten. 

Syr. You may. thank your felt tor'r. 

em. How cou'd I help it? 

Hr. You ſhou'd ha” born with the young Gentle- 
man's Humour a little, 


Sun, What cou'd I more ? I'm ſure I bore 4 U 
6 0 
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the Blows upon my Face he was pleas'd to give me. 
Sy.” Well, d'ye know what I'm going to ſay? 


To baulk an Ace ſometimes is the Play, 

San, Hey-ho! ; 
Sr. You are ſo rimerous, like a ſeuſleſs Sot: Now 
if you had parted with a little of your Right, and 
humour'd the Gentleman, you'd ha” got the Devil 
and all at the long run. | 1 | 

San. I don't love to buy a Pig in a Bag. . 

Or. Ah, thou'lt ne'er be werth any thing. Out 
upon ye, as if you hadn't a Spring to catch Wood- 
coc ks. 

San, I believe that might be the beſt way, but I 
had never the Grace to tollow ir, nor ro retuſe the 
Ready when I cou'd get it, 8 

Hr. Go to, I know your generous Spirit: As 
tho V. regarded half a hundred Guineas, ſo you 
cou” _ my Maſter by't: Befides, they ſay you 
are making a Voyage to Cyprus, © 1 

San. ON! n | \ £3 
Sr. And have bought \- 4 ſeveral Commodztzes rg 
tranſport rhither ; the Veſlel's hir'd, I know your 
Mind's a little wavering about this Money, when you 
come back I hope to ſee an end of the Buſineſs. 
Fan. T've no Voyage to make, Faith, Tm un- 
done ; *cis upon this they've built their Plot. [afide, 
- Sy. The FelÞw*'s upon the fret, I've put a Flea 
in hw Ear, 8 [ aftde, 
San. to himſelf.] Oh horrid ! ſee how he has nickt 
me in the cricical Minute! When I've juſt laid in a 
Stock of Females, and other Wares, to carry to Cy- 

rug: It I loſe my Fair, *cwill halt break me; and 
it I leave this Buſineſs at ſix and ſevens, the Time 
will be over when I come back; there will be no 
Remedy, and'I {hall have a plaguy cold Welcome: 
Are you come nom, they*l ſay, to proſecute 2 Why 
did ye let it run ſo long ? Where ba“ ye been all thu 
whale? ſo that I had better loſe e ery croſs on'c, than 


tarry ſo loug before I ſue fort, 
Syr, clapping him on t ders.] Well, wy 
| | = 


* 
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been caſting up all the Gains of this Voyage? 

San, Is this like a Gentleman? Is this Mr, 'Eſ- 
_— Conſcience, to take away a Girl by main 

rce? | | 

Syr. aſide.] He ſinks ama in. — I've one thin 
more to propoſe, ſee if you like it. Come, — 
for half, rather than run a hazard of ſaving or loſing 
al}; we'l make à hard ſhift but we'l ſcrape up about 
five and twenty Guineas ſomewhere or other, 

San, Oh miſerable ! Now poor Iam in danger of 
loſing part o*th? very Principal. Is he paſt all thame ? 
He has beat all my Teeth down my Throat, and my 
Head into an entire Jelly; then he'd trick me o'th' 
Money into the bargain. —— I have no Voyage to 
make, | 
 Syr, That's as you pleaſe, — Ha? ye any further 
Commands? _——— I'm going, | 

San, Ay, pray good Mr. Syrus, however things 
ka' been, rather than ſue and quarrel, let him pay 
me my own, at leaſt what ſhe coſt me, I know, ye 
little Rogue, you never had occaſion, as Jets ro make 
uſe of me as a Friend; but if you ſhou'd, you'l ſay 
I'm no forgetful or ungrateful Perſon, 12218 
Hr. FI. do my beſt. — Oh, yonder comes Ctefi- 
8 as brisk as a Body-Louſe, for his Mi- 


San. Well, will ye do as I deſir'd ye? 
Syr, Have a little Patience. : b 25 
- Enter Cteſipho. Sanmnio walks efide.. 
Cref, to hzmfelf.] When a Man ſtands in need of a 
Good-turn, he's glad to receive it from any hand ; 
bur it does him a double Pleaſure when it comes 
from one he has rea ſon to expect ir from. Oh Bro- 
ther, Brother ! how do I adore thee now! This I'm 
ſure of, that the very beſt Words I can give thee are 
Mort of thy Deſerts: And Iam happy in this Parti- 
cular beyond all Mortals, that I've the moit accom+ 
pliſh'd Brother in nature. 5 | 
| A, Oh, Mr. Cre ſipho 
teſ. Dear Rogue yu where's my Brother 3 
| | | | Ws 
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| | yr. Look ye, he's at home waiting for you, 
h 827 Oh brave! | arab 
7 2 Whar's the matter, Sir ? | 
| Cheſ. The matter, old Boy? I ſhou'd ha' been cold 
in my Grave but for his Means, —— Ah, he's an ho- 
neſt Soul; he neglected his own Intereſt to ſerve me. 
He has taken upon himſelf all the Curſes, Scandals, 
* _" -Love-marters, and Miſcarriages that belong to me; 
And what cou'd he do more? But who comes there? 
What makes the Door go? | 
- Syr. Stay, ſtay, here he comes himſelf. 
II Enter Eſchine. $4 23 24-944 
Eſeb. Where's the Scoundrel Son of a Whore ? 
- Sur, Does he want me? Has he got any Money? 
I'm broke; the De'il a Penny do I ſee, X 
- Efch. Hah ! this is lucky, twas you 1 was wiſh- 
ing for. Well, how is't? APs well, off wich 
that fowre Look, | | 
cteſ. Now I ha! reaſon, having ſuch @ Brother 
as you, O Eſchine My true Brother indeed! I dare 
not praiſe ye any more before your Face, leſt you 
ſuou'd think it proceeded rather from Flattery than 
Gratitude. | | 
Eſch, Leave your fooling, as tho* we were meer 
Strangers to one-another : But this troubles me, that 
we cou'dn't know o' th! Bufineſs ſooner ; for the 
Matter was Come to that paſs, that all the World 
couꝰ d ſcarce ha* helpt you, tho” they haddefar'd It, 
de Modeſty hinder'd me. 
- 'Eſeb, Plhaw ! *twas/Folly, not Modeſty, What! 
to be upon running your Country for ſo ſmall a mat- 
ter! Fie upon : Heavens forbid that. 
Cteſ, Twarnn't well, I own, 
Etſch. to Syrus.] What has Sannio concluded on? 
Hr. He's grown very tame 
 Efeb, Pl to the Piazza and — him. 
dut do you, Brother, ſtep in to your Miſtreſs. 
San. Good Mr. Syrus, puſh on the buſineſs. 
ulſde to him. 
* Let's be quick, Sir, for the Man's in haſte 


Cyprus, San. 
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San. I'm in no ſuch haſte, I've nothing co do 
but to wait for the Money. K 
Hr. You ſhall have it Man, never fear't. 

San. What all ? 

Fyr. Yes, all. Say no more about it, but follow us. 
San, So Iwill. Sreunt Eſchine azd Sannio, 
Cteſ. to Syrus going off ] Hark ye, Hr.. 

Fr. Well, Sir, your Pleaſure? 48.2. 

Creſ, Prichee ſee that paltry Raſcal diſpatch'd as 
ſoon as poſſible, leſt upon farther provocation the 
Buſineſs comes to my Father's Ears, then I ſhall be 
ruin'd to all intents and purpoſes. 

Hr. That ſhan'c be: Take heart, Sir. Do you: 
toy away half an hour or ſo with your Miſtreſs the 
mean time within; order the Butler to lay the 
Cloth, and all things to be got ready; aſſoon as the 
* is over, Pl] march home with plenty of Pro— 
viſions. : 

creſ. Prithee do; and ſince things have fallen out 
ſo luckily, let's een make a Day on't. 

Exeunt ſeverally. 


n — 


1 


— 


E 


ACT III. 


Soſtrata and Canthara. | 
Soft. 8 good Nurſe, how is ſhe like | 
to do ? | 5 


can. How! Troth I 2. ſh.'ll have a good time | 
on't. Her Pains, my good Muttreſs,. are juſt begin- | 
ning: You are as fearful now, as if y had ne'er 
been at a Labour, nor cty'd out your ſelt. 

Soft, Alas-a-day! Tve no- body at home, and we 
are all alone. Our Man Geta's out oth' way too; 
and there's never a Soul to ſend for the Midwife, or 
to call Eſchine, LY 


— 


Can. 
} 


©—_— m1; — 
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Can. Wichout doubt, Eſebine will be here anon: 


= 


Never a Day goes over his Head, but we have his 


Company. d 0 v9 « . , . 
Soft. He's the only Comfort I have in my AMigion, 
un. 'As the Caſe ſtands, Miſtreſs, the Buſineſs 
cqu'dn'r” fall into better Hands, fince ſhe had the 
miſchance, by ſuch a Gentleman, of ſuch a Paren- 
rage, ſo generous, and ſo nobly deſcended. 
Soft, You're much in the right: Heavens keep 
him ours for ever. 
Enter Geta as out of Breath at a great diſtance. 


Get. to bimſelf.] We are now brought to that 


paſs, that if all the World laid their Heads toge- 


ther, to find out a remedy for this miſchief that 


has happen'd to my ſelf, my Miſtre ſi, and her Daugh- 
ter, they cou'd do us no good. Oh miſerable! 
Such a Flood of Difficulties o'rewhelm us, that 'ris 
impoſſible to keep above Water, Kaviſhment, Po- 
verty, Oppreſſion, Deſertion, Inſamy.—— Is the Age 
ſo debauched ? Abominable Villains ! urls 
Wretches ! This Devil of a Man. — 
Soft, Bleſs me ! What makes our Gera in ſuch a 
- Fright, and in ſuch haſte? | 
Cet. to himſelf.) Whom nothing cou'd re- 
{train or move, neither Promiſes, Oaths, nor 4 
nor yet the approaching Travail of her he had ſo 
ſhamefully Kor] 5 01 


Sat. I can't well underſtand What the Fellow ſays. 


Can. Pray Miſtreſs let's go 2 little nigher him. 

Get. #0 Peet Ab r Getz m ſcarce com- 
pos mentis, my Paſſion | | 
nothing more than to meet the whole Family of em, 


that I mi Rr rge my Rage upon em, now my 
Blood's up : 5 contented — ſutfer anything, -\ 
might have a ſwindging Revenge upon em: Fi 
I'd tread out that ink 5 

gave Being to the vile Raſcal; then for that Dog Sy- 


rus, that put him upon't,—how I'd tear him piece- © 
meal! I'd give him ſuch a toſs, daſh his Scull agaiuſt 


the Stones, and ſtrew the Streets wich his Brains. 
WH ha That 


Oy 


has inflam'd me: I'd deſtre 


ing Snuff his Father, that 
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That Boy Eſchize too, I'd tear out his Eyes, and 
after that break his Neck, —— The reſt I'd down . 
with 'em, drive 'em, drag em, pound em, and 
trample em under my Feet. But what makes me 
lo I ſhou'd be telling this damn"d News to 
my Miſtreſs? +» [ Gozng off. 
2. Let's call him back, Why Ge | 
Get, Piſh, prithee don't trouble me, whoſoever 
you are. i 
Soft. *Tis your Miſtreſs calls. 
Get. Ay, where is ſhe? — [turning about] I was 


You've met me as luckily as cou'd be. 


hunting for you, Miſtreſs, *twas you I look'd ton —— * * 
. % 


Soft. What's the Matter? why doſt' pant fo? 

Get. Oh! Ca 

Soft, Why in ſuch haſte, my poor Boy? Com 
take breath, _ 

Get, We are abſolutely —— 

Soft. What abſolutely ? 

Get. Undone, paſt all recovery, — 

Soſt. For Heaven's ſake, what's the Matter? 


: - {Ina fri br, 
Get, Juſt now 4 Ts 


Soſt. What juſt now, Geta ? 

Get. This Mr. Eſebine. 

Soft, What of him? 

Get. Has quite — thrown off our Family. 
Soft, Alas! undone indeed! but how ſo? 

Get. He's run mad after another Face. 

Soft, Wretch that I am 3 

Get, He didn't do things in the dark, but forc'd 
her from a Bawd in the Eyes of the Wor lc. 

Soft, Are you ſuxg of this ? ** 


*&% 


Get. Mott Tut; Theſe very Eyes ſaw it. 
Soft, meePing.] Oh, unfortunate Wſtrata ! what 
canſt thou cruſt to, or whom cauſt thou cruſt? qu. 
dear Eſchine do this! cheery Soul of us all, in * 
whom we plac'd our Hopes and Happineſs , How 
oft he ſwore he wou'dn't live 2 Day without his 
Pamphila, and ſaid, he'd put the Infant on his Fa- 
b 8 was hens 


32 
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. — Knees, and in that ſort beg his leave to marry 
her. 
Get, Pray, Miſtreſs, forbear weeping, but rather 
- conſider what's fit to be done; —2 we ſhou'd 
put up the Affront, or tell ir ro a Friend, 
Can, Hold, hold Man ; Haſt loſt thy Senſes? D'ye 
think this a buſtneſs fit to be blaz d abroad? 
Cet. Nay, I'm for huſhing ot it againſt the World, 
-Firſt, The Caſe is plain, he has left us for good and 
all. Now if we make it publick, ten to one but 
he'll difown ir, then your Reputation, and your 
Daughrer's Honour will be call'd in queſtion, Bur 
put the Caſe he confeſſeth all, *rwou'dn't be Prudence 
ro give him your Davghter, whilſt he keeps avother : 
Therefore, take the thing, which way you pleaſe, 


| 
| 


EY 


Concealment is my Opinion. 

Soft, Ah, by no means: I'll not agree tot. | 

Get. What will ye do then? 

Soft, Divulge it. N 
* How ! Have a ſpecial care, Miſtreſs, what 
you do. 2 \ 
* Soft. The Caſe can never be worſe than tis: For 
firſt, ſhe has no Portion; then ſhe's robb'd of that 
which might ha* went inſtead ot one; ſo that ſhe 
can't be put off for a Maid. I have one ſhits left, 
if he deny't, the Ring he loſt is proof enough, In 
fine, fince my own Conſcience tells me, that this 
miſhap can't be charg.c either to my Covetouſneſs, 
er to any baſe Ends that Lor my Daughter had in't, 
well cv'n venture a Tryal at Law. | 
Get. D'ye think ſo? Pray, think on't again. 

Soſt. Do you, Geta, make all the haſte you can to 
her Couſin Hegeos, and tell him the whole Story; 
for be was a cheice Friend of my poor Husbands, 
and hadalways 2 great kindneſs for our Family, 

Get, Ay faith, there's ng-body elſe looks upon us. 

Sft.. Good .Canthara, do you run, and call the 
Midwife, chat ſue may be ith' way, if need be. 


% Enter 


| 
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Enter Demea alone. 8 
Dem. Undone, undone ! They fay my Boy c- 
8 made one with his Brother at the Rape: That 
e ſhou'd be able to debauch « Lad of his Sobriery 
is the only thing that cou'd add to my Misfortunes, 
u Where ſhall 1 ſearch for him? I'm afraid vo 
carried him to ſome Bawdyhouſe or other. The 
Rake-hell his Brother has drawn him in, I'm confi- 
dent. But yonder comes Sy, I'l] learn of him 
where he is. But faith he's one of their gang, and 
it he perceives I want him, the Rogue will never tel] 
me any thing z therefore he ſhanꝰt know my deſign, 
Enter Syrus at another part of the Stage, very merry, 
yr. to bimſelf.] We've: been telling the whole 
Exploit to the old Gentleman, and how twas car- 
ried on: I never fache old Man ſo tickled in my 
whole Life. 3 ey | 
Dem. over- hearing. ] Bleſs me! What a Coxcomb's 
my Brother? 
Syr. ta. himſelf.) He commended his Son, and 
thank'd my Worthip for adviſing of him. 
Dem. I can't hold any longer. [Afde, 
Syr. ta bimſelf.] He told out the Money forth- 
with, and gave us à Broad - piece overplus to be mer- 
ry withal, and e'dad, *rwas employ'd even as I'd. 
have it. 0 | | 
Dem. Hah! If you'd have any thing done as i: 
ſhou'd be, commend me to this Gentleman, [( Aſide, 
Syr. ſtarting.) Ha, Mr. Demea, 1 didn't ſee ye. 
How does your Worthip ? 5 
Dem, How ? I can't but wonder at your 
fine way of livin | x 
Hr. Faith, Sir, tis pretty filly, and to ſpeak the 
truth, ſomewhat oddiſh. —— [Turning to Micio's 
Houſe.) You Dromo, gut and ſcale the reſt o'th' 
Fiſh, but the great Conger-Eel, let him ply. in the 
Water a little; when I come back, we'll bone him, 
and not before, 


Dem, Are theſe ſcandalous Villanies to be al- 
low'sd of? | 


S 2 Syr, 


— 
„44% 
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Syr. to Demea,] Truly, Sir, I don't like dem at 
all, and do often cry out, to him within. 
1 ſee that the Salt-flh be well water'd. 

em, Oh Heavens! Does he do this on purpoſe, 
er does he think *cwill be for his Credit to ruin his 
Son? What a ſad Creature am I! Methinks 1 have 
the day before my Eyes when this Boy will be ſorc'd 
for want of Bread to run his Country, and lift him» 
felf a Souldier, . 

Syr. Oh, Sir! Phere's Wiſdom now! to ſee 
things at a diſtance, and not only what's juſt be- 

re ye. 

Dem. Well, have ye got che fiddling Wench at 
your Houfe ? 

Tyr. She's there within. . 

Vue. The Devil! ſurely ſhe's not to dwell there 
_ Syr, 1 believe they're mad enough to ha't ſo. 

© "Dems." panne | 


Hr. Ah, the foppiſh Fondneſs and pernicious Eaſi- 


nefs of a Father! 


"Dem. In good truth, I'm aiham'd, and heartily 
griev'd for my Brother. | vw 
Fyr. There's too much; ay, a great deal too much 
difference, Sir, between you two (tho* I ſhou'dn't 
ſay fo much before your Face) you, Str, as much as 
there's oye, are Wiſdom all over: Pur he's a meer 


- Guncrack, Wou'd you ha' ſuffer'd your Son to ha” 


done thus 

Dem, Suffer'd him? "Zooks ! 1 ſhou'd ha' ſmelt 
him out ſix whole Months before he had been con- 
cern'd in ſuch a buſineſs, 

Sy. Ah, Sir, you need not tell me what a wary 
Man you are, *. 
Dem. Heavens ꝑrant he may continue as he is. 

Syr. Children prove as their Fathers make em. 
Bem. But hark ye, Sr, Prithee didſt fee him 
to day ? | '[ Fuwnzngly. 

Hr. Mr., Ctefipho, Sir! III ſend: the old Fool 


packing into the Country. [<Afde.] He's gone in- 


to the Country, aud hard at work by this time. 
[#0 D:mea, ] E Dem. 


— 


„ ol... 
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Dem. Are you ſure he's there? | 
He. Sure? Why I ſaw him out o Town my elf. 
em. That's well: I was afraid he had loiter'd. 
hereabout bes * 

Syr, And was in a plaguy Huff too. 

Dem. Ar whar, piles # 

Fr. He fell our With his Brother 1th? open Mar- 
ket about the Mufick-Wench. 

Dem. Say you ſo? 

Hr. I'faith he ſpoke his Mind freely; for when 
we were paying the Money, in drops he unawares 
upon che back on's, and ſets up an outcry, Arn 
ye aſham'd, Brother Eſchine, to commit ſuch Ville» 
nies ? That you ſhou'd diſhonour our Family at #his 
vile rate 

Dem, E'dad he makes me weep for Joy. _ 

| _—_ his Eyes, 

Syr. You don't only weaken your Eſtate, but your 

1 too. ö f 
em. Heavens bleſs bim !'I hope he will never 
degenerate. N 

Hr. Who queſtions it ? 

Dem. O Syres, he poor Boy has his head full of 
theſe MoraFs. | | 

Sy. And well he may, when he has ſuch a Father 
at home to fill ĩt. a 

Dem. 1 do my beſt, and leave no Stone unturn'd, 
but exerciſe him in all that's good. Above all I 
charge him, Look into Mens Atzons 45 into a Glaſs, 
and take Example by 'em, Prattiſe this, ſay I, — 

95 very well, indeed. Dem. Shun that. 

Y. Shrew'd. 

Dem, This is commendable, 

Syr, There you hic ic again, 

5 That won't be aflow's at all. 

Syr. Mott admirable. 
Dem. «And moreover. 

Syr, interrupting, ] Your Pardon, Sir, I amn't at 
leiſure tor your Mareovers : I've got an excellent 


Diſh of Fiſh ro my Tooth, and I muſt take ſpecial 
S 3Z Care 
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care that they ben'r ſpoil'd: For that is as ſcanda- 
lous a buſineſs among us, Sir, as the negle& of your 
Duty is among them. And according to my Abili- 
ries I give my fellow Servants Inſtructions after the 
ſelf-ſame manner. This is too Salt (ſay I: y. 1bat's: 
too much, this ian't done cleanly enough; that's 
well done, pray remember to do ſo another time, I 
inſtruct em diligently, as well as my Palate will 
ſerve me, Laſt of all too, I bid em Lock into their 
Diſhes as into, a Graſs, and there learn tbeir Duty. 
I confeſs theſe are all meer Toys: But what ſignifies 
that? We muſt ſuit our Morals to the Perſons we 
deal with bleaſe to command me, Sir? 
Dem, Yes, to get a little more Wit among ye. 
2 D'ye deſign for the Country, Sir? * 
em. Ay, to rights, | 54S 
Hr. Ay, what ſhould you do here, Sir, where 
all your good Morals are but thrown away? 
| — LExãt Syrus. 
5 N Demea Alone. 1 
Ay, truly, PMI ro my Country-Farm, fince he that 
brought me hither is gone back ugain, —— That 
Boy's all my care, he's my true Son; face my Bro- 
ther will have his own way, let him look co that 
Nake- hell. But who comes yonder at a diſtance ? 
Mr, Hegio, one of our own Ward ?-—+— -+-- It my 
Eyes don't fail me, tis he indeed. Ah, we've been 
Cronies from our Cradles. By Fove, ſuch honeſt: 
Citizens are very ſcarce now-a-days: A Man o'th“ 
right old Stamp for Virtue and Fidelity, and wou'd 
not do the Government any harm for the World. 
How glad am I to ſee the remains of the old Stock ! 
Ah, Lite is a Pleaſure to me now, I'll wait for him 
here, and bid him Good-morrow, and have a little 
diſcourſe with him. | 
Enter Hegio and Geta at à diſtance, | 
Heg. Ye Powers! A diſhonourable Action! What 
is it you 17 Geta ? Hah! | 
Ges, Juſt as I told ye. 


Hag. 


"— 


. 


Heg. That ever ol Family lhoudd be guilty of 
ſuch an ungenteel thing, Oh, Eſchize ! You didn't 
learn this of your Father, I'm ſure. 

Dem, overbearing. 1 Yes, he has heard of this 
Singing-Wench too, and it nearly touches him, tho? 

a Stranger: But his ſweet Father takes no notice on't. 
Oh diſmal ! Wou'd he was but by a little, that he 
8 hear all theſe Complaints, 

. If they won't give Satisfaction, they — 
win to carry it off thus. 

Get, We all rely upon you, Sir, We ha' none elſe 
to ſtand by us: You are our Guardian and Father 
too. The old Gentleman upon his Deach-bed be- 
queathed us all ro your Care, and if you forſake us, 
we're utterly undone, . 

Heg. No more of that: I'll not forſake- ye, nor 
can I do it with a ſafe Conſcience, 

Dem, I'lt zo him———honeſt Hegzo, I'm heartily. 
glad to fee ye. 

Heg. Oh! Mr, Demea, I'm your humble Servant,. 
you are the Man I wanted, 

Dem, How fo, Sir? 

Heg. Why your Eldeſt Son Eſchine, whom your 
Brother has adopted, has done neither like an . 
Man, nor a Gentleman. ; 

Dem, What has he done ? 
_ Heg. You-knew one Simulus, à Friend and con- 
temporary of ours. 

Dem, Yes, very well. 

Heg. Why, he has debauch'd his Daughter. 

Dem, Oh [ Sagbs.. 

Heg. Hold, Sir, the worſt is to come yet, 

Dem, What, more Miſchief till? 

Heg. Yes, truly.; for that was in ſome meaſurs 
exculable. He had Opportunity, Hear, Wine, 2 
Youth to prompt him to't; ' twas but a humane 


Frailty. But when he was ſenſible of his Fault, he 


comes forthwith to her Mother, weeping, praying, 
— — — promiſing and ſwearing he'd take ber 
marry her: Upon this all was 8 1 
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© knſh'd and rely'd upon, The young Woman proy'd 
with Child upoa this, has gone her forty Weeks, 
but this ſweet Youth is got to a Ballad-ſinger, in the 
Devil's Name, keeps her at his Fathers, and has left 
the t'other to ſhitr for her ſelf. 

Dem. ls all this true are you ſure ? 

-  Heg. The Mother is ready to prove it, the young 
Woman and the Buſineſs ſpeaks it ſelf ; Beſides, here's 

"Gere, as Servants are now, none of the worſt, a pain- 
ful Fellow, who maintains em all, and keeps the 
whole Family himſelf ; cake him, bind-him, force 
the Truth our of him. ; 

Get. Yes, verily, Sir, rack me to death, if all ben't 
true: Beſides, Mr, Eſchine, himſelf won't deny it, 
pray, Sir, bring us Face ro Face, | 
Dem. Em hortibly aſham'd, and can't imagine 
what to do, or what anſwer to make him. 

pamphila within.] Oh me! Fm torn in pieces 
Help ye Powers above, and eaſe me for 

Heaven's ſake. eee ö 
Heg. 0 Geta.] Hah ! Prithee was that ſhe that 
n ls 7:05 oy 
Get. Without doubt, Sir. 5 HT" | 
- Heg. Ah, Mr, Demea, ſhe calls upon your Honour 
now, and begs ye to do that freely which the Law 
would elſe oblige ye to. I beg Heaven to inſpire ye 
to do as yon ought; but if you are otheywHe mind- 
ed, Mr. Demea, I'll maintain her and her dead Fa- 
ther's Cauſe to the laſt Penny in my Purſe. He was 
my Kinſman, we were bred up Children together, 
we were together at Wars abroad, and Peace at 
home, and together we underwent the ſtraits of Po- 
verty : Therefore PI] about it; do my utmoſt, and 
bring it to a Tryal, and rather loſe-my Life than de- 
ſerr theſe poor Women. What anſwer will ye 
return? | i 4 1 
Dem. VIF go talk with my Brother, Sir; What 
Advice he gives, that Ill follow. 

Heg. But, Mr, Demea, do but confider with 


your ſelf, that the more you live at Eaſe, the 
| more 


l 
| 
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more Powerful, the more Rich, the more happy, 
and the more Noble you are, ſo much the more 
Honeſt and Juſt you ought to be, if you'd be 
thought Men of Honour, 7 
Dem. Away ! No more, you ſhall have all Righe 
and Juſtice done you, 3 | 
Heg. Spoken like a wortky Gentleman 
Geta, brivg me to your Miſtreſs, N 
[ Exeunt Hegio and Geta. 
x Demea alone, 
This was no more than I foretold, I wiſh to 
my Soul this was the laſt mad Prank; But this 
allowance of ſo much Liberty will end at laſt in 


ſome ſad Story or other. _— Well, Pl go, hunt for 
my Brother, and diſcharge this News in his very 
Face. | Exit Demea. 


At the ſame time re-enters Hegio. 

Heg. 10 Soſtrata within. ] Chear up, good Cox, 
and comfort your Chila's poor Heart as much as 
you can, I'll go diſcourſe Mr, Micio, if he be at 
the Piazza, let him know how the Cafe ſtands ; 
if he deſigns to do us right, well and good; if 
nor, let him declare it plainly, that I may know 
how to take my Meaſures accordingly, [ Exzt. 

* The End of the Third Act. 


4 


Acr IV. 


Cte ſipho and Syrus. 


Cteſ. entring, M* Farher's gone into the 
| Country ſay ye? 
; 275 Above an Hour ago. 
eſ. Prithee tell me true. 
Sy. He's at his Grainge, ſlaving himſelf moſt 
horribly by this time, Pl] warrant ye. | . 
Creſ. Faith, if it might not endanger his Health, 
I cou'd wiſh: heartily he might be ſo miſerably 
tir'd, as to be laid up theſe three days. 
Hr. So ſay 1: And a longer time too, it 2 
5 927 
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creſ. Ay, ay: for I'd very fain, now I've begun 
the Day merrily, make an end of it merrily too. 
The only Quarrel I have with our Country-houſe 
„that tis too nigh the Town : Were it farther 
off, before he could ger thither and back again, 
would be Night firſt, But now when he fiuds no 
Ove at Hume, 'm ſure he'll be upo' th* ſpur 
back again in an inſtaar, Then to Catechiſing he 
does > Pray where be” you been, Sir ? What, can't 
« Mun have 4 g'impſe of ye in a whole Day s time? 
What excuſe {hall I have? | 
| - of Han”: ye got one ready? 
te ſ. The Devil a one have I. 
Syr. 80 much the worſe: Why if you had but 
one of your Domeſticks, a Friend, or a Gueſt, that 
were better than no- body yet. | ? 
Clef, I have, what then? | * 
2 Pretend you had haſty Buſineſs to di ſpatch. 
Creſ. What, when I had none ? T won't do. 


Gef 54. if L lie out all Night 
, Creſ. or the Day: But if I lie, out all Night, 
what _ then Sy- us? | 
Hr. Tis pity it is not more the Faſhion to ſerve 
a Friend in the Night as well as Day. But how- 
ever, ſet your Heart at reſt; I know your Father's 
Humour to a Hair. When he rages Ike a Lyon, 1 
can preſently make him as quiet as'a Lamb. 

Creſ. As how, I prithee? 

Hr. Oh, he's mightily tickled when any-body 
commends you: I make ye a very Saint before him, 
and reckon up all your virtuous Qualities, . 

Creſ. Mine? * | 

Syr. Ay, yours: Then of a ſudden the good Man 
cries like a little Child, for Joy. Lock to 

Enter Demea at a diſtance. - 
'Creſ. ſtarring.) What d'ye mean? 

Hr. Talk o'th' Devil and his Horns appear. 

cteſ. Is't my Father? 

Sr. The very ſame. 


1 


ce 
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creſ. Prichee, Sun, What ſhall we do now? 
2 Run in quickly, IA ſer my Wits to work. 
teſ, If he ask for me, (ay you han't ſeen me, 
dye hear? * RPE FR 
Syr. Can ye gur Tongue xit Cteſipho. 
Dew. to bemſelf] Pas al unluckieſt Creature 
that ever was born, In the firſt place, my Brother 
is not to be found above Ground: Then as I was 
looking for him, who ſhould I ſee but a Workman 
juſt come from my.Country-houſe,, and ſays my Boy 
isn't there neither. Nor can I tell for my Lite What 
courſe to ſteer, | 
Cteſ. appearing at the Window, ] Syrus! | 
> af What lay ye? 7 | 
te ſ. Does he enquire for me? | | 
2255 Yes, Faich. | 
ef. I'm undone. 
.Syr. Come, don't he diſcourag'd. 
Dem, to himſelf.] How great is this my Misfor- 
tune! I can't ſuthciently underſtand it, unleſs I was 
—— to be miſerable, Is there any Miſchief 
appens to our Family, to be ſure I'm the firſt that 
am ſenſible on't, the firſt that knows it, the firſt 
that reports it, and the only Man that feels the 
weighs when it falls. | 
Syr. Faith I can't but laugh at him, to bear him 
ſay, chat he's the firſt that kaows eyery ching, when 
he's the only Man that knows nothing. [ Afide, 
Dem. to bimfetf.} I'll een go again to fee it my 
Brother be come back. | 
_ Clef. Prithee, good Syria, take care he don't break 
in upon us unawares, 
25 Peace I ſay, I'll take care about it, 
teſ. Faith, Sir, but I ſhan't truſt my Concerus 
in your Hands to Day: For I'll ſecure my Girl and 
my ſelf in ſome by-Cloſet or other; E*dad that will 
de the ſureſt way by half. Ccreſipho vetixes. 
Hr. Away! Plbclegs the Coaſt of him in a trice. 


Syr. moves. Deme ing bis Shoule 
1 
Dem. 


— —— 
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© Dem, Oh! there's the Hell- hound; Syrus. 

Syr. to bimſelf.] I this Trade laſt long, there'll 
be no enduring the Houſe, I'd fain know of their 
Worſhips how many Maſters I am to have; what 2 
damnable thing is this ? 

Dem. What a yelping this Cur makes? What 
does he ail? —— What fey you honeſt Man? Is my 
Brother at home? Hah! 

2 Pox o' your honeſt Men, I'm 2 dead Man, 

em. What's the Matter? 

Hr. The Matter with a plague ? Your ſober-ſtay'd 
Son Ctefipho has almoſt beaten poor me and the 
Muſick-Girl to Death, 

Dem. What's that you ſay? Hah! 

2 See how he has {lic my Lip up to my Noſe, 

How comes this to paſs ? 
E Hr. He ſays, I was the occaſion o' the buy ing of 
er. 

Dem, Didu't you juſt now tell me, he was gone in- 
to the Country, and you brought him part o'rh? way. 

Sy. True, Sir, but after that he came raving 
like a Madman, ſparing never a Mother's Son of 
vs. He might ba been aſham'd to fall upon the 
Bones of a poor old Man, who t'other Day dandled 
him in my Arms, when he was no higher = 
this, I ers bow hi 

Dem. Ha —ha—he— EIN TE 
old Demes right, Well! thou'rt a Man every Inch 
ot thee, 

Hr. D'ye commend him? but dla ich he had beſt 
keep his flippant Fingers to himſelt another time, if 
he — himſelt. 

Dem. Tis bravely done! 

Fr. Very bravely indeed To Cock- crow over 
a fi y Woman, and a poor Servant, that daren't hold 
up if Finger againſt him? Les, "Twas 
wonderful brave i faith. 

Dem. He cou'dn'c ha“ done better. He's o* ny 
Opinion'in thinking you to be the Ring-leader- of 
this Roguery. But is my Brother within ? 

2 No, he's abroad. Dem. 
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Dem. I'm thinking — arguce. may look or 
* 

Hr. 1 know where he's s pone, bur ſhaw b tell til 
to Morrow, 

2 What's har you Tay, Sirrah?, bob ”— 

. Juſt fo, Sir. Wo oy 
2 I'll crack your Skull preſenly, ye Dog 
ds up his Eo 
Syr. bantering.] 1 know not the Man's e 
where he is; but the Place I do. * | 

Dem, Then tell me ihe place, Sirrab, |. _- 

yr. ſtill bantering.] Do you know che great Por- 
rico, that overlooks the Butcherrom as - Ive 4 
down there? 41 Ws. 

Dem, Well, what then 2, 

Syr. ftill bantering.] Go, Kkrait alot a 19 8 
up there, [p9inrin, with bis Fingers. ] When you; 
are got there, you'll find on this hand a Deſcent. 
make a civil ſtep down there, After that you'll ſea, 
2 little Chapel on that hand, and hard Y chat 2 lit-.. 


tle narrow Lane. N 21 way 
Dem, . Whereabouts is that? 8 

Hr. There, where the great wild Fig der Kade, 

n 2 . Dem, Le as 1a: A 


+ Keep dire through, * L who > 5 19619 
em 


„But that narrow Lane is no 
Hy. Ud's my Life cis true: 1 ſee. I Fs Ale? 
Block- head, I was out. You muſt come back again 
to the great Portico: E'dad here's a nigher Way, 
and eaſier to hit on. D- ye nw) my Lord Cratzne's 
rear Houſe ; 9, em, Yes... | 
b Hr. When vou are paſt 75 turn tat he, Loke, 
hand down the ſame'Streer, and when you re 995 
to the Temple turn to the Righe-hand; betore, y 
come to the City Gates .hard by the Hoe esd, 
there's a certain Mill, right over-againſt that is a 
Joyner's Shop z, and there you'll] find the Geocleman, 
Dem. What buſineſs has he there? 
Hr. To ſpeak for little IMS Tables 
ſer in the Sun.. 


tal! 


ws 
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Fine work i' faith. But why am n't I gone to him? 
bf 11 Exit Demoa. 
Syrus alone. | 


So thy ways for 2 Fool: Il work thee off thy 

- Stumps, as thou Na old dot ing Churl. 
But Mr. Eſebine ſtays a blobdy while, Dinner will 
be quite ſpoil'd: As for Ctefipbo, he's wholly. taken 
. up with bis Miſtreſs ; but I'l] take cate of my own 


ſweet Corps, and will pick out all the BirsT 


can find, rake off my Cups at my leiſure, and fo 


. make the day as long as I can, LEA Syrus. 


. © Enter Micio and Hegio. 


Mic, entring. Indeed, Mr, Hegio, I can fee 


ire 


nothing ich“ whole buſineſs that deferves ſuch mig 
- Gommendations. I diſcharge bur my Doty, and | 
AdtisfaQion for the Faults of my own Houſe : Per- 
: haps you took me to be one of thoſe Men that think 

— receive an Injury When they do't themſelves, 


* 


1 
U 


call Whore firſt: Now, *cauſe I didn't ſerve. 


- you ſo, d'ye think your ſelf oblig'd ro me for't ? 
Heg. Far be it ſtom me I never imagin'd ye to 
-beorherwiſe than! really find yt; but let me e 


ther; and tell her rhe very ſame you told rhe, That 
theilt Jealoufie was ſalſe grounded, and that he took 
R for his Brother. 5 

* 5 Ik you think it convenient and neceſſary, 


772 
fo far as to ſtep over With me to the Girl's | 


g919g. 
Beg. You do: well, Sir! For you'll lighten the 
Poor Creature's Heart that's ready to with- 


«Grief and Vexarion, and keep up the Character of 


2 worthy Gestleman. But, Sir, if you don't think 


it to proper, Fil rell her what you ſay my ſelf, 
„No, no, PII go with ye. 

Heg. You oblige me, Sir: For howſoever it comes 
Aout, all that are a little down in the World are very 
ſuſpicious, take every thing at the worſt hand, and 
Aucy themſelves lighted, cauſe of their Misfortunes: 
. 'rwill give great ſisfaction to clear Mr. 
Ffebive yourdel, — 


- - 
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* You ſay nothing but what's true and. reaſo- 
na ble. | | 
Heg. Be pleas'd, Sir, to come this way. 
Mc. I will. 
Exeunt Hegio end Micio at the ſame me. 
Enter Eſchine alone.] I'm quite diſtracted! That 
I ſhou'd be ſo ſurpriz'd with this unlucky Misfor--- 
rune, that *'I'-know nor what to do or undertake! . 
Fear enfeebles my Limbs, Amazement ſhakes my 
.Soul, and my Heart's uncapable of Advice, Alas! 
how ſhall I wind my ſelf our of theſe Incumbrances, 
Aince their Jealouſies are ſeemingly well - grounded. 
Mrs. Softrata believes I bought the Muſick-Girl for 
my felf : Old canthara gave me to underſtand as 
much. For by chauce I ſaw her as ſhe was goi 
\ for the Midwite, I preſently made up to her, an 
DS u3k'd her how my dear Pamphila did, whether ſhe 
was near her time; and whether ſhe was then goĩug 
for the Midwiie? She preſently let fly n me. 
Li - anotber Tone, ] Amay, away, Mr, Eſchine; 
Hou ve be food us Long enough, vun ve eazol'd w fuffi- - 
cremly reeth your fine Promeſes. Alack-a-day(faid I) 
rithee what doſt mean ? Tou may go now (continued 
the) and take up with the Girl you are ſo enamour'd 
with, I immediately perceiv'd their Jealouſie : Bur 
yet I kept my Tongue between my Teeth, that T - 
might not blab aur any of my Brother's Secrets to 
that tattling Cipſie,to have ir blaz d about the Town - 
in an inſtant. But what ſhall I do now ? Shall I 
go and ſay ſhe's my Brother's? A thing that ought 
not to be reveal'd for the World. Well Let that 
paſs, perhaps they won't diſcover it. Then I am 
afraid they Won't take things as they are, there are 
ſo many Probabilities againſt me, *Twas I my 
ſelf that took her away, I my ſelf that paid the 
Money for her, and *rwas I that furniſh'd her with 
Lodgings. I muſt own the Fault of all this lies at 
my door, for not telling my Father how Caſes 
ſtood between me and my Miſtrefs ; and not begging 
as Conſent to take her home and marry her. We ' ve 


T 2 been 
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been in a dead ſleep till now. but vou Eſebi ne route 


thy ſelf up. Firſt of all Il go to em and clear my 
telf.— Pl up tothe Door. ſtrait. [Goes and 
fteps port.] Oh my Heart! bew fadly. it pants 
ae I knock at this Poor. Goes and knocks,] 
Soho ! *Tis your Friend Eſchize ; ſome body open the 


Door quickly.—— hut, ba“! I can't imagine er $153 


comes: out there? I'll ſtep a one ſide. 
| Enter Micio. 
Bic. to Softrara within J Do as I order'd ye, Mrs. 
2 LI and out Eſchine to acquaint him how 
matters ate carry'd on. —— Bur where's he that 
Knock'd at the Door? 
Eſeh. Sdeath my Farher's Voice ! I'm ar 2c 


_ 16 
Mic. Eſebine. | F, 


Nonplus. 

- Eſch. What buſineſs bas he here? [Afde, 
Mze. Was't youthat knock'd at the Door ? —-— 
He's mute: Suppoſe I ſhould bancer with him a lit- 
tle, I believe *rwou'dn't be amiſs, ſince hed ne- 
ver truſt me wich this Secret. LA.. 

Mic. What, can't ye ſpeak ? | [To Eſchine. 

Eſeb. 1 didn't knock as I know of, 

Mic. Indeed.! . Nay, I wonder'd what buſineſs 
ſnou'd bring you hither. He bluſhes ; that's 9 
good enough. [A 

Eſeb. Good, Sir, (is I 2 be ſo bold) what ow 
lineis' had you at that H 

Mic. None o' my own. A Friend o' mine bought 
me from the Change to be his Spokeſman 3 in a Con- 
cern of his. 

Eſch, What was the Concern, Sir? 

Mic, I'Il tell ye: In this Houſe dwells an ordina- 
ry Woman or two; which I ſuppoſe you don't know, 
may, I'm ſure you don't; for _ haut Hd long in 
* parts. 

Eſeb. well, Sir, aud That then 

Mic. Here's an old Woman and her Daughter— 


erte N 
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| Mic, bi The Daughter has buried her Father : 
Now'this Friehd o* mie is the neareſt Relation, 
and by Law is forc'd ro marry her himſelf, 
Eſch;” Undone! © © [Afide. 
| die. partly hearing. ] What's the Matter? 
Eſeb. Nochinę, very well : —— Proceed, Sir. 
Me. You mut know he's juſt now come to take 
4 bor aue, with kimi For he dwells ar Ales ns. 
2 How! To tyke the Girl away wich him? 
| N . 
* Mac N. — by ated 


Eſeh, __ as ſar as — pray Sir? 
Mic. 
Eſch. WAR It ſtabs me to the Heart. 


e Women, Sir, what ſay they ro'r ? 


ic. What ſheuld chen, think ye? Ev'n juſt no- 
Only the Mother! pretends her Daughter has 
a Cid by angther Man Tf can't tell who, for the 
amd Him pot) chat do was the firſt Comer, there= 
tore the K inſman muſt go Without her. 

B ſeh. So, Sir: "Wed" wu that a ſufficient 
Demuryer 2. | 

Mze, No indeed,” © = - 

Eſeb. Why ſo, L beſeech ye ? Will he take her a- 
way in good earneſt?» >: 

Mic, Ay, why ſbou'dn't he 2, 

-| Bſch Indeed, Sir, this was extream ae and 
cruel, (if T mg i 0 the — might ſay, un- 
genteely done. 

Mie. How ſo ? 

Eſeh. How ſo! What d'ye + chink will become of 
the poor young Man her firſt Lover, (who, tor oughr 
youu know, loves her moſt deſperately) when he ſhall- 
ſee her raviſh'd before his Face, and hurried away 
from his fight fot ever? Ob, Twas a very diſhonou- 
rable thing of you, Sir. 

Mic. Why d'ye tall at this 1 rate? Whoſe Promiſe 
had he, or whoſe Conſent? When and how were they- 
married? Pray who's the Man? What made him 


encroach upon another Man's Right? 
1 T ; Eſch, 
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Eſoh. Was it fit for a Girl of her age to fic. groſs» 
5 home — for a aan ꝛzomipg the. 
Lord knows when? Indeed, dear Father, you dught 
in Juſtice to have alledg'd that, and ha'-defended R. 
Mic. Very good! Shou'd I ha pleaded againſt my 
own Client? — but prithee Boy, what's all this to 
us? Or, Whadha! we to do With them. — r. Comme, 
let's be going. How pow, Bog } Why in, Team 
tho“? Nuss man eee ing aps. 
Eſeb. Hear me one Word, Sir, I beſeech ye. 
Mi. Poor Boy! I've heard and know all- For, 
2 thee, I cou'duꝰt hut be concern d in whate'er 
thou oft. "WF 
Eſeb. Dear Sir! I'd fain deſerve your Love as long 
as you live, This Fault grieves me to che Soul ad 
I'm quite alham'd to look you-in che Far. 
Mie, I believe it ſi or I well ow d 
4 Generous Temper; but Im afraid you don” t i 
8 your own Congerns, What kid of Governtgeprt. is'c 
that you think yau live in? Thou baſt deba uch'd a 
Girl, whom by Law thou oughtiſt nat to ha? teuck'd, 
that's a great Fault; and rho? very great, cis but a 
common Failing; others ha* done it oſtłn, and Men 
al Repute o. But When that was done tell me; 
Did you take the leaſt Care about it ? or, Did you 
forecaſt in ſuch a Cafe whar ſhou'd have been done, 
or how irihoy/d have been done? And if chon hadſt 
boen e ſham'd to tell ãt me, cou dt I have known 
on't by others? This you were in doubt of for Ten 
Months together: So you have berray!d your ſelf, 
the poor-young Woman, and your wn Child too, 
as muck as you were able. What! d'ye think that 
the Gods ſhau'd dv your Work for ye, and you ſleep 
the while? Muſt ſhe be brought to your Bed-Gde, as 
it ſhe were vor worth che ſetching? I wou'dn't hat 
thee ſo miſerably careleſs in other things for the 
Word. Come, don t be. caſt down however, thou 
Wale marry her. 5 
Eſch. Hon |! 35 | F 


Me. Don't be caſt down, I ſay. 


Eſeb. 
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Pray, Sir, are — Ta | 
1 In — + 
Eſeb. Thar I can's 0 — tis cauſe he more - 
tely I deſire to have ir ſo, the more I'm a- 
traid u won't be ſo. 
Mc. Get. ahee home and ſay your Eugert, and - 
— for — Go; ger thee 8 
ch. What r bee 
a Mee. Yes, preſently, 12 4 
= What! preſently 2 ? IF 
Me. Preſently, as ſoon as poſſible... . 
"Eſeb, Let me never ſee good Day, Sir, if I didu- 3 
= berrer than my very Eyes. 
Than your Miftrels too? 
Eſch. Full as well. | | 
Mee. That's much indeed. 
Eſch, But what's become of the Ablesen Spark ? | 
Mic. He's vaniſh d, ſhipt off, and caſt away by | 
we — But; 1 ve ga, I {3y, to your 
ayers : 
Eſeh. It would be betten far. yon to do that, sir; | 
Im ſure your Prayers- will.be heard ſooner than 4 
mine, ſince you are the hetter Man o th; two. | | 


Mig. II in, and take care of what's wanting © [ 
* | 


Do as I bid — if thou know'ſt what's beſt for 
felf.. y Exzt Micio. 

Eſch. — 1 Whar LAY is this? Would. 
any one think he's my Father, or I his Son 2 If he N 
had been a Friend or a Brother, could be have been | 
more kind or obliging ? 3 I not to love him, to 
wear him next my Heart? His wonderful Complai- 
ſance has oblig'd me to be ſo cautions, as imprudent-- 
ly. ro do nothing that may diſpleaſe him; wherefore 
FN. now be always upon my Guard. But why 
don't I go in, that i may not deter my Marriage 

Exit Eſchine. 
Enter Demea alome, our of bre aub. 

I'm quite ſounder'd with trotting up and down. 
——A ague confound thee, Swws, the thy damn'd 
Directions. I've hobbi'd over che whole * 
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been at the Gate, ut the Horſepond, and Where not? 
Tae Devil a Joyner's Shop cow'd L Hd, or any: Soul 


that ſo much as ſaw my Brother, — But now I'm 
reſolvd I Won't ſtir à ſtep out of his Houſe till he 


comes back. [ Going off, and then enters Micio. 
Mic.” "nvreag.): Vit go Yand deln? em; for our Parts, 
we are ready. 


Dem. Oh, here he comes—T've peen looking 
for you theſe two Hours. 

Mic. What's the Buſinafs now : 1 

Dem, I've freſh Newys to tell ye, borrid vile. 
of chat fine Son of yours, ' 
 * Mze, Look ye now 

Dem. New Villanies, damnable villanies. 

Mic. Prithee no more. b. 

Dem, Ah, you don t Know urhat 4 fine Blade bei, 

"Mic. put 1 do. ee | 
Dem: Poor Simplecon ———— thou Jreamelt 
m about the Singing -wencht No, cho Raſcal has 
debauch'd a Citizen's Daughter, +. „ 11 

Mic, That I know too. 7 * L 

Dem. Bleſs me D'ys know ix and fulfer LE 8 

Mic. Ay, why ſhou'dn't 1? | 

Dem. What! methinks you ſhou'd bellows aud 


rum mad at it. ts. r cd 


Mr. No; but I con N wilh i it t otherwiſe, A 
Dem. He has got a Baſtard too. L. ae hn. 1.5 
Mic. Heavens bleſs it, ſay Il. 


Dem. And the Womau's not worth-z Groat, 54 
Me. So they ſay. 
Dem. And Walls he be married to a Beggar: ? 

Mic. Yea verily. 

Dem, Well, and what's to be done next pray? 

Mic. Why ev'n what ſhould be done next, have. 
che young Woman brought hom. 

Dem. Monſtrous! And will you ſuffer” t; ? 

Mic. How can IVOid it? 

Dem. Avoid 1 it ! Why, if you were not reaJly con- 
cern*d at ir, *rwou'd become you to ſeem ſo however. 

Mic. I've * Conſent already, the Buſineſs -is 

con- 


concluded on, r as good as over; every 7 
thing is ſecure, and I think this becomes me better. $4 
Dem, This Adventure pleaſes you wonderfully? 

Mie, No, if I knew how to help it: Since Ican' t, 
1 muſt bear it patiently. Man's Life is like 2 Came 
at Tables, if you miſs the Caſt you've moſt ne ed of, 
you muſt correct that by Skill which tell out by 
chance. 

Dem, Your Servant, Mr, CorreFor | Your Skill 
as * call ic has fool'd away Fifty Guineas upon a 
Ballad-Singer , who in three or four days time mult 
be pack'd off; if not for a rieck of Money, at any 
rate, 

Mic. There's no-body. to buy bee; nor do I deſign 

to ſell her. 

4" Whar 2-duce will ye do with her then ? 

Mic, Why, keep her at home. 

Dem. Mercy upon my Soul ! A Whore and 4 
Wife under the ſame Roof? 

Mic. Why not, prithee? 

Dem. And you are ſure you e 2 

Mic. Yes, indeed. 

Dem. Let me die, if &'re I ſee the like Folly ! 
i faith I believe thou thy ſelf haſt a mind to have 2 
mer pm with her now and then, 

Why ſhou'dn't 1? 

* — And the Bride, won't ſhe be for: beg 
the ſame Tune too? 

Aſc, No doubt ont. 

Dem. And thou, pretty Child, wile bobble out the 
Hay amongſt *em too ? 

Mic. Like enough, | 

Dem, Like enough wich 2 Pox ? 

Mic. And rather than fail, Brother, thou hel 
make one o' th Company. 

Dem, S'death! Are you paſt all ſhame ? 

Mie. Prithee, Brother, throw off this ſullen Hu- 
mour of thine, and like a civil Perſon be free ang 


merry at * Son's Wedding. — EI Ju. Rep 
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and ſpeak a Word at that Houſe, and then I'll come 
back again. Exit t Softrata's, 
Demea alone.] Here's a ſweet Life ! Here are fine 
Morals ! Here's mad Work with a witneſß! Let 
me fee, a Wife not worth a Groat, a Ballad-finger 
under the ſame Roof, every thing — ro ruine 
i'th* Houſe; a proflipate young Rogue, and a 3 
old Sot into che Bargain: Why Providence it ſelf, 
It it ſhou'd go about it, wou'd never be able to ſave 
this Family, | 
Enter Syrus, at-a-deſtance almoſt drunk, 
- Syr. to bamſelf, ] Faith and troth my little Rogue 
Sy, thou haſt junketted thy pretty ſelf, deliciouſly, 
and play'd thy part very ſumptuouſſy. Go thy ways 
for a Wag, ———|[ ſtrokes bim ſelf.] Since I've ſtuff d 
my {ſweet Corps with the Dainties within, tis my 
Honour's Pleaſure to take a turn i'th* freſh Air 
Wichour. [Walks and ftrats, 
Dem, There goes a rare Model of their Education, 
Fyr. Oh here's” out old Ning Pilaith——— How 
ist old Gentleman ? Why ſo alamort? 83 
Dem, Oh damn'd Raſcal ! th TB 
Sy. How now old Wiſdom, are come to 
* — Morals here? 5 ; 13 ebches. 
Dem. Wou'd I were thy Maſter, ———_— 
Hr. E'gad. you'd be rhe richeft Man under the 
* Eſtate would be improvid te a Mi- 
= | 


Dem, I'd make thee an Example to all Rogues, 
Sy. Why ſo? What have 1 done? | 
em, Done Raſcal ! In the hear of a diſturbance, 
and in the midſt of a moſt horrid Crime, ſcarce yet 


Pe 


ſertled, you've got drunk ye Swine, as if all were 
well Over. | . e 
Hr. Faith, wou'd I had kept my Poſt, [¶Aſde. 


Enter Dromo, - - 
- Dro, D'ye hear, Syrus? Mr. Ctefipho/ wou'd pray 
e to come to him, 1 
Dr. Away with a Pox, [ SoftLy.] [ Exit Promo. 
- Dem. What's that he ſaid of Crefipbo ? - - 
Yr» 
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Fyr. Nothing, Sir. 
Dem. How, ye Goal-bird ! Is Cteſipho neſted there? 
Syr, No, Sir ; no, "oy 
Dem. How came the Boy to name him then? 
Syr. That's another of the Name, a young Smell 
5 Bs = — ic Cie 
m. I will know preſently, ozng off. 
Syr. holding him. ] What d'ye mean, . +: 
ther are ye going? ; 
Dem. Dog, let me go. 
Hr. I ſay, don't go. N 1 
em. Hands off ye Hell- hound; or by Heavens 'I | 
brain ye, He holdi up bis Cane, and Sytus Let's go, 
Exit in 4 Fury, | 
. Syrus alone, | ere 


The Devil go with him: I'll be wor he'll be no = 
welcome Reveller to any of them, eſpecially to poor f 
Crefipho, "Zookers! where ſhall I beſtow my 
ſelf ? — The time this plaguy Storm is blowing 
over, I'll ev'n flink into ſome by-corner, and there = 
Hoop our chis Do's Tipple. 1 think that will be | | 


Ed IE \ [Exit ftagger7ng. 
The End of the Fourth Act. 


AcTV. 
Enter Micio as from Soſtrata's; | 
Mic. to Soſtrata EA thing's ready with us, as I 

within. L ſaid before: And the Wedding 

ſhall be when you pleaſe—— coming . 5 
But who's that makes our Doors fly ſo? | | 
Enter Demea from Micio's raving, and in a paſſion. | 
Dem, 10 a Hell and Furies! What thall I | 
do? What will become of me? Heavens, Earth, 


Seas! Whither am I to direct my Exclamations or 
Complaints? | Mo 
c. 


- 


ht 
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Mic. Here's a Man for ye! He has ſmelt out the 
Iotrigue, and that makes him bellow ſo, 
"Tis {o, I muſt expect a ſmart bruſh: But the Boys 
muſt be help'd, - Fs IA de. 
Dem. Oh, here comes the common Bane and Ruin 
of our Children. 8 : | | 

Me. Pray, Brother, moderate your Paſſion, and 


be x Rttle Ol. | 


Dem. Well, I am moderate; I am cool I'll not 
give ye an ill word, Let's reaſon the caſe calmly, 
Wasn't it a plain Bargain between us (and 
that of your own propoſing too) that you ſhould ha 
nothing to do with my Son, nor I with yours? 
Anſwer me directly now. amm 

Mic. True; I don't deny it. 
Dem. What makes him a guzzling at your Houſe 
then? Why d'ye entertain my Child? Why did 
rocure him 2 Wench, Brother? Is there not - 
ame reaſon for you to deal as fairly by me, as I do 
by you ? Since I neither 'meddle nor make with your 
Son, methinks you ſhoau'dn't with mine. Wy 
Mic. There's no reaſon for that: None at all, 


The old Proverb ſays, Among Friends all things are 


common. . 4 * 

Dem, Vety pretty faith! Are you come to talk 
at that rate at laſt ? 9 - + 23 2AONE | £3205" "EEG 

Me. Good Brother, hear me a word, if it beu's too 
great trouble to ye, Firſt of all, if your Son's Charges 
are ſuch a woful burden to ye, pray conſider a little 
wich your ſelf, that formerly you maintaiu'd both 
of 'em according as your Estate would bear it, and 
thought ir then ſufficient for both, looking upon me 
#s likely enough to marry: Why, ev'n follow that 
old courſe ſtill, hoard, ſcrape, pinch," do all you can 
to raiſe their Fortunes, and take the credit of it your 
ſelf, But then ler the poor Rogues make uſe of my 
Furſe freely, ſince that comes to em over and above. 
————— *Twon't diminiſh one Furrow of your 
Land, and what they have from me, you may look 
upon as clear Gains, Now, Brother, it you do _ 
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artially weigh all this, you'd eaſe me, your ſelt, 
top the poor Boys, of a world of trouble. 

Dem. I don't talk of their Money, tis their Morals 

Mic. Hold, I underſtand ye: That's it I was go- 
ing upon, Many Obſervations may be made, Brother, 
upon two Perſons doing the ſame thing ; by which 
a Man may conclude, it may be the ruin of the one, 
and no great hurt to r'other : Not that there's any 
difference in the thing, but in the Perſons that did it, 
Truly, by what I ab rve of the Boys, I'm confident 
they prove to our earts deſire; I ind they have 
Wit, Diſcretion, and Medeſty enough upon occaſion, 
and love one-another entirely, ſo that“ tis eaſie to 
perceive their gene enerous Nature and Spirit; you may 
reclaim em when you — But perhaps you are 
atraid they aren't Husbands — enough; ah, Bro- 
ther, Age has always this ill Property with it, As it 
makes us wiſer, ſo it makes us mare worldly; and 
that will ſufficiently ĩnc ĩte em to be good Husbands. 
Dem. Have a care, Brother, theſe your ſine Rea» 
ſonings and gentle Nature don't ruin us all. 

Mic. Peace, ne er fear that. Lay aſide chis pit. 
courſe, and be rul'd by me to day, — Come, ſwooth | 
up your Countenance. 

Dem. more pleaſantly] Well, fince things require 
it, I muſt do ſo; but to morrow I'll isto the Coun- 
try with my Son by break of Day. a 

Mic. At midnight if you pleaſe, ſo you be bur 
merry today, 

Dem,—— And: rake that Singiog-wench along with 
me too. 

Mic, Beſt of all; by that means you'll keep your | 
Son from rambling: Only take care ſhe don't give 
ye the flip. , 

Dem. Ul warrant ye. —And then between the 
Oven and the Mill, I'll ſo b&mear her with Cindery, 
Smoak, and Meal noms Beſides, in the heat of che — 
Ill fend her ro rake up Scubbie, till ſhe ſhe de Sun-b 
and as black as a Coal. 

— That's excellent; Now voni, you have 

ome 
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ſome Prudence in ye, And whilſt ſhe's in this curſed 
pickle, make your Son lie with her nolens volens, 
Dem, Dye rally? Well, you are a happy Man to 
dear all things ſo well; for my part, I muſt — 
Mic. interriptiag What, always in the fame ſtrain? 
Dem. I ha done, I ha done. | 
Mic. Pray walk in then, and: fince the Day's de- 
tLign'd for Mirth, let's as merrily ſpefid it. Exit Mic, 
Demea alone.] Ne'er did Man caſt up the Buſineſs 
of his Lite ſo exactly, bur ſtill Experience, Years, 
and Cuſtom, will bring in-ſomgpew particulars that 
he was not aware of, and-ſhew his Ignorance of what 
he thought he knew, and after trial make him reject 
his former Opinions. This is plainly my caſe at 
preſent ; for ſince my Glaſs is almoſt out, I re- 
nounce this rigid Lite I have always led. But why 
ſo? Becauſe Experience ſhews me there's nothing 
like / gentleneſs · and nature: And this Truth 
— plainly to all that know me and my Bro- 
. He always ſpent his time in Eaſe and Plea- 
fure ; always courteous, complaiſant, ſpeaking ill 
-of no Man, but careſs'd all, liv'd as he pleas'd, ſpent 


14 


- 4s he thought fir, the World bleſs him, and love him 
too: But I, that ruſtick, rigid, moroſe, pinching, 


brutiſh, gr Fellow, muſt needs marry; and 


ipi 
ow have . tor't! I had Children too, thoſe 


were new Troubles: And truly, in raifing up their 
Fortunes, I've worn out my. Liteand beſt Days; and 
now I'm juſt 2 marching off the Stage, the Fruit of 
«all my Labour is to be hated like a Toad, But my 
Brother enjoys all the Pleaſures of a Father without 


the drudgery ; they love him, and flye me like the 
Plague. Him they cruſt with all their Secrets, dote 


upon him, live with him, but me they ſlight: Th 


" oth pray for his Life, but long for my Death: Thoſe 


«T have brought up with the panes Labour, he has 
; gain'd with a little Coft ; ſo I take all the Pains, and 
reaps all the Pleaſure Well, well, for once 
we'll try what can be done, whether we can ſpeak 
-obligingly, and act the Gentleman too, ſince — 
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Brother urges me tot. I'd willingly have my Chil- - 
dren love and reſpe& me too; if Gifts and Comple- - 
ments will do the Feat, III not be behind wich the 
beſt of em: But my Eſtate muſt gots wrack : What 
care I for that, ſince I've one Foot in the Grave al- 
ready, Ta bim enter Syrus, 

Hr. D'ye hear, Sir, my Maſter deſires you wou*dn'e 
be out o'th* way. e 

Dem. Who calls there Honeſt Syrus, I'm 
glad to ſee thee: How is't ? How goes the World? 

Hr. Very well, Sir, : [Tawning.. 

Dem, aſide.] Excellent! This is the farft time I 
eer us'd theſe expreſſions, Honeſt Syrus, How if. 
Hoem goes the World? They came out plaguily a= 

inſt the grain, Io Syrus. Thou haſt . 
— thy ſelf an admirable Servant, and I will do- 
thee a good turn with all my Soul, i'fack 1 will. 

Hr. I'm very much oblig'd to you, Sir. 

. Dem, I'fack Boy tis true; and thou ſhalt find it 
ſo &er long. | 
Enter Geta at another part of the Stage, 

Ger, to Soſtrata within,] I'Il go find em, Madam, 
and haſten em to carry over my young Miſtreſs.— 
0 oming from the Door. ] V here's Mr. Demca. 

our humble Servant, Sir, | 

Dem. Prithee Lad; what may I call thy Name? 

0 Get. Geta, Sir. ; 

Dem, Honeſt Geta, why, I look upon thee at pre-. 
ſent to be worth thy weight in Gold; I'd never de- 
fire to be better fatisfy'd in a Servant, than that he 
ſhould be as truſty to his Maſter, as I have found 
thee to be, Gets, For that reaſon, when it lies in 
m_ I'll do thee a good turn with all my Soul, 
tack Iwill Pm acting Sir Courtly, and I do't 
rarely methinks. [Ade, 

Get. That's more your Goodneſs than my Deierts. 

Dem. 1 ſhall do't by degrees : Firſt of all III 
make theſe Scoundrels my own, [Afde.. 

Eſch. to 22440 Theſe delays kill me: That 
they ſhou'd trifle away the time with their formal 

. U 2 Cere- 
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Ceremonies, and long Prepatat idus for the Wedd 
Dem. ile, By, — waggs the World ? * 
Eſcb. Hah Are you here, my dear Father? 

Dem. Ah, i'faich Boy, I am thy Father both by 

Inelination, and by Nature too, and tender theo 

more than my Ar why doſtn't · thou 

tend for thy ſweet Lady?! 

Eſch, I defire nothing more; 1 cy ſtay for rhe 
City-waits and Singing- men. 

Dem. Ho, Wilr thou cake an old Pellow's co 
ſel for once ? 

Eſob. Let's hear'r pray, Sir, 

Dem. Hang your 2 your Hubbubs, Flam- 
beaux and Scrapers, order the great Stone Wall 
Prh* Garden ro 1 pull'd down immediately, and 
convey her Homo that way: Run both Houſes into 
one, and bring over the len and her Whole 
Fami! to urs. 

Eb. Wich all my Heurt. Toe \pleaſuncet . 
ther i'th' World 
Dem. «fide, ] Hey brave! Tm cull'd pleaſanc now : 
My Brother's Houſe will be a Thorow-fare to all 
Comers, the whole Town will be there preſemly : 
His-Purſe muſt ſmoak for't, and to ſome Tune roo. 
But what's that to me? whilſt by ray complaiſance 
J oblige all, {Aloud 20 Eſchine. ] Go b 
rell out half a hundred Guineas quick, —— 
yrs why don't you do as you are bid?  - 

K-40 What, Sir? 

Break down the Wall. —— And & you 
cn go, and bring em hither. 

Ger, Ay, God bleſs your Worfhip for being ſo kind 
to our — Family, [Excunt Gerta and Syrus. 

Dem. Tis uo lefs than you deſerve. N Yeo 
ſay'ſt thou Boy, ha ! *. 

Eſeb. I'm * pinion, Sir. 

Dem. 22 better than n 
* Deer long the Streers, 

b. Indeed, Sir, I know noching like it, 
wy This is my 3 comes my 
Prother, Mic. 


OY 


For firſt, ſhe's your Son's Wife's Mother, - 
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Mic, to Syrus within] My Brother order it, fay ve 
Where is he? Ha Brother, was't you order'd this? 
Dem, Ves, that I do; and in this and all things elſe 
I'm ready to do what may conduce to the uniting, 
ſerving, helping, and joyning both Families rogether, 
Eſch. Pray, Sir, let it be ſo. {To Micio. 
Mic, Well, ve nothing to ſay againſt it. 
Dem. Troth tis no more than we are oblig'd to. 


Mic, What then? . 
Dem, A very virtuous and modeſt Woman. 
Mic, So they ſay indeed, : 
Dem. Pretty well in Years, Mz, She is ſo, 
Dem, And paſt Child-bearing, a loneſome Wo- 
man, and no- regards her. | 
Mic. What a-duce wou'd he beat? {Afide, 
Dem. Therefore you ought to marry her, and 
you Eſobine, to do what you can to bring it about. 
Mic. Who I marry ? Dem, Yes, you, 
Me. I prithee? Dem. Yes, you I ſay. 
Mic. Po, you do but fool ſurely, 
Dem. to Eſchine, ] If thou haſt any Life and Soul 
in thee, make him dot. Eſeb. Dear Father —— | 
Mic. interrupting.] What? And doſt thou Block- 
head mind what he ſays? : 
Dem, Tis in vain to refuſe, it can't be avoided, 
Mie. Po, you dote ſurely. | 
_  Efeh, Good Sir, Let me obtain that Favour. 
Mec. Ar't out of thy Wits, let me alone, ¶angrily. 
Dem. Come, come, hearken to What your Son 


fays for once, 


Mic. Han't ye play'd the fool enough yet? Shall 
I marry at Threeſcore and Five? And to an old 
Woman that's ready to drop into the Grave? This 
is your wile Counſel, is't? | 

. Eſch, Pray, Sir, do; T've promis'd it. 

Mie. You promiſe with a Miſchief! Promiſe for 
thy ſelf, Chir. 

Dem, Fie, fie! What if he had begg'd à greater 


hi 2 
thing at your hands v; 9 
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Mic, As if there was any thing greater than ch ls. 

Dem, Pray graut his Requeſt. . 
Eſeb. Good, Sir, ben't ſo hard to be entreated. 

m. Po, promiſe him for once. 

. Mee. Will ye never leave baiting me ? 
Eſeb. Not till I've prevail'd, Sir: | 

Mic. Troth, this is downright forcing a Man, 
Dem. Come, Mzceo, be good-natur'd and do't. 

Mie. Tho' this be the moſt damn'd, fooliſh, ridi- 
culous Whim,and the moſt averſe to my Nature that 
can be, yet fince you are ſo extreamly hot upon't, 
Il] humour ye for once, 

Eſeb. This is excellent, I'm oblig'd to ye beyond 
weaſure. | 

Dem, afide,] Well, what's next }a— What ſhall. 
I ſay next? This is as. I'd have it. What's more 
to be done ¶ to Micio.] Ho there's Heg#o our 
poor Kinſman, and nigheſt Relation; in trotb, we 
og in Conſcience to do ſomething. for him. 

ic. What, pray? a5? T7 $14.4 

Dem. There's a (mall -piece-in the Suburbs, which 
you Farm out, pray let's give, him that to live on. 

Mic. A final one ſay ye? . 
Dem. Were it @ great one, you might give it to 
him: He has been as good as u Father to Pamphila; 
Is a very honeſt. Man, our Kinſman, and you can't 
beſtow it better: Beſides, Brother, there's à certain 
Proverb (none of my own, I aſſure ye) which you ſo 
well aud wiſely made uſe of: That Age bas always 
that ill Property of making us more Worldly, as well 
as more Wiſe, We ſhould do well to keep clear of 
this Scandal. Tis 4 true Proverb, Brother, and 
ought to be regarded. 5 
. "Mie, What's all this? Well,, let it be ſo, if he 
muſt needs have it ſo. 1 75 7 9 ä 

Eſeb. Brave Father, I vow. . | . 
Dem. Now you are my true Brother, both, in 


Body and Soul. Mie. I'm glad ont. 
Dem. I've ſtabb'd him with his own Weapons 
£20. [Afide Laughing, 


Emer 


- 
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Enter Syrus with A Pick-ax upon bis Shoul ders. 

Syr. to Demea, ] The Job is done as you order'd, Sir. 

em, Thou art an honeſt Lad. — And o' my 
Conſcience I think Syrws deſerves his Freedom. 

Mic. He his Freedom? For what Exploit? 

Dem. O tor 2 thoufand. 

* O dear, Mr. Demea, you are a rate Gentleman, 
e' dad you are, You know. I've look'd to the young 
Gentlemen from their very Cradles: I taught 'em, 
advis'd em, and inſt ructed em all I could poſſible, 

Dem, Nothing more evident : Nay, more than 
that, he catered tor em, . pimp'd for em, and took 
care of a Debauchee i'th* Morning for em. Theſe 
are no ordinary Accompliſhments, I can aſſure ye. 

Syr. Your Worſhip's very merry. | 

2 Beſides, he was Adjutant-General in buying ; 
this Mufick-Girl ; *rwas he that manag'd the whole 
Intrigue, and *cis nothing bur Juſtice to reward him, 
that it may be an Encouragement to others; In ſhort, 
Eſchine defires it too. | 

Mic. to Eſchine.] Do you deſire is too? 

Eſch. Yes, if you pleaſe, Sir. 8 

Mic. Since tis ſo, come N : Thou'rt free. 

Syrus kneels down, Micio lays bis Hand on bis 
Head, after that gives him a cuff ob Ear, 

Syr. viſing up.] Generouſly done. A thouſand 
thanks to ye all, and to you, Mr, Demea. 

Dem. I'm well ſatished. Eſch, And I too. 

Hr. I don't queſtion it, Sir: But I wiſh heartily 
my Joy were more compleat, that I might ſee my 
poor Spouſe Phrygza to be made free too. 

Dem. Troth ſhe's a mighty good Woman. 

Fyr. And the firſt that gave Teat to your Grand- 
ſoa ro da * 

Dem. Faith, in good earneſt, if ſhe were the firſt, 
ſhe deſerved her Freedom aga inſt the World. 

Mic. What! For that Sexvice only? | 

Dem. Ves, ſor that: In fine, I'll pay for her Freedom. 

Sy-. God's Bleſſimg light upon your Worſhip, and 
grant all your Wilkes, Mic 


4 
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Mic. , thou haſt made a | ag day's work on't. 
Dem. Beſides, Brother, twWou'd be a Deed of Charity 
to lend him a little Money beſore- hand to begin the 
World withal : I'll engage he'll ſoon pay it again. 
Mic. Not a Souſe.. ; | 
Eſeb. He's a very honeſt Fellow, Sir. 
. Upo” my word Pl pay you again: Do buc 
me, Eſeb. Pray do, Sir. 
Me. I' conſider on't firſt. ' 
Dem. He ſhall pay ye. ; 
Syr. to Demea, ] E'dad, you're the beſt Man alive, 
— And the plea ſanteſt 1'th* World. 
fc, What's the meaning of this, Brother? How 
comes this change of Humour all of a ſudden ? Wha: 
a Fit's here of Squandring and Profifton ! 
Dem. I'll tell ye. That you may know, Brother, 
theſe Sons of yours don't recKun you a ſweer-natur'd 
and pleafant Man, *eauſe you live as you ſhould, or do 
what is juſt and rea ſonable, but you fawn, coker, and 
give eim What they'll ſpend, Now, Son Eſchine, it 
you are diſſatisfied at my courſe of Life, *cauſe 1 
wou'dn't follow your humour in all _ right or 
wrong, 111 not trouble my Head any further, | uan- 
der, buy Miſſes, and do what you will. But if you 
Wou''d ba- ie inform ye, and ſet xe right, and upon 
occaſion ſetve ye too, in ſome things which by rea- 
ſon of your Youth you underſtand but little, are oyer- 
fond of, and don't much confider_ of, ' fee here Pin 
ready to do*t for you. wh #644 
Eſeb. Dear, Sir, we commit our ſelves wholly to 
your diſpoſal; for you know what's fitting to be 
done far better than we, —— Put what will ye 
do in my Brother's buſineſs? © 0 
Dem. Well: Let him take the Muſick-Girl; and 


Jo bid adieu to Wenching. 


Eſeb. That's very rea ſonable. [To the Set atorr. 
Gentlemen, Your Favour. [ Exeunt omnes, 


Me End of the Brothers. 
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 Phedrie, 


Dori A covetous ill natur d, 


Ss 


Dramatis Perſons. 
| 4 ich old Cette of Athens, &p- 
ic 0 3 
Demipho $] vetous, miftruſiful, and peeviſh, 
Demipho!s Brother, another Ci 


'Chremes, ) tigen of Athens, an old wx0riom 


Wife-nidden Gentleman, who in 

bis youth Iov'd aGiil in a corner. 

Demipho's Son, a good-natur'd, 
Antipho, ; modeſt; -well-bred young Gem. 
very fond of Phanie-bis Wifes + 
Chremes's Son, an amorous gen- 


tee Spark of the Town, paſſionate- 
(/ an love mith a Muſick Girl. 
.be Paraſite, a bold, cheating, in- 
Phormio, triguing, ſubile Fellow, and one 
N of ſingular Impudence, _ 1 
3 to 3 an ingeniout, 
1 7 0ttzng Fellow, true to 
Geta, 1 of Antipho rand his 
+... Cum Fiese. 
Dayus, A Servant, an Intimate of Geta's. 
, peviſbBawd 
Owner of Phedrie's Muſfuck-Girl. 


Hegio, Three Tren Advocates, Friends 
t0 


— * mipho. 
9 WOMEN, EF 37 
* \ chremes' Wife, a ty zmperzous 
Neukftrara, | Woman; 2 . 2 Husband. 
Sophrong, Nu ſe to FRO, a vga old Woman... 
"rl 1 18 U = 8. 


Dorcio, A. Servant ef Demipho's, - 
Phanie, Married ſecretly to Autipho. 
Servant, (Attendants, &c. 


oy 


SER. SCENE JvTHENS. 


The Time, about Six of Seven Hours... 


/ 


Tricks of * 


Act I 185 
sen EN By 52 Street before Demipho 


Door. 


T IM E. the Forenoon. 


— — 


Davus alone, with « Bag of Money in his Hand, 
D ood Friend and Country- 
wan Gere came ro me yeſterday, 
: about the Arrears of a ſmall par- 
cel of Money he had leſt in my 
hands formerly; he beg'd me to 
get it up, ſo I have, and am juſt 
carrying it to him. His yo 
Maſter has pick'd up a Wife 
hear: And this looks as if twere a Preſent for Mrs, 
Bride, What a corifounded Cuſtom tis for thoſe who 
have bur a very lictle, to be always feeding them that 
have abundance ! All that this poor Fellow now has 
(by ſtarving himſelf, he bir by bit, with much ado 
ſrap'd together out of his pitiful Allowance) muſt 
89 
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o at one ſwoop, Peo le never conſide rin 
b. eee the Sorting.” And then os, be - 
g over again, to give ter Ladiſtip Joy. of | 
ncling z and afrer char, again upon the Au: 
> Brat g Nativity, when tis dedicated. 
— 2 Ag The Child is the pretended Cauſe of all che 


Freſents, but tis che Mother runs away \ 
But isn't that Get no , 


Get. to them n 14552 red-hair d Fellow 
ſhou'd enquire for me, 


>» i 
DI e's are our Breath. 
Ger, Ger, rerning dow] Dow! I was 1 Eh» 


Dev. Here, hold your Hand, , [Give him the Bag, 
Tis all good, and juſt what i · o 
Get. Thou art'ah honeſt Fellow, oF twas kindly 
et mo. 
Dax. l wy the World\g now. 4 
aſſure ye; for 'ris comm to that -paſs, that a Man 
muſt pray, and be thankful, to. get his awn again, 
But why ſo:comrern'd? ? 
Get. Who TI? MI you aid but know the dreed 
Ewing. ö 
Dav. As how pray ? ? 
Set. vou ſhall lou upon promiſe of Secreſie. 
Dax. Away Simpleton: hat] truſt mei 
2 aud, afraid to truſt me with 4 Secret! 


t get a Pin o my Sieve by king wit 


0 


thee now. 
Get. Prithee hear me then. 
-Dav. Yes, with both Ears. 
Get. 'You know Mr. Chremes, our old Maſter's 
(elder Brother, don't ye? 
Da, Very well. 
Get, And Leden dns; too? 
Hu. As well as I Kuom thee: | 
Get, It fo\fell-our, that the old Gentlemen: * 1 
Jaurney'b — together. Chaemes to Lemaco, and our 
, Where an — of his hall 


whoe- 
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wheedled him over, Letter upon Letter, promiſing. 
him whole Mountains of Gold, with the Devil and a 
Dem. What, to him that had enough, and to ſpare 
already ? boo iy tn | | 
Get. Neer admire, Man, cis his humour. 
Dav. Pox of ill Luck! What pity tis I wasu'c 
Grand Signior-! | 1 yoetabert' 4427 
Get, When the old Gentlemen ſer out, they made 
me Tutor to their Sons, 1 
Dav. Ah, Geta, that was 2 hard Task for thee. 
Get. Troth ſo I found it by woful Experience: I 
remember my unlucky Geaius bore very bard upon 
me that day. At firſt I began to be ſt:ĩct with them : 
But what need many words? My fairhfulneſs to my 
old Maſters coſt me many à ſore drubbing. 
Dav, I thought as much : For what a madneſs is 
ir to ſtrive agaiuſt the Stream ? ö 
Get. Upo chat I let go the- Reins, and contented 
my ſelf to drive as they d ha me. LAN. 
.Dav. You knew how to make your own Markets, 
Get. As for our Youngher, he was very regular 
for a while : But Mr, Phedrie immediately pick'd 
up his Muſick-Sirl, and fell up ro theskars in Love. 
She was kept, it ſeems, hy a damnable griping Cock: 
bawd,—_——The old Gentleman had taken care to 
keep the young Mens Pockets at Low-water: So 
that our amorous Spark.cou'd do nothing but look 
Babies in his Miſtreſs's Eyes, follow her upo'ch* Scent, 
and perhaps lead her to the Muſick-school and bac! 
again, I and my young Maſter having little elſe ro- 
dy, muſt needs bear the Spark company. Right a= 
gainſt the School was 2 Barber's Shup, there did we 
commonly ſtay her coming out, One day, While we 
were dancing Attendance, in comes a young Fellow 
ſnivelling at ſuch a rate, as made us 3 N 
ask him, What be ail'd? Why (faid he] aever e: 
zow did 1 take Poverty for ſuch a ſad grievous Bur- 
den : Hard by P've ft een ſeeing a por Girl, cry- 
= taking on moſt heavily for the Death of Fer 
| 7 ſhe was then ſtting. 
i2 


ther, by whoſe dead 8 


re WW Yee 


— 


a. 
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- She had neither Friends, (Acquaintance, nor Rela. 
zion, be ſides ont poor old Woman, to ſtand by her, or 
look after the Funeral. It griev d me to the very 


Soul, for ſhe was an extraordinary Beauty, In ſhort, 


we ork all IX a at the oor - Rf Antipho 
preſently cry'd, we g fee her? 5 4 
ſays another, Let's go; prithee boneſt Mew bode 
de ig place, Away we go, come to her, ſee her: 
Apretiy Rogue i' faith ſhe was: And what's more, 
: ſhehad nothing of Ornament to ſer off her Beauty: 
Her Hair all about her Ears, her Feet bare, all out of 
order, her Cheeks blubbered, and dreſſed in ſuch à 
pickle, that if ſhe hadn't been lovely to a Miracle 
theſe Circumſtances would have made her very ail. 
agreeable, The Spark that was enamour'd with the 
 Mulick=Girl, -only ſaid, 'She's well enough ; but 
„ 5 . 
Dav. iaterruptiag. ] Was ſmitten, Iwarrant. 
Get. Can ye gueſs how deeply? But now pray 
bſerve what came on'r, The very next day he goes 
Tight to the old Woman, and very fairly begs her 
leave for a Night's Lodging; which ſhe as fairly de- 
ny*d him, telling him, That his Pretenfrons were un- 
reaſonable, that the Girl was 4 Citizen's Daughter, 
well. bred, and of a good Family: That - So wou'd 
Take ber for better for worſe, be had the Law to bear 
bim out zn't ; but if not, ſhe had no more t0 ſay 
2% bim. This put my Gentleman to « ſai Nonplus. 
Marry her he would with all his Heart, but was a- 
raid of the old Gentleman abroad. | ; 
Da. Wou'dn't his Father have allow'd on't 
#hink ye, when he came back ? | 
Get. What? to have married 2 Girl, who had 
neither Fortune nor Honour ? Not whilſt” his Eyes 
were open. — | 3 
Da, Well, and what came on't at laſt? 
Ser. What Why, a certain wheedling Raſ- 
ea}, Phormzo by Name, an audacious Fellow, would 
Me Devil had him for me. | 
Dar. What of him, prithee? * 


—— wi. _ 6 $4 , I. ak. 


ol 


— 
'. 
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Get. He put this damn'd Project into the young . 
Man's Head I'm juſt about to tell-ye, — You know tis 
the Law here, that all Orphan-Girls muſt be married 
to the next of Kin, and the fame Law binds the next 
of Kin to marry them. Now (ſays he) PU ſay you 
a'e the Girl's Kin [many and commence a Suit «-- 
gainſt ye, prete 0 be a Friend of ber Fathex's, 
and bring ut to a Tyyal.; as for who was ber Father, 7 
who her Mother, and. how you came-to be ber Kinſ. 
man, let me 2 l ing all, to the beſt ad. 
Haug e too. Grove none of all this, 
belle caſt. Ye. 3 your ather comes = betl 
7 r trouncing o me Bur what care I? the Girl 
will be our own, I 
. Dav. A very pretty piece o very in troth!. 
Ger, Antipho —— 175 _— Buſtneſs done, 
the Cauſe try * we Caſt, and he Married, 
Dar. What's that you tell me? 
Get. Ti ev'n a I ſay. 
* Ah, poor Getz, what E of thee 


Get. Faith I can't tell; only thus uch 1 know, 
that fall back, fall edge, we muſt bear ir 

Day. Now I like ye. Spoken like a Philoſopher ! | 

Get. I've no hopes but in this eee 
of my own. 

D. v. I commend thee.. 

et. Should. $0 o now and Fee ſome perty Friend 
to plead for me thus! Good, Sir, pardon. him this 
once, but if. 525 ever does the like ain, Pl nat open 
my Mauth. for him. Twere well if he didn't add, 

t when I am gone, Hang him Dog. 

Dav. But now for this Muſick-Weuch's Geacle- 
man-Uſher, how: ke comes off ? 

Set. Poorly „ Fove knows. 
Dar. 1 warrant he has but little of the Ready- 
Money to beitow on — 
28 Not a Souſe: Only fine Words and 807 Pro- 


. Is his Father come home or no? 
' X 2 Get, 
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Get, Not yer. a 
- Dav, When d'ye look for your old Gentleman? 
Get, I can't tell poſitively ; bur I hear there's a 
Letter from him at the Cuſtom-honſe, that came 
by the Packer-boar : I am juſt ſtepping fort. 
- -Dav. P'ye want any thing elſe with me, Get? 
- Get, Nothing, but good bu'y t'ye. [Exit Davns, 
| Gera alone. | 
- To them within. ] Soho, Sirrah !\——— What's there 
no-body at home? [Enter 4 Foor-bey.] Here take 
this, and carry it to Dorcao, [ Gives him the Money. 
Exeunt era 


The End of the Firſt At. 


— 


ht td 


Ar IL 
Antipho end Pledrie. 


Ant. enjring, UT, Pbedrie, is it come to that 
5 1 paſs now, that I ſhon'd be afraid 
of my on Father, when I think of his Return? And 
a Father that loves me ſo! If I had not been a raſh 
_ Biockhead, I mighc have expected his coming home 
as became me. I» * 
Phe. What d'ye mean by all this ? 15 
An. A pretty queſtion ? When you your ſelf were 
my chiefeſt Contdanrt. in this mad Prank. Well, I 
cou'd wiſh Phorm#o's Tongue had been out before he 
had given me ſuch Counſel, and preſs'd my willing 
- Mind on to what has been the Foundation of all wy 
Miſeries. If I hadn't enjoy'd her at all, it might ba- 
made me melancholy for three or four days or ſo; 
duc then I ſhou'dnꝰt have had this perperual vexation 
upon me. | N | 
Phe. I give ye the hearing, | 
An. hilft I am in hourly 3 


ons o* my Father's ſudden Return, who will pluck 
me from her Embraces. "FI | 


Phe, 
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Phe. Others are griev'd for want of. Enjoyment, . 
but you for being glutred with it. The God of Love 
has — too too liberal to ye, Couſin : For my part. 
yours is a Life I'd as ſoon wiſh for, and deſire, as 
any whatever, I ſhould thank the Gods, did they 
bleſs me with ſo long 4 Banquet of Love as you've 
been hleſt withal, aud wou'd be content to die the 
next moment. Pray conſider with: your ſelf what 
trauble I endute by being debarr' d from the thing I 
love, and what comfort you might take in your plen- 
tiful Enjoyment, I'll-fay nothing of your having got 
2 civil well-bred Woman without any charge, and 
of your be ing. married to your on liking, to a Per- 
ſon of an —— Reputation Tis manĩfeſt you're. 
happy, and only want a. Mind that can tell when 
things are well, Had you to do with a Baud as T 
have, you'd feel how:*tis then. But tis che humour 
of us all, never to be contented... - nue. 

Ant, But *cis you your ſelf, Couſin, that is the 
happy Man in my Opinion, who have Power to con- 
ſulc at large, whether you had beſt keep her, love her: 
ſtill, or leave her: Bur I've brought my ſelf into 
ſuch an unhappy ſtrait, that I neither know how to 


quit mine, nor keep her. 


Enter Geta at a diſtance in great hafte, 

Ant, in 4 ſur prixe. ] Rut what's the Matter now? 
Ien't that "Gere in ſuch haſte ? Tis he for cer- 
tain.—— Alas! my poor Heart forebodes that he's 
the Meſſenger ot ſome bad News or other. 

Get. ta him ſelf.] In troth, Geta, thou'rt 2a dead 
Man, if thou doſt not find ſome cunning ſhift or 
ether to ſaverhy ſelf, and that quickly too, ſo many 
Misſortunes are ready to ſeize thee, before thou'rt 
prepared for em. I can neither tell how co eſcape 
'em, nor how to get rid of em. Our Foolhardineſs 
can never be conceal'd any. longer. If my Noddle 
doesn't befriend us at this pinch, either I or my poor 
Maſter muſt ſmart for't. | 

An. What makes him in ſuch a Chafe rrowe. 


X 3- 8. 
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Ger. te elf,] Then I've but à minutes Time 
for Projection. My old Maſter's upon our Backs, 
Ant. What ill Luck is come to/Town now ? | 
Set. to himſelf.] When he comes to bear on't, 
bowl is't poſſible ro pacify him? ? If A ſprak, he'll be 
— 3 ſay nothing, *rwill fret him ; and ſor ex- 
| oy ſelf; I had as good-ralk toithe ind 
— 65 alas for ches Them beſides my own 
trouble, Mr. Ant ipbo is a great Vexation to iny Spi- 

ries 3 tis him Ipity, and am ſo much concernid o 
tis hs that keeps me here, elte I'd ha — 
for one well enough, and been — * of the old 
Man's peeviſh Temper ; I'd ha! wo away ſome- 
ching, and — him a fair pair of Heels fort. 
Ant, N 3 — 9 What Fingering and Heels: 


i tho Fellow ralki 
Soe. 0 eee (hall 1 find my-Maſter- 

Antipho ? or 3 look him: 

Phe, 70 Ant.] He names you, Couſin 

An. I expect do hear o dase nord Mixornms! 
by this Meſſenger, 

Phe, Pho] Are ye out o your Wits 7: 

Ger. #0 bimſelf,] 1'Ilc'en get me home, ten to one: 
bur he's there, (UV off, 

Phe, to Ant.] Let's call him back. | 

Ant; Vou-Sir, ſta 

Get. not REE 2554 J You, rake upon dcs. 
ciently, whoe&er-yol are; 

Ant, Geta, Tay! 

Ger, tur ning about]. Od's me! tis every Man 
TI wanted, 

Ant, Pritheewhat's the News? Diſpatch ic in a. 
word, if ye can. 

Get: Iwill ſo. 7 4 615 

Mos Out with it, quick: - | 

Get. Juſt now at the Waber- de 9 — ; 

Ant. My Father. f 

Get. Lou've hit it. . 

Ant, Then I'm à dead Man. Phe, Ide! 

Ant. Prithee what {hall 1 do? * 
* q "= 
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Phe. t Gta] How's this? 

Cen U tell ye I ſaw his Father, your Uncle. 

Ant. What courſe ſhall I take to help me out in 
this ſudden, Misfortune ? Ah , ſhould my unlucky. 
Stars but rend me from my dear Phanic's * | 
Life wou'd be only a burden to me; [ 

Get. Therefore, Sir, fince things are as they are, 
you ougbt to be the more upon Seay Gear z for 
Faint + ner won far Lady, | 

Ant. I'm quite diſtracted. 

Get. But conſidering your preſent 8 
you've great reaſon to be otherwiſe, for if your Fa- 
tber ſ6es you once down. vPrh* mouth, he'l conclude 
you're guilty of all. . 

Phe, He's i'th' right on't. 

Ant Ican't change my Nature. 

Get. Suppoſe you were put to a worſe Stair, 
,_ Why, not being able to do this, I ſhou'd ne or 

that. 

Ger. Plhaw!- betsgood fer nothing, Mr. — 
condemn'd already. Why ſhould 'we- ſtand trifling 
away our Time with him? Ill e 7 de jogging. 

Pbe. And ſo will T — are going off, 

Ant. Prithee Geta ! ER I look thus. 

[He trys to look pleaſantly, ] Is chis well? 

Gel Not worth 2 Farthing3 

Ant. Do but loo on me now 2 Here be mokes - 
| What d ye 1 this? |  Gramaces a good 


while, at Laſt compoſe 


es bis Countenance.'. 
Get. No. "Ant. What ſay ye to't now? 
- Get, Somewharthereabours. Ant. Will this?.- 
Ges. That will do'r,— Keep ye chere: Be ſure 
you anſwer him Word for Word, and let not his 
huffing and hectoring daſh you our of countenance. 
Ant. Well enough. 

Ger. Say you were forc'd wrbxchedaw: — the 
Rules of Gourt3-d'yeunark m. ¶ He looks to one. 
corner l the St wy But e youdety,ab 
the further end Sen. Stroet ? 


Ant. 
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Ant. pecping. Tis my Father, I amn't able to 4 
ſtand my Gr LC off. 
Get, What ha' ye a mind to do, Sir? Whither 10 
faſt? Stay, ſtay, I fa. 
yuh I _ my own ſrailty and fault too well z. 
I give up my banze and my Lite i into your hands. 
{6 xit 2 
be. Prichez Gets, what (hall we do now ? ; 
Ger. Why, you muſt expect a rattling, but poor 
Geta (if my Stars don't deceive me) will be noon 
to rights. Troth, 1 think 8 muſt * follow 
— ſame Advice we gave to Mr, Aatipbo. 5 
Phe. Hang 2 maſt; what you'd ha* me do, 
command me freely. 
Get. Don't ye remember, when we began this En- 


rerprize firſt, how ye agreed to mana . cl Thad their 
| hem 14 fairs, furs Os —_—_ Cafe 
* 


Phe. 1 do. * 
Get. Why, this a "Dy 24s can 
think of a better or a fiver, take it. 
Phe, Pill do what I can. 
Get. Do you give the firſt Ouſer, I'll lie i in ambuſh. 
26 2 Reſerve for ye when you dein to give el 
Phe, Well enough. 4 
Enter Demipho «t 4 diſtance ; a Phedrie ad aac, 
Seta move op one fide obſerving him. 
Dem. 20 bim ſel f.] is 't come to that then? My- 
Sen. Antiphe mary without my Conſrnt Sure a Fa. 
ther's Authority But why.cad I name Authority? 
Meth inks the tear of my Diſpleaſure might ba' crea- 
ted ſome Reſpeck: What! has he no Shame in him ? 
@ impudent Wickedpeſs ! And that Hang-dog Geta. 
the Tutor too. 
Get. afide to Phed, ] ip I'm brought infor a ſack. 
© Dem 70 of erg Fee ue they, pretend, I 
dene againſt hu Lon fore'd * . 


Well; Fundentand, T grans {EDA 

- Get, That's well —— el 

2s #0 bamſelf.] But to giye up his Cauſe Gi 
2 
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lingly, and without one Word to the contrary, Did 
the Law force him upon that too W 5 
Phe. to Geta] That's a hard Chapter, 
Get. to Phedrie] Let me alone to clear that. 
Dem, to bimſelf.] I'm at a fad Nonplus, Things 
have happen'd ſo contrary to my ExpeRations and 
Belief: Then my Paſſion runs away with me, ſo as 
I can't bring my Mind to the common Uſe of Think- 
ing ; wherefore in a Calm we ſhould be always ſure 
to provide for a Storm: So he that comes home from 
a long Journey ought to think of the Dangers, Loſſes 
and Baniſhment that may befal him; he may find 
his Son debauch'd, his Wife dead, and his Daughter 
dangerouſly ill. Theſe are common Accidents, and 
ſhou'd be no News to him if they happen; but if 
Things fall out better than he expected, he may look 
upon e as clear Gains, 
Set. aſide to Phedrie.] Troth, Sir, you wou'dn'r 
think how much wiſer I am than this old Fox 
Maſter, I've fore-tafted all my Misfortunes: Vi- 
delicit, When my Maſter comes home, 1 muſt ex- 
— to beat Hemp in Byidewell all the days of my 
ife, co be whipp'd and ſhackled, or ſent to the 
Plough-ta il. All this will be no News to me, if an 
thing happens better than I expect, I ſhall look 
upon'r as clear Gains, introth. But why don't 
you go to him, and ſweeten him a little. * 
ä Phedrie moves towards Demipho. 
Dem. ſeeing Phedrie.] Vonder comes my Coulin, 
bedrie to meet me. if | 
Pbe, Dear Uncle, your humble Servant. rot! 
Foe. u glad to ſee thee, Cox; but where's 
tipbo ef 2 1 2 
| Ped You're welcome home, Sir. 
. — T'rhank ye; — but pray anſwer my Q 
Ion. 2 7 1 us W-: 7 1 
Phe," He's very well, Sir z within call. But 
your Affairs, Sir, do they ſucceed to your delire? 
Dem. figbing.] 1 wiſh they did. 
Phe, Why, What's amiſs, Sir? > 


Dem. 
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Dem. Amiſs Pbedrie? Tou've made a fine Match 
among ye! in my abſence, han't ye 

Phe, Oh, ho! Is't that you are ſo angry wick 
him r 

- Get, A rare Actor i'faith, Te. 

Dem. And han't I teaſon to beſo? I wilh in my 
Soul I cou'd but ſet my Eyes upon him, be ſhou'd 
ſee what t ĩs to ke 2 good-natur'd Father. 


- Phe, Indeed, Sir, he has done nothing . to deſerve 


— ye here! They're all of a piece, hang | 
all na ſtring;; know one, know all.. [cAngrily.. 

Phe. Not 5 neither; Sir. 

Dem. Does one commit 2 Roguery 2 paths. 
other's ready to bear him out in't. Does chis 
Then that's ready to plead for him: S0 hey, kelp 
one-another by turns. 

; Ges; The old Man has bid upon both of their Bu- 
mis becter than he's aware on. ku vil . 
Dem. If it wasn't ++ Bargain between 70, you. 
wou ent rake his part ſo much as you do. 

Phe, Sir, if my Couſin 22 had committed a | 
| fault to the prejudice either ofh is Honour or Eſtate, 
Fd ſooner dia than plead for him, bt ſhou'd leave - 
lim to ſuffe r the: juſt -demeric of his Crimes. But, 
coichothen baad, if ſome Cheat, emboldned in hie 
Knaveries, fun d- lay his Snares t eptrap : unx- 
Youth, and ſhou'd — nis. is the fault 
dart, or the „Witt thro! Envy take from 
Fear Rich. their Right, ahd for. Fity give. it to che 5 


Gen Weren't 1 privy to, this whale Aﬀeir; 1 
ſhou'd think what he — e | 
e. 


3 
* 
* 
8 


— ber Jodge id Worldknay: a Poſt as he did? - 


Ry He did lite a madeſt EPs q For when 
came in the open Court, Fear Modeſty 
Nan him, that r wandel whar be 


3 : 61% 
l Cet. 


=_ 
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_— J An Orator i faith - But why don't 
have a touch alſo with the old Mumpſim us. 
. — to Demipho, ] Dear Maſter; your hum 
dle Servant, welcome home with all my Heart. 

Dem. Ho! Mr. Governour ! The very op teh our 
Family ! The Truſtee o'er-my Son in m 
I'm yours too. G 2 

Ger. I hear, Sir, you're pleas'd to blame us all 
undeſervedly, and me too that deſerve it leaſt of all: 
For what wou d ys had me ha* done i th caſe, when 
you know, Sir, the Law wer t admit a Slave to 
plead, or be a Witneſs ? 

Dem. Piſh! Igtant all mis and more than that, 
I own the Boy was baſhful, and you a Slave. Bur let 
her be never ſo much a-kin, there was no neceſſit 
for his having her: The Law only obliges him t 
give her a Portion, and let her look out Hr another 
Husband. Your reaſon Pray” why he rather choſe 
to marry a Beggar Wenen! JS 

Get, m_ twasn't Reaſon, but Money char was 
wanti 

Dem, He might have borrow'd it any where, 

Cet. Any where, ſay ye? Sooner ſaid than done. 

Dem. Rather than fail, he ſhould have taken it 
up on Intereſt. 

Get. Ho, bravely ſpoken LAs tho” any one word 
have truſted him while you are alive. 

Dem, Woll 1 It ſhall.never go thus, it muſtn't : be, 
Shall I ſuffer em to live together one day to an end 
No, I wou'dn't do't for the World. But I'd fain 
ha' this paltry Raſcal brought before. me, or ele 
dire& me where he lives, 

Get. You mean Phormio, Sir, don't 76 2 «+ 

Dem. Yes, the Woman's great Spokeſman, 

Set. Ell fetch him to ye preſently. 

Dem, But where” s Antipho now? 1. 

Pbe. Gone out, Sir. | 

Dem. Good C, do ſo much as be 1 bin out far 
me, and bring him hither, 

Phe, I'm going to zights, + {Ex n 

ef, 


2 * 
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5 — dane means... [Aar 

1 5 it Geta ane her ways 
51 vl {ju ſtep in, and return mx 
arrival from thence I' co: the 
Piazza, ep (ome Friend to ſtand by me. in chis 
- Buſineſs, r when Phor mie 


Se. 1. ** 
1 .. d. . 


i 


nt 
1 1 

— — E — 

wh i 11.3 * <p 


. eas tian £6 x 1 
72 3 190574 uy * 

* "op 141 Act: II. 
a Phormls and Ge 


Phor,en- TJ Ow ! Mr. 1 play at Bopoep for 

triasg.] fear of en, R LET 

To ms fine ab, 

„then s left in 

Get. Evin fo; 22 . che 

Pbor. And he old en ne th b, A 14341 48 
Get. Tes, indeed, 1 ns 1” 

- Thor obamſelf.] So then! che burden-liee al op- 

on · chy Shoulders, poor F hor mid. Thou muſt rake 

what comes on't, and een drew at thou haſt 1 | 

o work then, old Bog. e 

Get. Pritheę about ãt auben. I 

. act maine. Suppoothe ſhould a5 

2 [Popes we only cruſt co. 101,45 UH IF 
Fes yoo . J That's right;——— What if * 

ſhould reply X UW] HE 47 


Get. Nwas you put us upon t i4 ij 
PFhor. ſti Eo in f u. thee will des 
— ling en ee. Prithee r 


out then 
Phor. Purning. quid; to Gera.] Prichee trad). the 
dd Fox hither: all wy- Wears my" . * 


kim. 


What de6gn are ye upon naw? 


Phor. 


= = 
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 Phox, What would ye have me, but to let Phanze 
be his Wife till, clear Mr. wAntzpho of all, abd turn 
the whole ſtream o'th* old Man's Rage upon my felt? 
Get. Spoken like a couragious Man, and & true 
Friend! But i'faith, honeſt —. I'm afraid this 
Lion's Heart of yours will bring chat pretty Face to 
look thro' a Pi at the laſt, | 
Phoer, Plhaw ! Never fear that ; I amn't to leatn 
my Trade now; I know where to take ſure ſootipg. 
How many Men d'ye think I have in my time beat, 
and left for dead, Towaſmen as well as Strangers? 
The oftner I exexcis'd my Hand, the more Skill I 
had. And pray, when did ye ever hear ot an Action 
ot Battery clapp'd upon my Back? 
Get, How comes that about? | 
Pbor. Pho { your Fawlers never aim at 2 Hawk 
or Kite chat do miſchief; but tis your barraleſfs 
Birds they are for. In one there's Profic, in the 9ther 
only Powder and Shot thrown away. Juſt ſo they 
who have any thing to loſe are in the moſt danger: 
*Tis well known, Ive nothing to loſe but my Skin. 
You'll ſay e They mike ſeize my Perſon : 
They'd be hang'd before they'd maintain fuch a de- 
vouring Slutton, as I am, And troth, I fancy they 
are i'th'right on'r, not to do me ſuch an excellent 
good turn tor a bad one. ; 
Get. Faith, my young Maſter. will ne'er be able 
to make ye amends for this Kindneſs, W 
Phor. Tis we Vaſſals owe more than our Lives 
are worth for the Favours of our Princes. lan't it 
2 rare thing to feaſt ir at free=coſt, to pertume ard 
bath ones ſelf, to have no trouble upon your Spirit, 
whilſt anothet bears the Trouble and Charge ot all? 
For you to have all things to your liking, to laugh 
and take your pleaſure, whillt he frets himſelf ? to 
be honour'd with the friſt Cup, and fer at the upper- 
cad ot che Table, to eat of the.puzziing Banquet! 
Get. What d'ye mean by the Word puzzling 2 
Phor, When there's ſuch a Plenty as would puzzle 
ye which Diſh to chuſe act, yo uttle Rogue: And 
Ton- 


— . 


2% e n —— 

conſidet ing how del all theſe Bleſſing s 

are: How can ag ca the F Founder of em leſs chan 
7 oh Hartb? 121 5 * 211 if vd bo d 
Enter — « diftence; wich Hegio, 10 

V7 O17 t onw tine and Crito-. 11197 59] 

Get. our old Gentleman's juſt v r iind 

- your hits, the rſt Onter wall be dhe Gloodieft of ul}: 

It you bear the brunr of that, 1 — bim 


2s you pleaſe aſtetwards. 
Dem. to bis \Follywers;- Hark — iny Friends, 


as ever Man treated at ſuch a —— rate 
8s T? — Your Opinion, Gentlemen: 
er. 1 bei Un 250 


Phor. ſofti 117 .] Hold your Tr 3811 1 
rouſe him, III war rant ye. [Very dend. O wonder- 
tul ! Does Demapho deny Phanze to be his K inſo- 
man? Heavens us —— deny Ars 


Kindred ? S 

. _ He does, what then? N N 
I think yonders our” Ancagonid, — Keep 

«nd ; 420 MV OV 0! 


Phor. end.] Dost he know who her batber 


Was? 5 et. No. et _, 112 ng 0 
Pbor. Nor yet Sil ybo veither ? ave 4 7118 
n. No marry; derum be. 2 40-15 es 


Phor. «loud. ]-Ay, beeauſc-ibe. bad nothing left 
ber, her Father's: difowh'd; and the Highted, See 
', e is to be a covetous —.— Munks, - — — 
1 Nou d better * , than dall my 

er covetous. * — in a Paffion, 
Dem. over- bearing. Abominable he ys e 
bar is becom to call Whore fut??? 

Phor, «loyd.] Now I can't blame the young Gen» 
Utleman indeed; tor not knowing Stilpho, cauſe he 
was an old poor Man, that lived by his 2 and 
wes tor moſt part 2 where he Rkired 2 
—_ 3 Ground _— —— * = 

has oft corphein” me 
His Kinſman bad ſiigtu e bim — id 
| heffighr thus? Whyom of the honeſteſt Mev chat 
Sex Wore 4 Head. Get. 
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t. See that „ 8 ye 
uw 0013 16 TI00 5101 4&9 
Phor. You be hang'd : If Thad sees techs 
as I ſaygTI'wou'tnever hve engaged our Family in 
ſuch terrible Feuus u 9 — r account, who is now 
ſo ungenteely flight your Maſter. 

Get. What, & 84 y Maſter bekind is back? 
Ye foul-month'd Varlet. 7 | 
' Phoy, Tis no more than be — | 

Cet. Say ye ſo, —— os — bn cbt ä 

| lar eben! bi Fiſt ar e 

Dem. coming nighe: 1 Get 
- Ger, not minding Demipho.J' n mt | 
Damnable Cheat! 

Phor. Jeftly to Cera. Prirhoe give bim an 42 
- — about.] Who's that 5 

ir 
Dem. Don't Quarrel. 

Get. This Varlet bas been layiogſuch baſe ug 
to your Worſhip's Cha > > Ce * | 
drel wou'd ha” — — 2 

Dem, Well, fay no — — 
But, hark ye, young Man, by your good leave I 
ask ye one civil que ion, it you pleaſe to give an 
Anſwer to'r. Pray, who wes this. —— 
that ou were talking of? Tell me plainly, 
near did he ſay he was related to me? 

Phar. You are for pumpiogs.9s >tho?: you they" 
know him 

n know: bim 1 4 — a N | 

boy, I deny c, you that uu, prove it, drab 
"7 — — poedes? know, © of 
warrant t. one own 
Fleſh and. Blood. FED — 
« Dent, Nou make meſtark mad: : Can'e-ye tell we 
— — ha by 1. 1010 19 
ad His Name? wich all my heart. [ Cudies. 
b == Why don't oa. 7nd then? [ * 
| Phor. 


aa Thr il, of Pherrivis. 
Pen Pente y rio dt out of my Mead, b 
Dr. — — —4 Ne 
{ Pho, + Fours! If yo 0 remember x 
we \ d juſt now, prompt — 

1 — hs.) 28 Hake. You shall 


none of the Name A me, as if oc dane len 


ir v}roady ; — — wc: T find; $f ws) 
Kere Phormio Laughs, and ry cnn ar lend" 47 be 
enn, that Oera the Name, *nd 
Demiphe wee en 
Dem. {corn your words, ade 


Tons 


whit care T? 'The Name's Stilpbo. 

Dem. Who, ſay ye 18992 ERS 
Pbor. os — — wit on did dos, the, 
25 . — IRAK Outh I K . no ſuch 
nor was T — kh to any of chat Names 
2 bay 1 poſſible? Armer you aſhani's to fay fo ? 

CO os" nap ne 
Dem. The $i area now 
ou'd be the firſt that ſhoukd 


ba eu bit, 16d Podlgroey from che Comque- 


"ied well, bo It tw : If 1 had undertaten ir; 1 
muſt have made ir out, Which way (he was my 
Kinſwornen : Therefore, pritbee do you the fame : 
"Ger. grid bea -es, : J 

et. Faith we d, Si <Afde 16 Phorenio. 
Look to your felf, pa, Friend. 

Phor, 1 made it but” 45 clear as the gun — 
Court, where *twi to be done: If *rwere Forgery, 
why didn't your Son make it appear to be-f6 ? \-— | 

Tell not me ef my gon; he debav d Min- 
felf worſe than a Changling, 

Pbor. Hot you, Sir,” that are ſo wondrous wife, 

— * into Court, aud procure à ſecond Hearing 
ock lame Cauſe, fince you play Rex here, and take 


upon ye the foie Prerog of having rhe fame 


Cad try twice o _— 
em. 


— 


.. 
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Thougb Live been much. abus'd-ipthis buſi- 


Ws t rather than be wed; with Laweazila, 
and your impextinent Boy yo ler bet 80 for my 
woman, I Lilie b 2 24 the L. vor 
quires.— Here, take (Pieces, and a- 
wax wich her, Offers him. Money. 


or. Ha — e _ 
fant Man i faith! 2 
Dem. What wau'd the Man have, dont. I — 
very fair? Can't I claim the mri. de Com- 
mon Law? 4 
Phor, Is it ſo, {weer sir: When you've: Wade uſe 
of, a Citau e Daughter, does the Law allow ye to 
ber her a Whores Pays 8 and. ſend, her pack jug } Or 
t it rather require the thow'd. be marry d tothe 
t of Kin, and keep to one Mau, leit waac ſhou'd 
ho bends that which age be a Scandal to her 
Quality?, And you that, are > 1,14 
Dem. Ay, ay, tot 1 Kin 2 But what is the 
a-kin4o-us2 of how, pray? 
Phor, Enoagh, — We needn't try ir rer 


again. 

De Idog's delgn di chall pulb bard 
I've — an end on LO bun pulk 0 
Phbor. nes d catch Botter-fies. _ * 

Dem. I day, I Will dot. 
FPhbor. Belades, Sir, tis done of your Coacem 'Tim 


your Son is caſt, and e : dn Rus days 
Were over long: 280. — 10 

Dem, Then you ma v ſuppoſs ils hg be pot 
. ex — auf tis Tr 

Get. Now his Back's uh, L. 

Fhor, You'd be twice L — 

Dem. Vou unlucly 2 are ye op let ro 40 me 
all be Miſchief you're a 

Ae He's damoably. afraid, che?, he does all be he 

dan to conceal ii. 
Get. to Phormio. J Your debgn farc a 10 
d a Y 0 Ak Ph. 


> m, vf Nhonmis. 


* Phor,, What, Can'g ye endure with Patience Nhat 
can't be curd! Come, doltke a Geademin, that wy 
may de -+4aftidg Fizend(hig' between us. FU —— 
Dem Pik t Do I care 2 25 for your 
Or —— ſee, or benciju 8 tr ſuch·a 27 ? 


f 1 two cawügree upon't, you'll have a 
N any =p 


Age: / Pray” cohſider What 
rim u day tis — 
Dem. Pox, let her comfor thee I cake her und the 
Devi) to boot. 7 2 


— — er Paſſion, Cres. 
Dem. Mark this then, without any more ado: If 
vou don't make all che haſte you cant and take away 
your Jilt, ll thruſt her out by Head and Shoulders: 
That's the Word for all; Mr Nnavr. 
Phor. It ye 'offertier pe leaſt 1 
her Quality, IH clap'a ſwin Action upon 
back: — for . Alderman — 
Hark ye, if t W Riace at home. 
E week, Aſide to Gera. 
Ger, ſoftly to en welhenon h. 
27 —— by {Rand vt urs Ptiormio. 
— 3 2 World of Fr — 
1 rought me into, by h i a8 
2 as — this unlucky ach erben I can't 
2 9 — ofh im, to know hat he can ſay, or 
he and affected. Run · ip, Getu, and 
de e derber he's come denden. PUP dad inis 
FF ert. TWills ir. [Ex Gets, 
Dem. Lou ſee, Gentlemen, hows the caſe ſtands; 
0 | What had fete n —ͤ— 4 
b las "af e 1 101 [LT Hegio. 
1910 He. — "5 Fr think Mr. Cra 
mathe fitteſt Man to ſpeale rſt; if you pleaſe, 
Dem. Come on then, Mr. Cyutine. es + 
Fra. Who l, Sir? Dem. Yes you, Sir: 
ra. Fd willingly advide ye for the beſt ; I am of 
80 Opinion Sir, that what your Son did in your abſence. 
mould, in Right and Reaſon, be null and vdid, 6% 
f fone and the, Law will allow. it. Dixi. 


Ye Tritt of her mis. 225 - 
Dem. Now for you, Mr. Hegio, |} 1 
Hag. 1 believe Mr; Caran ſpoke) as he thought; 
but as the ſaying ia, & wainy'Wfr,; ſoimuny Minds, ' 
every one ag they lie In my Opiniofi, whit the 
Law bas once determimd fhau'dn'c be cancels, and 
t Hou be a Scandal to offer at ſuch a ching. 
Dem. Now ſor your Option, Mr. Ct. 
Sit. I deſire time to confider'on't ; tis 4 weighty 
Affair. » arts 34 ya tt tier e | 
- Heg, Ha'ye any further occaſion · or our Advice? 
Dem. You've made rare work on't, i fait. 
rennt Hegio, Cratige and Crito. 
Dem. alone, looking after r. So I'm more 50 
ea now hun... one TT TT go 
Meer Geras bo WW 4» 17 
Cet. They fay, Sir, he isn't come back yer. 
Dem. Ell even tay. till my Brother comes home”; . 
What Advice he gives in this caſe, that I'I follow. 
I'll enquire at the Water- ue When rhey expect him. 
157) 6% ra . [Exit Demipho, 
ix Seta alene. | 
i: Ger, And Vllgo ſee for Mr, Antzpbo, and let him 


- know how Squares go. Bur look yonderhe comes 
in Pudding · time. 1 „a z. 


satter Antipho at 4 diſtance. 
Ant. #0 bimPſelf.] In good troth, Ant ipho, thou 
and this faint Heart ot thine are mightily to be 
blam'd : What, run away, and leave thy very Lite 
nud Soul to the Management of Deputies? Cou dſt 
think they d take more care of thy buſineſs than t 
ſelf ? Lec other Matters ha' gone how they won d, 
the dear Creature at home ought to ha? been hook' d 
afrery for fear the. poor Soul, that has lodg'd- all her 
Hopes and Fortunes in thy Hands, ſhou'd, tor truſting 
to thy Promĩſes, come to any'Miſchief; +) 
Get. ges upp robim.Þ Faith; Sir, we were juſt 
praying heartily for ye but the wrong way, be- 
cauſe you flunk away and get us ſo fairly i th! lurch. 
A.. "Twas thee I Wanted, ee & 
11 I ies ns bra 5161 


40 Ger, _ 


"ny 
> 


ck P V \ 
I * 2, , | . 
IS 
— 1 


fat all chat, we did v Aich ar Are. 


Ant, Prichee tell me in what poſture my Afftim 
Rand, und what Shave: to truſt 05: „Does my Fache: 
know any thi PIR Inna 2 10 183d 03 beg 

Ger. Not a ir. as: | £261 e on” 


Aer. Ts there-any Hopes left then? tra. 


Set. 


Get, Indeed 1 can t tell LCN 3071 MIC . va?! 
Ant, Dear heart! SE TRE ITNENT-T bi 
Get. Bur bar. Phedrie, TR Counſellor 


Je, r 98 5.1 
_ Ant; He has been always v obligit 1 A 
Get. Then for Phor min, in 5 'as - JJM 


| * has bebav'd himſelf hikes Hero. 0 


What did he do? / 
Get, He quite rr 


' ns he was, 474" 


Ant. God-a-mercy Phormio, ii. A, 
Eg. And Talg did my bad. 
Ant, ; bugging vim. } ] Ab, boneſt Rogue! Paich, I'm 


oblig'd to ye 2 51% 8 
firſt Encoumer was zal un l coll yo 


enn. The I 
t yous F 
© —— 


t Matters go on very. 
Alt | 
. He ſays, he 1 be advis's by him ines bu 


will let nt 5 — 45 l 


Ant. Ab Gets! how 1 dread his coming | home, 
Ence 1 underſtand cis his Seatence alone I va fd 


of fall b 1 [0.07 STA an 


2 hender, your Couſin Phedrie, T 
Ant, 5:4 
' Get. 8 * 5e; de juſt- coming ou ping. & —— 
om. his vid Sweating-houſe,- /. - -- £41 
Eater Phedne 2 8 * 
mee on ode an jerve * ns 
| Phe, Nays god Doric, hour me 8 


1 

y, The Devil 1 will. * * — r 
ut dne Word. 4 98 

bc F Or 9 9 — I 9 OIL) 21 (14 gin 


Fe. bo bur hear what Ive to yx. 
Ws | Dor 


D of orm! 232 
Den Prifick with honring che ſume thou-- 
ſand times over. + ies „ 111 tre 4197 9907 ink, 
be. But | have fornerhing to-offer- thae you'll be 
glad vo hear of, 21964110 Aim $610 gw; yore wond 
Dor, Well, let's bear it then, id a 0H 10 
Phe, Iv: impoſſible! for me co prevail upon; to. 
ſtay but three ſhort Days ?——{ Dorio & going | 
Phodrie holds bim. Whither ſo tat, pray} +=» 
Dor. I'd hu ſcord it up for a Wonder, if you kad 
made me any new Offer. 
Ant. to Seta. ] Alas; I'm: — wes, afraid the Bows 
is working himſelt a0 Good; 'r AT 19 
Ger. to Antipho] Aud foam es. 12 
Phe, You won't believe me then. . 
— That's 


well fed. Gos \ i 9 
| S * 
Dor. Meer 8t Fo oa 
Phe, You'd ſay, *twas one of the. ben 2 


you eder made in your Lis. N 


Dor. Idle Stories, 
Pbe. Do but truſt me, and r — 
1 — Lap” 
ancies.. 


Phe. 8080 now try 3 
Dor. — — 
Phe. You' gre my Relarion, you urs my Packer, 
2 Jade une on. 
X on, | 2 

Phe. Are yo of ſuch a barbarous-and inder ibis da- 
ture, that neither Pity nor Eatreaty can mollife ye? 

Dor. And are you, Sir, ſo ſenſleſi and, lhameleſr, 
a5 to thank your gay Words and fee Flouriſbes fk 
chouſe me our of what's my own for nothing? 
Am. 40 Seta] Trot I'm ſorry.for kim. 

Phe. Alas, Pim convine'd he's i'rh* right on'r.[afde 

- Ger, #6 Antipho] I hin they both come up cach 
to his proper Character, 

Phe, And muſt this Misfortune needs, light upon 
me in « time when my Couſin in che very 
_ Trouble himſalf? EAnt, and —— t . 


1 


. bs 
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Ne e — pr 


"Hes ur RAO; — — My Coufin 
keg) rial 19.400 rin g wol4 SM 
8945 ACNE t. om NI 11W 7617-458 
4 "tn wa you e rat 


12 — 


Ast. Jn 2 xls, or e 2 _ wig 
| have, as che Saying 5,44 the Ears: How to 
part irom, her 1 know 5255 my bow to keep ber J 


* tell. „„ WIL _ 
Dr. My very Cale, by, the Markibs,. 
Ant. to Dorio. ] Courage Man, lov's play the Bawd 


- * Lig Fhedrie. ]. But prithee whe: — 


—_ That Rafoal! E ikea ok 
wretch as he is, he has ene 2 
Pamphila. 1 1 
et. ow! Sold ber , $3 5:0 — Murer ont 
ut, pr” Lanka or wh bay %s 


Phe... He has H. 5 65 
4A mighey Bufne erento mare 
2 day r e 


Money of his own Wates !,, 
the Bargain with 8 


* 


naß d I cau's 


for me, 2 and n break 
Day ſuch time as I {hall 9 my Friends 
Promis d to lend me. (To Dorio.) If 1 don't pax 
K ye then, Ie ſtay a — 7 — 
Dor. You'll crack my Brain-pan . 
1 He defires but a very little time, D | 
hee ben': ſo hard-bearted, che l bee 
©; = you. 7 05 Nen Word forts 


Ant. to 1 * Can you ſuffer your 32 bt 
be xaviſh'd from this Town? to Doro) 
IE you ha'.che heat ro pan ſuch, del vent. Lo- 
8 1 


| "is. That's aher = zult, nor panes, bp, 


Dor A Plague on ra Raſcal, 
ors Lege, ay 4 dogs hare ct with | 
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* aga ĩnſt rhe tt 5m you've brought me nothing 
t 2 focodile's Tears, and 2 ars 
Purſe: Now, on the other hand, Fve gorten * 
man that ef] pay me freely, without ſniyefſio 
therefore, Sir, C — majoribus, 1 ſay. 
Ant In good earneſt, 281 Nene Wide Was a 
Da ſet for my Couſin to have her. 
be. There was ſo. Dor. Do'Tdeny it? 
Ant. Is that Day paſt * ? * 
Dor. No, but another's Day came boote 33 
Ast. Aren't ye aſham'd of your en! * 
Dor. Not as long 4s I can get by Tt. | 5 " 
© Get. 300656 Vito 3 * 
Phe. Doxio, is that your conſcience 56 
5 Tis ſo ; if you like me, make uſe o. me. 
Why ſhou'd-you' cheat him thus? 
— 5 fannt, Mr. (Aatzpho, tis he cheats 
me; he knew well enough. What I was, but T te ed 
him for another ſort of 4 Gezrlemaa ; w that he 
has deceived me: I am juſt for all the 2720 
us'd to be. But let that paſs; uo mock 
To :miortow "Mornitig” cb C Pain 
me the Money: Now,, Mr. whey 
ir firſt, Ill {How "my own he” 5 come, fe 
ſervd', and ſo good b = 
Phe. Whar'fhalP'T" ien mu 15 
now, that am worſe ag workin 1955 up ſuch a 
sum at ſo ſhort a warting? If but ha“ ot 
him to have ſtay d thres 55,15 8 128 5 
mo by that time. n g 
"Ant, v6 Seta, ] What, fhafl ty ou  Frien 
in fuch a miſerable ca, ho but Juſt now; as 
told me, pleaded my Cauſe ſo handfomly ? Shag? t 
we requite his Conrteſie in time of need! Nr 
8 * "Tis but right and rea ſon we thould, 1 confeſs: 
Ant. Come on then; you are the Man Thar can 
* his Head above Water. T 8 
bee What wo d ye ha” me do? 
Procure him che Money, g.. 


LEY 


Py That I wou with all thy Heart; vir whit 
maſt I have it? 


-- —_—  — — 
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— 
: 


Ant, My Father's at Home. | 

Get, That I know, but what then? | 

«Ant, Po! A word to the Wile is enough. 

Get, Is it ſo, Sir? Ant. Yes, indeed. 

Get. Very pretty Counſel, i faith! You may do't 
your 0 leaſe ; ſhan't I come off with ny ing 
"Colours, if I ſcape wich a whole Skin upo* your 
Account; but I muſt needs venture my Neck upon 
his Account too. 

Ant. That's true I own. b 
Phe. What, Gets / Am 1 no-bady wi'ye then? 

Get, Not ſo neither: Bur is it nothing in 
your Eſteem, that we've ſtirr'd up the old Gentleman's 
Anger againſt us all, unlefs we provoke him again 
beyaad all hopes of Reconcilement. 

Phe. Shall my Rival carry away my deareſt be- 
vond Sea, and I be the Spectator too? — 4h 


Couſin, with me while you may ; take one 


2 q before 1 leave ye. 
Ant, Why, Sir, what Crotchet comes in your 
Head now ? Prithee rell me. a N 
Phe, I'll traverſe Sea and Land after her, or pe- 
Ah in the Attempts that I'm refolv'd on. 
Gee, A good journey to ye, Sir; but ſoft and fair 
Hoes ar. rs f , 
| . Pricbes, Gere, ſee if thou cunt bel him a 
Get. Help him, pray how 2? 
Ant. Good now try however, for fear he do what 
wy make us both repent, more or leſs, hereafter. 
„t. My Invention's upo' th' Tenter-hooks———— 
Studzes,) He's out o' danger, or I am miſtaken ; 
but ſtill Im afraid my poor Hide will ſmart ſor't. 
Ant. Don't be afraid; we'll ſtand and fall with 


thee upon all accounts. 


Ger, to Phedrie.] Well, bow much Money d'ye 
want ? Tell me, | 


Phe, Fourſcore Guineas'or ſo: That's all. | 
Get. Fourſcore Guineas? Whoop ! Whoop ! She's 
a plaguy dear bit, Mr. Phedrie. =Y 


* * * 


tage DN 


Phe, No, ſhe's ag extfaordinary-Penoy<worche: 
Get. Come, no more; you hall Hd che RT, 2 
Phe. bugging hm] Rare . Ny" 

Ger. - Gomey det me alone. r 

. Pho, I Want . WTR 2 
Ger, And yow ſhall have Pee PTR 10 
Want Phor mio ro ſecond me Vely Deſigu. n 
N Phe, vo Geta] Pray ſtep, and defire him 0 bel af 
ome, 

Ant, He's ready, I warmnt ye; lay: that thad 
you will upon him, he'il bear't: He% 2 Man 
of a thouſand thut's true to his Friend. 47 MAGE 

ert. Let's away to lim, out of hand. Fa 

Ant. Can 1-do ye'ahy Kindneſs in chis natr 2; þ 

Get. None at afl. Pray ę and comfort the poor 
Creature st home,” l. now ſhe's almoſt a with 
Fear «== Why d'ye ſtay, Sir ? 

Ast. I know nothing Pd do wich a more e willing 
Mind, Exit F 

Phe. How will ye g to work in this Bu els? 

Get. Vii tell ye as We g along; chereſbre pray be 
mqving. Eꝛxeunt Ambo, 

A . TL 


* . - 
1 
_— a. 
- 


* IV. 


ge 450 es . 

Den 62 Ell, ha“ ye difpach d ths "lids 
tang} you went, about 16 Ln, Bri 

Ws ve ye brought Wal mne N. with fe? 
* O. g N 
2 Why Atdn't ye? 4 Fes 

„Alter her Mother fw I ma 1 4 e 

here "Fab ordinary, and oy the GilI's Age ong 55 
21 N any tariher Delay „ the and. *- 1 


Family too A 2 4 T 1 8 U 


hither in ſea er e,. 9 * 3 5. 


— > — * 
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Dem. When you heard of this, how came youwto 
tarry ſo long behind em? Ws 1942 
Chr. Alas! I was fick the time. | 
Dem. How came that? Of what Diſtemper ? 
chr. That's a Queſtion ! Above Threeſcore is Bi- 
5 Kemper ſufficient, — But the Matter of the Ship 
that brought em over told me they're all landed ſafe. 
Dem, Bar, Brother, ha' ye heard of the ſhrewd 
Misfortune that hapned to my Son in my abſence ? 
chr. Ay truly; and tie that has broke the Neek 
- of all my Deſigns : For, ſhou'd I offer my Daughter 
' iage to a Stranger, I muſt tell the whole Sto- 
xy, bow I came by ber, and by whom; but you, I 
know, are as true to my Intereſt as I can be my ſelf. 
A Stranger, that wou'd.be my Son-in-Law,  wou'd 
Hold his Tongue, as long as we were good Friends 
together ; but if he once difregarded-me, hell know 
more by half than Fd have him. Then I'm horri | 
afraid rhe Buſineſs ſhou'd come to my Wite's Ear; if 
it does, my only Remedy will be, to take up my 
Heels and be marching : For, to ſpeak the Truth, I 
of the whole Family am the only Friend to my-felf. 
Dem. Pm ſenſibls of ir Brother, and cis a great 
Trouble to me, bur TI} leave no Stone unturn'd till 
T've prov'd my ſelf as good as my Word, 1908 
They walk «fide, 
"Enter Geta, at « great deſtance; 
"Get. to himſelf.) I neer fer my Eyes on a craftier 
<Whores=bird than this Phormzo: in all my Life, I 
came to the Baſtard, to tell him that we wanted the 
Ready, and how vedefgn'd to angle for't, and I had 
ſcarce open d my Lips, bm he knew my Meaning by 
my Gaping. He was tickled at the Fancy, clapt me 
upon the fort, ask*'d 'for the old Gentleman, 
2 on eee dnes thank'd the Gods 2 _ 
times, for putting an Opportunity into his 
of ſhewing himſelf as much Mr, Phedrie's as he had 
- been Mr. Antiphbo's Friend. I bid him wait for me 
ut the Piazza, where Fd bring the old Cully to him. 


IL Demipho] Look, there he is! ——Buz who's 
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that-looking o'er his left Shoulder oO the Devil! 
Mr. Phedrie's Father? Piſh! What & Brute ara I te + 
be afraid of that? Ter *cauſe thou baſt caught rwo 
Woodcocks ich Spring, inſtead of one I'm ſure 
"is ſaſeſt to have two Strings ro ones Bow. Ile 
try to get it of him I firſt deſigu'd ; if he anſwers 
my Expeſtztionz well; if not, then bave-at the. 
New-comer. | | A 

Enter Antipho ar another part ef the 

* Stage, obſerving the reſt. + "5 

Ant. fo b I look every Minute for this 
Geta's coming back. — Hah ! yonder's my Uncle 
with my Father, laying their Heads together. 
S'death! how I dread what Deſigus his coming will 
pur my Father upon ! | | 

Ger, aſide.] Vie go to em. [ Goes 0 that pare + 
of the Stage where Demipho «nd Chremes aze,] . 
What, my Maſter chremes 

chr. Aonett Geta, how is't ? | 

Get, You're heartily welcome home, Sir, 

chr. I thank ye. — 

Get. How goes the World with you, Sir? a 

chr. Much at one; upon my arrival here, I find 
a great many Alterations, as I uſed to do. 

Ger, So; then you've heard of Mr, Antipho's 
buſineſs, I ſuppoſe. 

chr. AN, all. 

Get. to Demipho] What did you tell him, Sir? 
u' it an abominable thing to be ſo put 
upon, Mr. chre mes? 

Dem, Twas that Point he and I were juſt diſcour- 


on. 

et. In troth, Sir, I've been hammering upon the 

ſame thing, and fancy I've thought of an Expedient. 

Dem. baſtily] How, Geta! what Expedient ? 

Get. Juſt as I parted from you, by chance who 

fhould I meer with but Phormzo ? 

- Chr, Who, Phormiao ? | 
Ger, Ves; he that is the young Woman's 

7 2 Ger, 


* 
+ 
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| The T into my Head to feel his'Bylſe 
il. 1 I _—_ Tee > A Fuer Phormio (167) 
* | 


75 t ye beter mae au 6nd of this Quarrel by fair 
i aol My than 7 No d 4 17 5075 
774 e 484 one that hates Law; but i'faith 
115 . 4d bi” Free nds Advice; bed have 
Hel ber #0 the Beil before this time. Anti- 
pho bebind, oberhiaing,] What does the Rogue 
mean ?, What. Ngu'd he be at? 
Get. — TA rant ye, think the Lam can 
take hald of him for that: P © We ve had Council 
upon the Buſineſs, already; and, take my Word for t, 
if you once begin 4 Suit with this Gentleman — he 
as bis Tongue ſo well hung, he'll make you ſmoak 
fort. But ſuppsſe be be caſt, tis no hanging mat- 
ter, end a (ztthe Munch mill put all to rights again, 
Aſter this Diſcourſe, I tound my Gentleman took 
down a Peg Tower :, Here's only and my ſelſ, 
(continued 1) pr2t>ee, good Bay, tell me what you de- 
wand doren, 10 E be y Maſter from bearing any 
more of this buſineſs, to take the Gi off our hands, 
and to plague us 2 far tber. 12 
Ant. What, has Old Nick bewirch'd the Fel- 
J 
. Get, — I'm ſure cf this, i will but picpoſe 
eny ng that's Ct tf 's ft * lt 
Gentleman, there won't be tro Words between yes 
Dem. Who gave you Commiſſion to ſay allthis? 
Chr, To! he cou'dn't have ſpoken better to bring 
our Deſigu about. 8 


Ant. All's loſt. [Afede. 
chr. On with your Story. N 2 
Set. At firſt he. tall d like àa Madman. 


chr. Why, what did he ask? r 
Set. What? the Devil and all; ev'n what his 
wild Fancy pleas CC. s 
chr. Let's hear tho. | 2 

Get, He talk'd of two or three hundred Guineas. 

chr. As many Devils take him: What, has he no 
Conſcience ? 2 went 1-19 ; 25 


.4 


* extant e 3 "IF P34 
Me Nick of Phormio. © 2357 
Ser. I told him as much myſelf, Good now (ſaid. I) 
ſuppoſe he had a Daughter of , his own to marry, 
would be give any more? He's but little the better 1 
fund for haping none, ſince one is clapt on bis Back 

muſt give a Portion to. To be ſhort, omitt ing his 
idle Impertinenctes, at laſt he comes co this Conclu- 
fion : had 4 mind, (ſaid he) from the very firſt, 
to marry my Friend's Daughter, which was no more 
than Reaſon requir d; for I foreſaw the Trouble the 
G#7t would be put to, by marrying into a Rich Fami- 
77 ſhe being Poor, would be made 4 Slave, nit 4 

1175 But, to be plain with ye, I want 4 Vife with 
a little Moncy, to pay off my Debts; nw, if Mr, 
Pemipho will give as large 4 Porticn with ber as Pm 
like to have with one I'm already engaged to, PU 
chufe her before any Woman alive, - 

Ant. A-body don't know what to make on't, whe- 
ther it be Foolery or Knavery, or whether the Man 
is ſilly or wiltul, | , [Afde. 

Dem. What if he has pawn'd his Soul, muſt we. 
redeem it? | 

Get, Pve mortgag'd (continued he) @ Piece of 
Ground for 25 Pounds 

Dem, Well, well, let him take her, 1] pay the 


Money. ee . 
Get. And an old Hon ſe or two for as much more. 
Dem. Pox on him, that's too much by halt.[ angrily 
chr. Make no Noiſe then, he ſhall have as much as 


that of me. 
ö hen Jo w he) my Wife muſt haue a Maid, 
more Mauſpol d- ſtuff muſt be bought, and a good. 
bandſom Wedding 4 : Theſe Things put all te- 
ther, will come to 25 Pounds more. 
Dem. He (hall clap Six hundred Actions upon my 
Back firſt, I'll not part with a Groat : Shall the pal- 


iry Raſcal make a Property of me 
[Walks about in 4 Paſfion, . 


chr. Good Brother, be pacify'd, I'll lay down the. 
Money, get you but your Son in the Mood ro mary 

de Woman we'd have him. 
; 2 3 Unt. 
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Ant. Alas for me] Ab, Geta thy Treachexies- 
+ have undone me. Ap 
chr. Tis upon my, Account ſhe's rurn'd out, and 
tis hut rea ſon I ſhould pay the Coſts and Charges. 
Get. Letme kae (ſaid he) their Minds a ſoon as 
ye can, whether they deſgu to let me have ber or no, 
that I may get clear of the other, and know what to 
aruſt.to, for the other Girl's Fiacnds are fully de- 
fand this very Day to Lay me down. tbe Portion. - 
_ Chr, He ſhall have it immediately, let him break 
of that Match, and take this Girl, - | 
Dem. And the Devil take him into the Bargain. 
chr. Ive very luckily brought with me the Rent 
of my Wife's Farm at Tema: l' rake that, and 
tell my Wie you had an occaſion to borrow it. 
ein IExeum Chremes and Demipho. 
Antipho comes up to Geta. * 
Ant. Hark ye, Mr. Rogue! N 
Cet. Ha, Sir. RK As. * 72 
Aar. D'ye know what you ha' been a doing ? - 
Ser. Ves; nabb'd both the old Fools ohe ir Mo-. 


14 


ney. ne | 
Ant. Is that enough think ye? | 
Ger. Faith, Sir, I can't tell, ”rwas. as muchas 
you order'd me. — 2 „ : « 
Ant. | Are ye at c ions with me? 
nee — 4 
Ger What d'ye mean, Sir? | 


Art. Why, your Rogueſhip has brought Matters 
to that fine paſs, chat now 1 may go hang M ſelf. 
To make an Example of these to all Villaiu Hea- 
ven, Hell and Earth confouad thee, _ If you want 
any thing to be well done, I'll recommend ye to 
my Spark here, What occaſion had you to rip 
up th'old Sore, and bring my Dear's Name into. 
Queſtion'? You've poſieſs*d my Father with new- 
hopes of turning her off: And, ſweer Sir, ſuppo- 
fing Phormio' ſhould accept o'ch' Portion, be mult 
marry her then to be ſure; And What will become 
of · me then? * 


"A 
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Get. He'll be hang'd before he marries her. 

Ant. I believe ſo: But when they come to de- 
mand their Money back again, he Il rathef chuſe to 
go to Jail an betray us, Lwarraut ye. r 5 
Gel. all Stories may be the worſe for telliag: 
The: beſt part oꝰ this you've leſt out, and only men- 
tion che warkt, . Now pray hear mine: It here. 
ce: ves che Port ion, he's oblig'd to marry her as. your 
ſay Io: But then there mutt be time allowed 
fox getting things ready for the Wedding, tor invicing, 
of Gueſts, and tor the offering ot his Oblat ious: The, 
mean time Mr. Phedrie s Friends will procure bim 
the Money they promis d him, and out of this may 
Pho; mio reſund to the old Gentlefolks. 

Ast. Why ſo? Or what prerence can he make? 

ct. Pretence! O he has a chouſand in his Budget. 
What Prodigies have 1 — (may he pretend) = 
we 2 the Bargain 2? re 2 4 B, black 

ing into my Houſe : ing Dragon came 
S [1 6 ſpous 45 A — rom ; 
The Prieſt forbad it, and the cunning Man charg'd 
me to meddle with no new Bufinejs till Winter, . 
ſe are as good Pretences as any i' th! World. Thus 
Il things be order'd. 
Ant. Provided they were ſow —— 

Get. So they ſhall, rake my, Word fort'r. =—_—_— 
Bur here comes your Father, withdraw, and tell: 
Mr, Phedrze the Money's our own, [Exit Antipho. 

' Enter, at another part of the Stage, Demipho 
with a Bag of Money, and Chremes. . 
Dem. enticing. ] Be content 1 ſay, I'll rake carehe. 
Man't cheat us: I'll not part with a Croſs to day, 
dut upon ſure Grounds, and before ſufficĩent Wi 
to teſtiſie to whom, and tor hat I deliver it, 
Get. overbearing, ] How cauious our Sir 
is here there's no need on't [d4fide, 
chr. Troth, and ſo you had need, Brother.: But 
make haſte whilſt the Fit is upon him, If the other. 
Woman ſhou'd chance to be before-hand with us, he 
may throw us off perhaps. = 
. 
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Get. You are th” right on'e, © ban 
» - Dem, Bring me to him, Geta. 
+ Ger, Iam ready, Sir. | : 
Chr, When you've diſpacch'd that, ſtep over to my 
weite, and defire her to have ſome Diſcourſe with the 
Girl before we pack her off, that ſhe may tell her, 
She bas no cauſe to be angry that we'd have her mar- 
ried to Phormio, fince bes the fitter Match, bring 
intimately acquainted with her: And that we 
. bhaven't done contrary to our Duty, becauſe we have 
given him as good a Portion as be di fired. | 
Dem. Plhaw ! What a- duce is all-rhis to you ? 
chr. O, 2 great deal, Brother. f 
Dem. Isn'd it enough for you to do your Duty, 
unleſs all the World commend ye ort? 
_— r have her Conſent tho, that ſhe, 
mighr.not pretend the was turn'd out o' doors. 
* Dem. I can tell her all this my af. | 
chr. But *rwill come better from a Woman, tho?. © 
Dem. VI] call upo* your Wite then. — 
: | | Exit Demipho and Geta. 
$ Chremes alone. _ | £ 
Im thinking now what corner o'th' Town. to, 
beat up for theſe Women of Lemno, Oe 
To him enter 8 or of Demipho's Hou ſe. 
Soph. to herſelf.) What ſhall 1 do? —— Whar. 
Friend ſhall I make uſe of, poor Fool that I am? 
Whom ſhall I cruſt with a Secret of ſo great Impar- 
tance ?. Or where ſhall I look out for Aſſiſtance 
I'm ſtrangely afraid my poor Miſtreſs will be baſely 
dealt withal for following my Counſel, for I hear the 
ung Gentleman's Father takes it very heinouſſfy. 
chr. What diſconſolate old Creature's that which 
comes from my Brother's ? Afde.” 
"Soph. to ber ſelf. ] Tw as nothing but Poverty that 
farc'd me to do what I did; tho* Tknew the Match 
was ſcarce good in Law, yet I advis'd her to't meer- 
Iy to avoid ſtarving... 
chr. In good truth, if I ben't mightily out o'my 


a 


1 


The Tricks of Phormio: 243 


gueſs, and if my Eye-fight don't deceive me, ia my 
Daughter's Nurſe, . ., [eAfide, / 
Soph. to her ſelf.] Nor can we as yet——_ + 
(br. What bad 1 being, do ich Caſe? [Afpde, 
* 8oph. to ber 14 J Findour her Father, 
Chr, Had 1 80 to ) her, or. garry here, and. pick 
ſomerhing our of — Diſcourſe? [Af de. 
Soph. to her ſelf. If I couꝰ d find him out, my fear 
wou'd be over. 
Chr. Tis ſhe for certain. I'll go talk to her. 
| [Afde, 
. $o»ph, Whoſe Voice is chat, trow? 
Chr, Nurſe S.phrona! 
S ph. And calls me too? 
Chr. Look this way 4 little. 
Ig turning.) * o' my Soul 1 Mr. ys 


chr. No. | 0 Winking cn br 

Soph. What, deny your own Name? 
chr. Prichee, Nurſe, come a little this way be 
that Door z and not a word mare ot Sti __ f Softly, 
. Sopb. No, Sir: And like your Wotſhip, arndt 70 
he you always ſaid you were? 

hr. S't, *S'r, [going from bis orm Dove, 

Soph. What z 1 hope, Sir, you! arn's angid of 
this Door. 

Chr, No; but I've 2 mad Woman there in 4 
Cage: And J formerly gave my ſelf a Nick-name 
tor tear ſome of you ſhould inditcreerly. blab ic about, 
aud perhaps my Wite ſhou'd ſmell a Rar, $ 

Soph. And troth that's the reaſon that we poor 
Souls cou'd never hear any Tale or Tidings of ye in 


Town, 

Chr. Prickee tell me what buſineſs you bad at 
that Houſe you came aut of? And where ha you -. 
leſt your Miſtreſſes? 

Soph. A-lack- a- day. [ Sighing. 

cht. Hah ! What's the Matter? They arn't dead 


I bope, | 
hops. . | a. 
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- Soph, Your Daughter is alive; bm the poor Crea: - 
ture her Mother broke her Heart with grief, [Weeps, _ 


Chr. That's bad News, indeed. 


Soph, Bur I, a forlorn . old Women, married . 
cou'd,.to the. * | 


your Daughter as well as 
tleman of that Houſe, ” 
- Chr, What to Antipho 2+ 
Soph. Yes, Sir, to him. 


br. How ! Has he got two Wives then? [ angrily. 


Soph, How ſo, I beſeech ye? He never married 
any other but this. 


chr. What's become of her then that went forkis 


- Kinfwoman? + - 
Soph. Your Daughter Sir's the Perſon, . 


che. How ! 
T Tas only 2 contrivance of ours, that ſinc 


he lov'd her, he might marry her without a Portion 
.* Chr, Rleſs me! How oftea do thiugs fall out by 
chance, which we have not the heart to wiſh for! 
Upo* my coming home, I've found my Daughter 
Ferrled with the Perſon I defired, and juſt as I wilh'd; 
The very thing my Brother and J aim'd at, chis old 
Woman, without any care of ours, has moſt care-, 
fully hit ont | Afide* 
„ Soph.'Now, Sir, you had beſt ſee what's to be done 
ich! caſe,the young Gencleman's Father is now come 
home, who, they ſay, highly reſents the Marriage, 
Chr. zaterrupteng, ] All's fate enough. Bur 
1'th* Name of Goodnels, I conjure ye not to let any 
living Soul know ſhe's mine, 

Sopb. Not from me, Sir. 


* 


chr. Come along, ye ſhall hear all Wich in. = | 


. Excunt Ames 
I! End of the Fourth Ad. | 


, | ACT. 


* 
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, Demipho and Geta. 
Dem. E can blame none but our ſelves, ſor 
Knaves thriving in their Knavery ; 


for we muſt, forſoorh, affect to be thought genreel 


and generous: But we ſhou'dn't have out-run the 
Conſtable, as the ſaying is, We cow'dn't be content 
to be cheated by him, but we muſt freely throw the 
Raſcal a good lump of Money into the Bargain, for 
— to live on till he can play us ſuch r Dog- 
trick. 

Get. Nothing more certain, 

Dem. Now-a-days, none are rewarded more than 
ſuch Rogues as wou'd perſwade ye black's white. 

Get. Nothing more lure, 

Dem, How like a couple of Fools we've manag'd 
our buſineſs with this Raſcal! - | 

| Gee, Tis manag'd well enough, provided he 

keeps to his word, and-marties her. 
Dem. Is there any danger of that now? 
© Get, Faith, Sir, he's ſuch a wavering ſort of # 
Fellow, that I can't tell but he may recant. 

Dem. The Devil! He recant ? 
4 Get. That I can't tell, Sir; I only ſuppoſe ſuch a 

ing, : 
| Dem, I'll do as my. Brother wou'd ;ha*- me; ſtep 
and bring his Wife to talk with the young Woman, 
Do you, Geta, go in and acquaint the Girl 
of ker coming. [xi Demipho, 
4, i! 1 TL 8 f Geta alone, 5 | 

We've coin'd Money for Mr. Phedrie: The old 
Gentlemen are as quiet as Lambs : Cate is taken that 
Phanie ſhan't ſtir a Foot out of our Houſe ior the 
preſent. But what next, Friend Geta ? 
What's to be done now ? Thou'rt as deep in 


che Dirt as ever; and Tinker like, in one 
hole, haſt made two. Tis true, there's 2 _ 
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drubbing put off for a day or two longer; but i'faĩth 
thou wilt receive it, and with Ingereſt too, it thou 
doſt not look mp p. EY ell ll go home and 
teach Phanie her Leſſon, that ſhe mayn't be ſurpihz'd 
at 3 $ — or 2 $ Diſcourſe, 
Geta, as be goes ter Demipho 

leads is Nauſiſtrata. 

Dem. ent ing.] come on then; and pray, 
Madam, make uie of your fine knack. of ſpeaking 
now, that the Girl mayn'c think hardly 4 but 
be 2 to do What Weid have her freely and wit 


ling! 
. 80 I will, Brother. 

122 Let your Endeavour: be as ſerviceable to 
me now, as before your Purſe Was. 

Na. I ſhould be glad to pleaſure, ye: But in troth, 
Brother, cis all long ot my naughty Man's carele- 
neſs that I can't do 16 handiomly as I wou'd. 

: Dem, How ſo, pray ? ' 

Neu. Why, in troth he doesnt manage the 
Eſtate my Father left me Worth a Farching 3 for he 
conſtantly made nigh Four Hundred Pound a Year 
-Bleſs me! to ſee the difference 


4 his Land.“ 
-05 Men, 
Dem. Nigh Four Hundred Fouad a Year, ay ye! 

Nau. Yes, indeed, when things Were at wer 
rate by far than now. 

Dem. Very ſtrange! 

Nau. Lou wonder, at it I warrant ye. 

Dem. Ay, and I cat't forbear, 

Nav, Wou'd I had been a Man for his ſake, ra ha” 
ſhewn him— 

Dem, Ay, ay, ſo you would, | | [Feeringly, 

' Nav, How 1 would have —— - 

Dem. iaterrupting.] Spare your ſelf, good Siſter, 
to encounter the young Woman; perhaps ſhe'l} be 
too:harii for ye at your own Weapon elſe 

Naw, I'll be rul'd by ye. ——Bui - hero. comes wp 
good] er a — 22 aten 


* 5 0 


e „ 
- 
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Enter n * * Demipho, not ſceing 
re. 

chr. Ho! . have ye paid away the Money 
yet, or no? 

Dem. I did that preſently. | 

chr. 1 wiſh you hadnꝰ t. | Sees Nauſiſtrata 
and ſtarts.] '$dearh, my Wiſe ! Thad like to have 
ſaid too much. [Afide, 

Dem. Why'd'ye wiſh . hadn't, Brother? 


chr. Norhing hing, all's well 
Dem hark ye, did ye tell the young Woman 
_ what account your Wite was coming to 


3 Every bir on t. 

Dem, Well, and what ſays ſhe? 

Chr, She can't be perſwaded to'r, 

Dem, Why can't the, tho? ? 

Chr, Becauſe of the Love that is between em. 

Dem. Piſh! What's that to us? 

chr. O, very much: Beſides, I've found her 
to be our real K inſwoman. 

Dem. How ! are you mad too ? 

cbr. Yow'll find it ſo as I ſay: I don't ſpeak but 
2 good Grounds, pray recolle& your telt a 

ittle. 
Dem. Certainly you are mad. 

Nau. Good Biother Demipho, nap won't wrong 
your Kinſwoman, will ye? 

Dem. She's none of mine. 

chr. Don't ſay ſo; her Father has another Name, 
and that bred your miſtake. 

Dem. What l Didu't the know her own Fachor ? 

Chr, Yes, marry did the, 

Dem. Why didn't he call himſelf by his: own 
Name then ? 

chr. Will ye neither believe, nor underſtand. me ? 


[Afde to Deinipho. 
Dem. How ſhou'd I, if you won't tell me —— 
Chr. You'll ſpoil all. [Winks on him · 


Az Nau. 


— 


[EEE ——— , — _ as - _ — — 


. r r 


—_ 
- 


„ 
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Neu. I can't imagine what the buſineſs ſhould be. 


Dem, Faith, nor I. 
chr. Muſt ye needs know all? As I hope for 


Mercy, there's none ſo nigh a-kin to her as you 


and I, A AL 
Dem. Bleſs my Soul! Let's all go in together; 
PT] know ſomething or nothing of her. 
Chr. Hold! q 
Dem, What's the Matter? 
chr. Have I got fo little Credit wich you, Bro- 


- 


ther? 


Dem. Wou'd ye have me credit you without 


ſearching any further into the buſineſs ?—— Well, 


be ir ſo then: But how will ye beſtow your Friend's 
Daughter the while? 
. She'll do well enough. 

Dem. Muſt we turn her off then? | 

chr. Why not? n 

Dem. And keep this Creature here? 
Chr. Les. ND 

Dem. Well, Siſter, you may go home again, if 


you pleaſe. 


Nun. Troth, I think is much the better way 
to keep her ſtill, than part with her; for when 1 
firſt ſaw her, ſhe look'd very much like a Gentle- 
-woman. | {Exit Nauſiſt rat a. 
Dem. Now what's all this buſineſs? 
Chr. looking after Nauſiſtrata. ] Has ſhe ſhut too 
the Door? ] . [Fearfully, 
Dem. Les. 
chr. Wonderful! The beſt Luck in the World. 
I find *ris my own Daughter that's Married to your 
Son, f 

Dem. Hah ! Is't poſſible? 

chr. This is no ſale place to tell ye. 

Dem. Step into my Houſe then. 

Chr. But hark ye, I wou' dn't — — ſo much as 
the two Boys know any thi this, 

* F ”= [Exeunt Ambo. 


Enter 
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Enter, at another 2 of the Stage, Antipho 

| alone. 
Let my own Concerns go as they will, yer *tis 2 
Comfort to me that Matters go ſo well with my 
Couſin, Tis a piece of Art tor a Man to rule his 
Appetite ſo, that a ſmall Matter {hall ſat istie him 
when his Fortune is at the loweſt Ebb. No ſooner 
had my Couſin Phedrze receiv'd the Money, but his 
Cares are over, for my part I know no way to tree 
_ ſelf from mine. It this buſineſs be conceal's, 
I thall.be always in fear; if diſcover'd, Intamy wall 
be my reward. I cou'dn't ha' the Heart to 
go home, if I hadn'c ſome ſmall Hopes of enjoying 
my dear Phanze ſtill, — But where thall I 
meet with Geta, to know of him what may be 
the mult convenient time of ſhewing my ſelt to my 

Father ? 


Enter Phormio at @ diſtance. 

Phor, to him ſelf.] I've receiv'd the Caſh, paid off 
the Bawd, brought away the Wench, and taken 
care that Phedrie (hou'd now enjoy her as his own, 
ſince ſhe's now out of her Slavery, ---—— I've one 
thing ſtill in hand which muſt be diſpatch'd, that 
is, to get leave of theſe Curmudgeons to go and rope 
it a little, for T have cut out a tew odd days for my 
own diverhon, | 

Ant. Look, here's Phormio,—- What ſfay'ft? 

Phor, W hat, Sir ? | 

Ant. What's my Couſin Phedrie about? Does he 
pretend to play the Epicure in Love ? 

Phor. He's going in his turn to act your part now, 

Ant. Prithee, What part? 8 

Pboz, Of keeping out of his old Daddy's Clutches 
and he begs you'd act his, and plead his Cauſe for 
kim; for he and I are to ing old Roſe together. 
—— am going to tell the old Gentlemen, that I am 
bound for Sunio Fair, to buy the little Slave Geta 
told *em of. That ſo when they ſee I'm not in 
Town, they mayn't imagine I make their Money 
fy. —— But your Door goes there. 

ASS... Ant, 
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Ant. Prithee, ſee who comes out? 
ow "Tis Geta, beſt 
ater Gera from Demipho's in great haſte, 
! lb cla in bis Hand, 

Get. to bim ſelf.] Thou bleſſed, bleſſed Fortune, 
how much is my Maſter Antipho oblig'd to thee for 
this Day's Work. | 

Ant. to Phormio.] What does the Fellow mean? 

Get. to himſelf. J. And out of how many cold Firs 
haſt thou freed us that are his Friends ? — But 
why do ] loyter, and not clap on my Cloak? Why 
don't I run to find him our, and let him know how 


thivgs have happen'd ? 2 


Puts on his ſhort Cloak and ſtruts abo 
Ant. D'ye underſtand what he ſays ? 


| = Do you, Sir? 

«Ant, Not a word, 

Phor, Nor'I neither. 

Ger. to him ſelf.] I'll go to old\Dorzo's, for there 
to be fure they are, [ Guing off, 

Ant. Soho, Geta! - 8 

Get, Soho to you too. Tisn't ſtrange nor new 
for a Man o* my quality to be interrupted i'th* mide 
dle of his Journey. . B92 0 

Ant. Why, Geta ? | 
Set. Faith he keeps his pace for all that. Your 
Impertinence ſhall never bring me back, 

Ant. Won't ye ſtay then? 
Cet. Sirrah you lhall be kick'd—— Some ſawcy 
Scull ĩon or other that calls me thus. [Aſide. 

Ant. You ſhall be ſerv'd the fame ſawce, if ye 


\ 


don't ſtay, ye 


Get, This — de one that knows me very well, 


thar ĩs ſo free of his Compliments. [Turning about. 
But isn't it he I want? — Tis ho. 


Phor, to Antipho. ] Step up to him preſently. 
Ant. goes to Gera, ] What's the News with you ? 
| Get, O, sir! The happieſt Man this day alive 
without doubt you are the Darling of the Skies. 


/ 


Ant. 


The Tricks of Phormio. 253 


Ant. So I would be, and would have ye give me 
ſome reaſon to believe ſo. 
Get. Ien't ĩt enough if I plunge ye over Head and 

Ears in Joy ? | 

Ant... You kill me with Impertinence. 

Phor. Hang your Preambles, and ſay what you've 
to ſay quickly. 

Cet. Oh !——Art thou here, old Rock ? 

Phor, Yes : But why this tooling 2 ' 

- Get, Obſerve then: Hem ! hem !—— As ſoon 28 
we gave you the, Money at- che Piazza, we went 
ſtrair home, (To Phormio, ]J-—In che way home 
my Maſter ſeut me to your Lady. {To Antipho. 

Ant. For what ? n 
Get. Nay, there I leave ye: That's nothing to 
our buſineſs, Sir. Juſt 2s 1 was going inco her 

Apartment, her Boy Mzda runs up to me, catches 
me hold by the Cloak, and pulls me back. I turned 
about, and askid him what. he meant; he cold me 
no body muſt come nigh his Miſtreſs ; chat Sophrene 
juſt now brought Mr, Demipho's Brother, Mr. Chre - 
mes; and that there they were all together. Ac 
that ward, I ſteals me up to the Door a Tip-roe, I 
went and ſtood cloſe up to't, held my Breath, laid 
my Ear to the Key-hole, and very attentively liſten'd 
to their Diſcourſe, thus, [ Shewing how. 

Ant. O brave Ger. ! | | 

Get, There did I hear the pleaſanteſt Story in the 
World, that before George 1 cou'd hardly forbear.. 
duzzaing there, | 

Phor, For what? 

Get. For what d'ye think ? 

Ant. I can't gueſs. | 

Ger. And ſuch a prodigious wonderful Paſſage - 
too. — lid, your Uncle. is found to be your 

Spouſe's own Father, 

Ant. Hah! What's that? 

Get. He had formerly ſome private Acquaintance 

"uh her Mother at Lemno, 


A 3; Phar. 


| ; +. | Ca 
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* - Phoy, Meer Dreams! How came ſhe not to know 
her own Father then? n 
Get. You: may ſuppoſe: there was a. Reaſon” for 
that: Bur d'ye think I that was Without Doors, 
cou'd underſtand ewry word that Was fſpoke 
within? 923 SS. 
Phor. Faith, now IT think on't, there was. ſome 
ſuch flying Report. Zenn 
Get, I'll give ye ſome furthet Proof, — Whilſt. 
T ſtood liſt ning, out goes your Uncle, and pre- 
ſently after brought your” Father in along with 
him; and both ſaid you. — keep! hor and wel- 
come. In ſhort, they've ſent me co look for ye, 
and bring ye to em. ; I 
Ant. throws bis Arms about. Geta's Neok.} Bleſs 
my Soul! away with me in 2 moment Are 
ye mad to ſta ;: ⁊ꝰ7:˖˖ PT I = 
Ser. Ih doe't, as 'm a living Man. 
” Ant. Dear Rogue, Phormzo, farewel. 
- *Phor, Adieu, adieu, Sir. 


Bui Ger, oarmying off Antipho. 
* Phormio alone. 

Let me die, if this ben't a lucky hit. I am glad 
with all my Heart they ve met with ſuch good For- 
rune, and ſa unexpectedly too. Faith now I've an 
excellent Opportunity of bubbling both the old Fel- 
lows, and ot taking the Money- care off Phedrie 's 
Hands: So that he needn't be beholding to any of 
his Friends for't: For the ſame Money I ſqueezed 
from theſe old Gripes, ſhall. go for Phed#ze's uſe : 
And e' ad I've found out a way will do it effectual- 
a I muſt get me a new ſtately Gate, and à fine 
et Countenance. But I'll ſtep into the. 
next blind Alley, and pop out upon 'em as ſoon as 
they appear z for now I'm not for Swzzo Fair, as I 


pretended. | 

e retires to one fide of the Stage. 
Eater Demipho and Chremes. 

Dem, entring. ] I bleſs my Stars with all my Heart, 

for the good Luck my buſineſs has met with —— g 

3 ut 


— 
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But let us make whar haſte we can to Phoxm?o, that 
we may recover our Money, before he makes it al! 
o to wreek, oh + 
Phor, comes from his covert, err to bimſelf, 
_ meers Demipho, then ftarts.} Hf go and fee whey, 
ther Mr, Demipbo be at home, that I may, —— 
Dem. We were coming to you, Mr, Phor mio. 
- Phor, Upo' tht old buſineſs, 1 Warrant. 
Dem, Yes, truly. , 
Phoy, 8o T thought; but what need of that? A 
good Jeſt in troth, What, were ye afraid I ſhou'd 
not ſtand to what I ſaid? Hark ye, Gentlemen, tho? 
F am bur a poor Fellow, I always took care to be 4 
Man of my Word. | 
Chr. to Demipho.] Isn't ſhe a well-bred Girl, ag 
Icold ye? | 
Dem, Yes, indeed. i <p 
Phor, For that reaſon I'm come on purpoſe to tell 
ye, Sir, that I am ready, and you may give her 
away as ſoon as you pleaſe ; for I've thrown off all 
my other buſineſs, as *twas reaſon I ſhould, when 
F ſaw that you, Gentlemen, were ſo eager upon 
this. 1 ; 
Dem, But my Brother here adviſes me to the 
contrary : For ({ays he) by doing this, you A became 
the com mon Town-talk ; when you might ba” pat her 
away with ſome Credit, then you wou'du't : And 
"twou'd be a Scandal to turn ber off now ſhe's mar- 
ried to your Son, In fine, he uſed almoſt the ſame 
Reaſons you urg'd juſt now againſt. me. 
Phor. Marry come up, bow merry you are upon 
me N 
Dem, How ſo ? 
Phor, How ſo quath a'? Why, now I can never 
marry the t'other. With what Face, think ye, 
a 1 go again to her 1 juſt now fo baſely turn'd 


Chr, aſide to Demipho.], Tell him, you find that 
Anti ho won't endure to part with her. 


Dem. 


2 — . —— — n 
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Dem, Beſides, I find that Antipho won't endure 
to part with her. Therefore, good Phor mio, 
let me defire ye to ſtep to the Bankers, and order 


the Money to be paid me back again. 


Phor. What ? when I've juſt paid ic away to my 
Credicors ? 

Dem. «fide to Chremes.] What ſhall we do now ? 
» Phor, If you'll let me have the Woman accord- 
ing to promiſe, ſo be it; if you n to keep her 
Perſon, Pl] keep her Portion, Mr. Demipho: For 
there's no reaſon I ſhou'd be tobb'd by ye tor your 
Pleaſure only, ſibce to ſave. your Credit I threw. off 
another that would have had as. good a Portion to a 


Fiarthing. 


Dem. Old Nick take thee with thy Rhodomon- 
tades, for a Rogue as thou art; I warrant, you think 
I don't know you or your damn'd Tricks either. _ 

Phor. This puis me beyond all Patience, 

Dem. Why, would. yon marry her if ſhe were 
proſfer d to 2e? : \ dM 

Phor, Try me, try me. | 

Dem, That ſo my Son might bed and board with 
her at your Houſe ; Was that your Plot? 

Phor, Ha! what's that you ſay? - 

Dem. I ſay, give me my Money. 

Phor. And 1 fay, giye me my Wiſe. 

Dem. Come before a Juſtice of Peace, Sirrah. 
Phor. A Juſtice of Peace! nay, if you be there» 
abouts, I'll — | 23 wn 

Dem. What will ye da? 

Phor, Who 1, Sir? I warrant ye ſuppoſe I've 
none but Portionleſs Clients, but I'd have ye to know 
I've thoſe wich Portions too. | 

chr. What's that to us? 1 

Phor. Nothing, Sir; only I know one of them in 
this Town, whoſe Husband hadi 

Chr, The Devil. | [Afde. 

Dem, What's the matter now ? 
 Phor, — Anqther Wile at Lemno, 


- 


chr. I am dead. Aide. 
L Ale. 
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Phor, By whom he had a Daughter, which he 
brought up, and no- body e'er the wiſer, 

Chr, I am buried. [ Afde. 

Phoy, I'll juſt now go and acquaint the Gentle- 
woman with the long and ſhort on't. 

Chr, holding bim] Pray now don't. 

Phor, Ah, ha, Sir! Are you the Party concern'd ? 

Dem, How baſely the Rogue plays upon us![ «fide. 

Chr, Come, we't diſcharge ye. 

Phor, Meer Flams, 

chr. What wou'd ye have more? 1 tell ye, we”! 
forgive ye the Money you've got of ours, [ Softly. 

hor, I hear ye, —— What a plague, d'ye play 

Childrens play with me? 1 wort, I will; Iwill 
and I won't again: Give, take; *tis ſaid and unſaid, 
done and undone again. 

Chr, By what means, or how the duce came he to 
know this ? Afide to Demiphg.. 
Demipho end Chremes walk on one fide. 

Dem. I can't imagine; for I am certain I never 
told any living Soul ot it. 
Chr, There's Witchcraft in't, I'll be ſworn elſe, - 
Phor, I've given them 2 Bone to — LAfde. 
Dem. aſide to Chremes, ] $'bud, [hall this Raſcal 
carry off ſuch a round Sum of Mouey, and abuſe us 
to the very Face too? By Heavens, he ſhall have my 
Heart for his Supper as ſoon, Come, pluck up 2 
ood Heart, Brother, and play the Man; you ſee 
your Failing has taken Air, and *tis impoſſible to 
keep it from your Wife now : Since ſhe muſt know 
ir from others, tis the beſt way, for quierneſs ſake, 
to tell her of ir our ſelves, then we may worry this 


dirty Raſcal as we pleaſe. 
move nigher to Phormĩo. 


Phor, O lamentable ! if 1 don't look about me, 1 


ſhall be trapan'd as ſure as a Gun, They make 


towards me, like a couple of Bullies, to hetor 
[Afde. 


me. 
Chr. «fide to Demipho] But I'm afraid ſhe l ne'er . 
be xeconcil'd to me. | _ 


1 
| 


= 
* 
— 
7 
7 
A 
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Dem. «fide to Chr.] Take heart Man, I'll certain-- 


a 15 make up the buſineſs: You may truſt ro that, 


Brother, fince the Woman you had this Daughter by 
is dead aud gone out of the way. | 

Phor. Is this your Dealing, Gentlemen? You come 
upon me very cunningly methinks: But in troth, 
Mr. De mipbho, you've done your Brother but lirtie 
good by provoking me thus. —- [ To Chremes] And 
you, Sir, after you've taken your ſwinge beyond Sea, 
and ſhew'd no Regard to a Lady oi Quality, but of- 
fer'd her the "moſt ſenſible Aﬀronrs, d'ye think by 
whining aud praying to expiate your Fault? No, 
with this Story 111 raiſe ber in ſuch Flames, that 
thoꝰ you diſſolv'd into Tears, yet you ſhou'd not be 
able to quench em. | 

Dem. Plagues and Furies ſeize the Rogue, and 
caſt him into the deepeſt Pit of Hell: Was there 
ever ſuch an impudent Dog upon the Face of the 
Earth? Does not this Rogue deſerve to be tlanſpor- 
ted, at the publick Charge, to ſome deſart Hand? 
Chr, He has got me ſo upon tha bank, that I 
know. not what courſe to take with him. 

Dem. I have found a way: Let's have him before 


a Juſtice, - : 
Pbor. Before a Juſtice ! ay, the She- Juſtice of this 
Houſe then. Is going t Chremes' 2. 


ger 
Dem, Follow him, and hold him faſt. till I call 
my Servants out. 
Chr. holding him.] I am'nt able to hold him; 
come and help. [Here they botb hold him. 
Phor, I'll clap an Action upon your Pack, Mr. De- 


50. * 
Do't then. 
Phor. And another upon yours, Mr. Chremes, 
Enter a Servant or two from Demipho s. 
Dem, to the Servants.) Here, take away this 
Raſca!, [ Here the Servants lay bold of Phormio, 
. be ſcuffles with em, throws down De- 
mipho, that comes to affiſt e m, but 
at laſt is over por 4. ber 
0 
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Phor, Are ye at that Sport? Nay, then 'tis time 
to cry out: Nauſiſtrata, come bither a little. 
chr. Gag the Villain. 
Dem. panreng, | What— a4 confounded rong, 
he ———1s ! 
Phor. aloud.} Nauſſftrate, I fay. 3 
chr. Won't ye hold your Tongue, Sirrah ? 
Pho. Plague! 1 hold my Tongue? 
Dem. #0 the Servants. ] If he won't go along free- 
iy, give him a punch i'th' Guts. 
Por. Or ſcratch my Eyes ont, I've a way to be 
reveng'd for all that. 
"Eo ter Nauſiſtrata: The Servants unhand 
\ »Phormio ; Chremes looks 5 empty. 
Nauſ. Who calls me 
chr. Tookers [Afde. 
Neu ſ. Good Husbaud, what Diſturbance is this? 
Pho. Hah ! what, is your Mouth ſtopr now ? 
iT, o Chremes. 
Nauſ. What Fellow s this? won't ye tell me? 
Pho. He tell ye, Madam! Ytaith, his Head is fo 
giddy, he can't tell where he is himſelf. 
* Good Duek I don't believe one word he 
— 


Pho. Do but go and feel him, an and hang 
me if he ben't as cold as a Stone, 


chr. Thar fignihes — 
Nauſ. What then? what does the Fellow talk of? 
Phor, VII tell ye, Madam, pray mind me, 
chr. Are ye refoly*d'to believe, Duck 
Nav. Prichee What can I believe, he has told me 
nothing yer. 


Phor. The poor Man's fear has put him out of 
by * K 


In troth this can't de for nothing that you 
* in ſuch a fright. 
chr. Whol in « fright? 
Phor. Ay, for certain; for if you ben't, and if 
this I'm going to tell is of no conſequence, pray 
tell it your {H, Sir, 


Dem. 


1 
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Dem. Ye Raſcal, ſhall he tell ir to humour you? 
Phor, Oh, you do rarely in taking your Bro- 


mory part. an 
What, Husband, won't me the 
e then ? N a 
Chr. faultring. ] bo bar 
Nauſ. But, What Bur? 
chr. There's no occaſion fort 
bor. Not for you, perhaps; but for her there 


. At Lem. 


chr. Undone, 7 — 

Phor. He marry'd a Wife, [Chrems 

| tbe — 

51 Who, my Rusband ? Heavens ſorbid 
at 


Nav. bs 
Phor. And there he got 's Daughter by her, 
which you never r For of. . 
. Chr, What will become of me now ? [Afide, 
Nan. Oh Heavens! Baſe and treacherous this. 


[Weeps. 
- Phor, Tis 48 1 fay, 
Nauſ, Was there ever ſuch an unworthy Aion 
heard of ? - they come to their Wives, they 
pn they forſooth, —— I addreſs. m 
If to you, Brochex, for I am aſham'd co 255 
to him. Was it for this he went ſo oft, and ſtay' d 
ſo long at Lemno ? Was this the low Price of Corn 
that made our Rents fall? 
Dem. Indeed, Siſter, I own he was in ſome 
fault, but yet tis a venial one. 
Phor, He preaches ro the Wind, [Afide. 
Dem. It wasn*r out of Contempt or Averſion to 
bl this, About fifteen years ago, he, in 
„ had to do ,veith this Woman, and had 
ho owt by her, but ne'er touch'd her *. 


* 
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ſhe is now dead, and out of the way, who was 
your only Grievance, Therefore, good Siſter, take 
it patiently, as you us d to do other things. 

auſ, Take it patieptly ! No, I had rather part 
with kim for ever: For, what can I hope for now ? 
Can I expect Age will teach him better things? It 
that wou'd ha' don t, he was old enough then: Or, 
is my Age and Beauty like to pleaſe him more than 
formerly? What reaſon can ye give to make me to 
look or. hope for his amendment ? 

Phor, «fide, ] Ha — ba — ha —— Here's 2 
Caſt of my Office. If any one has a mind to come 
to Chremes's Funeral, now is the time. Now let 
any Man Fade my Honour that da res, I'll ſerve 
him the ſame ſawce I'll warrant him. — Let him 
be Friends with me now cas ſoon as he pleaſe, I've 
ſwindg'd him off ſufficiently far once ; and ſhe has 
wherewicthal to hit him 1'th* Teeth as long as he has 
an Hour to tive, * . 

Nauſ. ſcornfully.} I warrant ye, 1 deferv'd all 
this, —— But, Brother, what need have I to reckuw 
up how faithful I've been to him in everything? 

Dem, I'm ſatislied in that as well as you your (et. 

. Nauſ, D'ye really think I deferv'd this ill Uſage 
at his hands? ir 7 

Dem, Not i'ch' leaſt, ———-— But ſince all your 
Complaints can't undo what's already done, forget 
and ive : He begs your Pardon, owns his Fault, 
and promiſes Amends ; what can ye deſire more ?. 

Fh «fade, ] But i'taith, before che Pardon's ſeal'd 
there mult be a Proviſo or two made tor-my ſelf and 
Mr, Phedrie, — Hark ye, Madam, let me put id 2 
word before you anſwer, » 

Nau ſ. Let's hear it then, BI 

Phor. I coax'd your Husband out of Threeſcore 
and Fifteen Pounds, whicli I gave to your Son to buy 
a Sweetheart of his of an old Pandar, 

Chr, baſtily.] Hah! How's that? 

Nauſ. interrupting.] Is is ſuch a ſtrange thing for 
your Son, in his youthtul days, to keep one Miltrel:, 

Bb when 


. _* 7 
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ben you are not alham'd to have two Wives? With 
what Face can ye reprimend 
8 83 dy avs 
I] be rul'd 2 se 
Na, — that gon 
I, PI} neither 'pſirdon - 
Son; to wh 


give him any An 
* and yp what he or- 


— I refer 
| debe very difcteetly, Madam. 


urn indy) 
him any & 


Phor, You've 

Nauf. to Phormio.] Will that fatishe you? 

Fhor. Yes indeed, Madam, I am come off rarely, 
and beyond expe tation. 

Nauf. Pray, honeſt Man, what may I call your 
Name * 

Ph er. Mine, Madam ? Tis Phorm io, your whole 
Family's humble Servant, and eſpecially Mr. Fhe- 


Aries. 
1 | Nauſ. Honeſt Phor mio whatever Kitidneſs Ican 
1 thou deſireſt, be*r in Word or Deed, III 
do ir 
Phor. You honour me rob uten, When; 
_  Nauſ. Troth *tis no more my u deſerve. 
Phoy. Firſt then, Madam, will ye do ſomething 
that will pleaſure me, and fre: your Husband ? 
Nauſ. With all my Heart. 
Phor, If you pleaſe, invire me to upper the. 
Faith, come and welcome. 
| Dem, Let s go in then. 
* Nauſ. rr 
f Serree all this while? Nr 6 
Phor. I hopethe'Il be here — li 
| To the Spectators.] 
| Gentlemen, tare ye well, and clap. 


End of the Tricks of Phormio. 
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* ' Ward Philotis ahh YL 


Faith, old Syra, there's not one 
in torty of theſe-young Fel- 
lows that Keep touch with a 

wy Miſtreſs, —- Why, here's 

Mr. Pampbilus now, how 
many thouſznd Oaths has he 
ſwore to Bacchis (and ſo- 
lemnly too, that one cou'dn'c 
but believe him) that he'd never marry while ſhe 

liv'd : very good, ne oy Gentleman's married for 


all chat. : 
'Bbz Hr. 


— 
* 


* 
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t has any other len 
e 


a Pars 4#ftance, 
t 


Par, #0 Scirtus within] be old Gentleman ask 


For mez, tell him I'm juſt gone · to rhe Water : ſid 

enquire When Mr. ee e 4 Bye 
hear, Boy ? I he dss for tes Johnny tell h im fo ; 
if not, ſay nothing; tben this Excuſe mill keep cold 
for another time. { He comes from the Door. 
- Bur is that Hy- chere & 2—x chmes ſhe, I 
wonder? —— [Goes up to en.] Philatis, I'm hear- 


ily Riz ro fee r. 


Hr. Code-bud has, Purmene He doſt thou 
do, my Lad ? 3332 UV 6 ry oh a ants 
| Par, Ude Fh, Brandy, hot doft thek 5. „ 
But prithee, Mrs. Philly, whette ha you 
ting you. ſelf this live-long While? 
Phzl, But little Diverſion, Heuven Ie eder 
pace I march'd off with the Captain to © amb, the 
meereſt Brute upon Earth, where L. lad a very-Dog's 
Liſe for two whole Years together. 
Par. Ay faith! I warrant pe, you often ſigb'd for 
eld Arbens agen, and cou'd have wilk'd your ſelf 
hang'd for underaking king the Journey. ; Phil. 


diver- 
| 


4; 


to come > mary hen 1 ng fle, 7 
ewe r. Aye f 3 
have ier i biha  eotitd ha” found 1 in his 
is for ma 8 1 dw g- 
ned: Vi ew 
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ne a 
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de earneſt wich him to, marry, He zlledged the 

uſual Arguments of all Pacher in the like Caſe, 

namely, Thet be was an old Man, bad no Child but 

him, and defired that be might not be deſtitute of, 

Support in bis old Age. At firſt he rejects the Pro- 
| potal ; but when his Father came co. preſs on the 

> Bulineſs more zealouſly than ordinary, he was 
brought ro ſuch traits, that he cou du't tell which to 
; 8 Love or Duty. At jJaſt the old Man, 
y. baiting and teazing his Son's Heart out, ſcrewed 
him up to this Pitch, and get him made ſure to his 
next Neighbour's Daughter. Pamphi/us didn't take 
it in ſuch dudgeon till his Wedding-day came on; 
but when he ſaw all things ready, and wichout more 
ado, marry he muſt; be laid it ſo much co beat, 
that I'm perſwaded it Bacchi herſelf had ſeen him 
in that Plig ) ſhe cou'dn'r but have pitied him. 
Fer whene'er he bad avy ſpare time of being by 
himſelf, he'd call me aſide uh cry, Ab, Par- 
meno, Tm « loſt Man: What bave I done? Whet « 
difmal condition bave I br * 1 into? I 
it : Oh, "trill break 


an able to bear the weight 
my, Heart. * S 11 ; , 
_ Phil; Fhe Devil and his Damm take this Laches 
for a bairing old Curr. 14 I 
Far. To cut ſhort o' my. Story, the Bride was 
brought home: The firlt Night he did nor couch her; 
l. Duce take ye: What, 2 70 de 
to Ara 835 REIN in Be hy him on the ng 
night, pretty tiphie too, I Warrant ye, 
> —4 likbly bufinefs. in troth : Come, this 
ipunds. ike a Ly INTE 
Par. I know you can't tell how to believe me, 
nals none comes to . * fray ſharp fer: 
But alas, our yo neleman hai 
all ro his Wolz F9Es 3 ** 1 * 
Phil. Well, bur what then ? n 
Fir. A few days after, he takes "me privately 
ee 


N 
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forall bits) and that be marry'd, be hop'd 4 
vu m 8b. ba — pretty well; ——.— 
(fard be) Pm re 4 fo part with ber cer long. 
'Twou!d be « baſeneſs.in me, 5 much to the pre- 
Judzce of the poor Gentlewoman to abuſe ber ſo, 
« not to return her to her Friends as I receiv'd ber, 
Phil. 'Twes done like 4 Man of Principles and 


Par. Bur then (continued he) — be ſafe to 
publzſh — — and for me ta ſend ber back | 
ro her Father, and have nubing te ſay ag: 2 
wont d be t 60 fro) Al my-bepe , 
finds theres wo living Together, that ſhe'll be _ 
of bex-oten-acend. 

Pbil. Duc all chis whille, Gd he cooclaue his Visits 
to Barehis x 

Par. As conſtantly as "obo day came abour : 
(as tis uſual for + Women) hay ſhe ſaw him 1— 


ther dees. more Neri e * | 
I 


wand well ſhe.might | 
2 s indeed was the chiel IR eiche | 
For by this time he had recollected him» | 
lf, 4 280 ſeriouſly confidered his Miſtreſss Temper 
and his Wife's; and well rt their Behavi- 
ours together. His Wie, he; d, was a. ſvcet · 
natured Gentlewomen,. virtuous and modeſt, pa- 
tient under the Affronts and Incivilities of a. Hat 
band, and willing to wink at his Faults; 80 that 
partly couched Witk remoxſy . for his Uſage of his 
Wies and partly tired wath the Inſolence of his 
Whore, at laſt he gave Racchis the lip, and ſettled 
his AﬀeRions — this Woman, w ofe Humour 
— found ſo agreeable to his own. Mean 
time, an old Kinſman of our: Maſter dies at Imbros, 
and made him his Heir ; and this unwilling. 
Errand is onr Love-fick Pamphitue poſted away by 
his Father. He leaves his Lady with his Mother ;. | 
for the old Geptlemsb lives retiggd in the Country, { 


and ſeldom viſits the Town. 
Phil.. 
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5 N Int whees' $this. flew in the Match all the 
* 1 74 

Rur. I'm Being to cate ye: At firſt, for. a few days 
or ſo, the Mother | Daug teer-in-Law agreed 
mizhiy well — . When an on a ſadden rhe 
young Woman began to. hare the old one moſt 
N /s - without ay Quarrel or „ 5 
either ſide. 
bil. How came it about then? 

Par, It at any time my old Lad dy Seſtrara came 
u dove a littie Chat Wich her, ſhe'd preſently weld 
e Room, and Hy the Sight of her: But when ſhe 
could away Wich ber Company no longer, ſhe pre- 
rends her Mother had ſent for her upon ſome buſir 
net of Devotion Z and away ſhe goes, After ſhe 
had been there a while, my Lady ſends and defires 
der Company:at home, ſhe only returns her a lame 


excuſe dt IL know, — — She ſe ds a ſec ond 


aimeß But no Gentle woman comes 4 At laſt, after 
many Meſſages, they pretend ſhe is 8 Upo' this, 
my Lady ſteps over bet feli, 6 give; der à Viſit, 


Dutt no gidmicrance could be got. ** en this came 
de my old Maſter's Ears, yeſterday, he chme out of 


*the-Cotinrty upo* this Sccount, and diſcourſts 
hor Father about it. Icaſt lean gg yer what paſe'd. 


derween them; but Dm in a of Troubles 40. 


3 will —— the 
an benen o 1 away to 
— lare Ixdblaght', :: _ 

And ſo muſt I 800 t For I've de an Af 
-— k County Eſquire much u u 


5 . — TH chrown old Shoe aher 1” ang ih 
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; ones 8 aro \ 1 $38.4) 5% 
Enter Laches, and Softrata after h 
Lach. Ry my Soul! What a Sttain's 
Bu 61 this? What a confounded Con- 
iracy is this? That all Women ſhou'd take the 
me-Byaſs, and do or not do every thing by con- 
ſent ? When did you ſee a Mother-m-Lawv that did 
not hate her Davghter-th-Law ? Their Endeayours 
—— their Husbands are the ſame, and their 
croſs-grain'd Stubbornneſs the ſame, I fancy the 
were all crain'd np for Miſchief in the ſame School, 
of which damn'd place of Education (it there bo any 
ſach) I'll be ſworn my Dame is the Miſtreſs,  * 
[Walks about in 4 beſh 
Soft. This is a hard Caſe, chat I ſhuu'd be accu 
of 2 buſineſs that I know nothing of ? 
Lach, Yan know nothing of this chen? * 
Kc. As 4 ho for mercy, T don't: And as 1 
pe (my dear s ) we may live lor - 
= (my @2 ) ay ng Pf 
Lach, Heavens forbid that, fay 1. 10 
- Soft, That I'm wrongtully accus'd, time will 
ver. 
Lach. jeering.] Yes, yes; you are 
accus'd, =y Words be ill enough to ſer ye our 
in your proper Colours? You that have diſgraced 
me, your ſelf and our Family, and are laying in 
fufficient Matter ro torment your Son? Then you've 
provok'd our new Friends and Relations to hate us, 
thoſe who were pleas'd ro honour our Son with 
their Alliance: And you, forſooth, muſt ſtart up, 
and confound all; by your ill-condition'd Hu- 
mours, 


Soft, Who 12 


o 


Lach. 
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Lach. Woman, I fay you: why you take me 
ſurely ſor a Block, aud not à Man. Think ye becauſe 
Im retir'd- i -the-Cotidery, 'thrat-I know nothing 
of your | Pranks aH Tranfations; here in Town? 
Bur let me tell ye, T'kngw ter what's done 
here chan at the 7 — of 'my own Reſidence ; and 
| that becauſe my — abroad depends pon 
your Behaviour at home; 1 heard indeed Jong ago 
that Fhilumens could not endure ye, and made no 
wonder.on'e ; ?*ewould hx? been a greacer Miracle if 
ſhe cou'd : But I little thought ſhe con'dn't have 
endur'd the whole Family u account ; had 
I beet aware of that, ſhe ſhould have ſtay'd, and 
you packet 'of, Piaich, —— Pray Tee, Wite, what 
ſmall rea ſon ye have to ve me thus, f rerired into 
the Country, gave Way to ye, afforded ye enough 
for your Neceſſities, and your Pleaſures too; and 
that my Zitate might the better bear it, Ve wea- 
ry d and toiPd my ſelf more than's convenient for 
my Age; aud cou'dn't ye aſter all this have took 
care that nothing diſturd'd my repoſe 
Soft, By all that's good, what has happen'd was 
n means, or fault. 
Lach. No? Les, but twas: For you're ſole 
Miſtreſs here, and you're only to be blamed Sure 
you might ha' looked after things in your o Houſe 
ſince I've taken all other Cares off your Hands. An 
old Woman to ſtand ſquabbling wich a Girl? Fie, 
ne Tou wont lay che Fault upon her ſure. 
Sqft. No: Dear Husband, 1 lay nothing to her 
-C arge. ae 5d | > _ 
Leb. O my Soul, I'm glad of that for poor Pam's 
ſake: Bur as for you, do che worſt ye can, I cat't 
think worſe of ye than I do. e N 
Saſt. But, good Husband, how d'ye know but 
ſhe may only pretend a diſpleaſure agaiolt' me, to 
be che more at home with her Mother? 
Lach, Ne'er tell me that, Wasn't yeſterday's 


thucring the Door againſt ye ſufficiem proof oi her 
duced? Soft 
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Sz. They told me, ſhe was very fuint and weak; 


cherefore t Wasn't convenient to diſturb her, 

Lach, She's ſick, I, fancy, of your ill Condicions 
more than of any ching elſe. And no wonder, in 
. troth ; for there's not a Mother of ye all but would 
have your Sons Marry : And whoever is the Perſon 
that pleats yOu, they muſt have: And when to 
comply with your Humour they are married, to 
comply with your Humour again, they muſt turn 
their Wives out of doors, | 

Phidippus appears at his Door. 

Phid. #0 Philumena within. Tho' Pm fatisfy'd 
I've Authority to force you to obey What I com- 
mand, yet my Fatherly Affection prevails with me 
rather to give way to ye, and not croſs ye in your 
Humour, 

Lach, Oh! here's my Brother Phidippm in good 
time, I ſhall know all from him. | They meet 
ome- another.] 1 confeſs, Brother, I'm. as indulgent to 
all my Family as any Man; yet I ſuffer not my Eaſi- 
neſs to corrupt their Morals, Were you as careful, 
Pm perſwaded *rwould be more for your advantage, 
as well as ours: Bur now I find you ſuffer *em to ride 
ye as they liſt, + 

Phid. Look ye there now, [eAfide, 

Lach, Yeſterday I waited upon ye about your 
Daughter; you ſent me away as wiſe as I came: 
But ler me tell ye, you don't do well to conceal the 
Cauſe of your Anger, if ye deſign a laſting Alli- 
ance berween us, If any of us have offended ye, 

ray make it out; that fo, either by diſproving or 
juſtifying what's done, we may give as ample Satis- 
faction as you ſhall require, If Sickneſs be the 
Cauſe of keeping your Daughter at home, let me tell 
ye, Brother, tis too great a Refle&ion upon us to 
imagine ſhe ſhou*du't have due attendance at my 
Houſe, As I hope to be ſaved, tho? you are her Fa- 
ther, you ſhan't outdo me in this: Nor can you be 
more deſirous of her Health than I am, and that for 
my poor Boy's ſake, who I perceive loves her more 

Cc chan 
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than bis Life, and am confident will highly reſent 
n, when he comes to know on't ; therefore pray 
let's have her home before he comes back from his 
"VR. Md Im .x 
Phzd. I'm fatisfy d, Brother, of your extraordi- 
nary Care and Affection for my Daughter, and am 
apt to believe ev'ry Word you've ſaid; but then 
I'd ha' ye believe me too, that tis my hearty deſire 
to have her to your Houle, if 1 could prevail with 
her by any means. 7 
Lach. Why what hinders ye? DLSoftiy.] 
* does ſhe object any thing againſt her Huſ- 
band? | 
| Phid, Nothing in the World; for when I urg'd 
; it home to her, and ſeem'd as tho' I'd force her to 
return, ſhe vowed by all that's good, She wasn't 
able to endure your Houſe, whale her Pamphilus 
was away. Every one has his failings; for my part 
I'm fo ſoft-natured, I can't croſs and thwart my 
| - own Fleſh and Blood, | 
Lach, D'ye hear that Miſtreſs? [Aſide to Soſtrata. 
Soft. Ay, to my Sorrow. ö [Aſide. 
| Lach. Is that your Reſolution then, Brother? 
| Phid. As rhe Caſe ſtands, tit ſo, —— But ha* ye 
any thing elſe to ſay? For I've a little buſineſs calls 
me in haſte to the Pzuzxa, 4 Ry 
Lach. I'll bear ye Company jf ye pleafe. 

_ Excunt Phidippus and Laches, 
 Softrata-alone,] In good faith we poor Wives have 
got a very ill Name with our Husbands, becauſe of 
a few bad Creatures, that make the World judge 

| hardly of us all. For as I hope for Heav'n, I'm as 
innocent of what my Husband accuſes me of as the 
ſacking Infant. Yer tis next to impoſſible to be 
| believ'd; there's ſuch a common Scandal ſticks upon 
All Mother-in-Laws : Bur let me die if I'm one that 
_ deſerve it; for Pye been as tender of this ſame Crea- 
zure, as if the had been a Daughter of my own. I 
Fan t imagine why this Misfortune Ihould light upoo 
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my Head: However, upon many accounts I am 
extreamly dehrous of my Son's return. 
The End of the Second Act. 


— — 
* 


Enter Pamphilus and Parmeno, at the 
|  ' farther part of the Stage. 


Fam. AS ever Man fo perplex'd in his 
Love as I? Unhappy Wretch! 
Have I been ſuch 2 good Husband o' my Life for 
this: Was't this which made me ſo defarous of re- 
turning. home? Thad been better for me to have 
ſp-ar ny days any wherein the World, than to come 
back hither, and find my felf ſo unhappy here: For 
whatever Mistortune befals 2 Man, the longer 
tis before he knows it, is ſo much time clearly 
gained. | 

Par. However, Sir, by your return, you'll be 
able the ſooner to make your ſelf eaſie, Had you 
ftaid away, the Breach wou'd ha' been far wider, 
Now Sir, I'm confident that your preſence will 

have a great Influence upon them all. So you'll 
learn the whole Buſineſs, rectiſie Miſunderſtand- 
ings, and make all Friends again. Alb theſe dread- 
ful Apprehenſions of yours are in themſelves but 
very {light things. * 

Parm. Why d'ye pretend to comfort me, when 
m the greateſt Wretch alive? Before L marry'd 
this Woman, my Heart was engag'd elſewhere ; 
how. much I ſuftered upon that account, any one 
may eaſily gueſs,. without my telling; and yet I 
never was the Man that dared to refute. the Match 
my Father put upon me: I had but juſt weaned my 
eli from Bacchis, and diſengaged my Affections, 
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bur juſt fixed my Love: on Philumena; when alas, 
a new Buſineſs happens which N to leave 
her too: Then. I'm. afraid. 1 ſhall either my 
Mother or Wite co blame; and if ſo, the Conſe- 
quence muſt be, that I ſhall be miſerable ſtill. For 
Duty, Pat me no, binds me to bear with. my Mother's 
2 and for my Wiſe, Lm a thouſand ways 
obliged to her, not ouly for meekly bearing with 
my Humours, but alſo for concealing my unk ind 
Ufage to her from all the World, Certainly, Par- 
meno, ſome extraordinary thing muſt have hap- 
pened, which gave occaſion to this Quarrel that has 
now laſted ſo long. | 

Par. Some frivolous thing or other, Il] warrant 
ye, Sir: For upon cloſe examination you'll find that 
the greateſt Quarrels han't always the greateſt Oc- 
caſione. *Tis ſrequent, Sir, to 2 the ſame thing 
make one Man ſtark mad, and your mortal Enemy 
for ever, when it doesn't move another. How do 
Children bite and ſcratch for the ſmalleſt Trifles ! 
And why ? Marry becauſe their Underſtandings are 
weak, and are not able to direct em: And your 


Women truly are e'en as ſoon moved as Children; 


one chance word perhaps, or ſo, has been the occaſion 
of all chis Diſturbance. 1 5 

Pam. Well! go in, Parmeno, and let em know 
Im here. Fb Noiſe and 

Parmeno going ars a Noi ſe ſtops ſhort, 

Par, Hab | What's here to do? 

Pam, *S't ! . [ Liſtens, 

Par, Here's a ſad Buſtle, they run up and down 
like mad Pray, Sir, come a little this way. 
[Pamphilus goes tewards him.] A littte cloſer yet. 
[They both Liſten at Phidippus's Door. } Ha! D'ye 
* Sir . . * mithin] 

am, Hold your prating.— ic kinę wit hin. 

Bleſs me ! 1 hear ſomebody nds be: 
Fad $0, you enjoyn. me ſilence, and talk your 


Myr. 


' 
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r. wit hin Doors. ] Prithee, dear Child, as litt le 
Noiſe as may be. 1 - tb (1.724% „ r 

Pam, That's like Philumenu's Mother's voice. 


Ruin'd # At ortet . 


Par, Why ſo. f 81 

Pam. Undone ! ® > 444 

Par. Wberefore 2 Sy 

Pam, Ah, Parmeno, there is ſome Miſchief more 
than ordinary has happen'd, which they conceal 
from me, 

Par. They faid indeed your Lady was out of or- 
der, whether that be ir or no, I can't tell. 

Pam, Pm 2 loſt. Man, — Why didn't ye tell 
me this before ? [Angraty. 

Pay, I cou'dn't tell ye ev'ry thing at once, 

Pam, What's her Diſtemper ? 4 

Par, That I can't tell. 

Pam, How ! Is no body gone for a Doctor? 

Far. I can't tell that neither? 

Pam, But why don't Igo in my felf, that I may 
know ior certain what's the Buſineſs !—Ah my 
dear Philumena, in what Condition {hall I now find 
thee? Should thy Life be in danger, I ſhall certainly 
die wirh thee. { Exit Pamphiilus, 

Parmend alone.] I don't think ic convenient to 
venture in after him: For I very welt know, they ' 
don't care for any of our Family, Yelterday they 
Aut the Door againft my Lady her ſelf, If ſhe ſhould. 
chance to grow worſe (Which in troth 1 wou nit 
have for my poor Maſter's fake) they'll preſemly 
pretend (a plague on them all) that one of Madam - 
Softrata's Servaars came in, brought the Devil along 
with him, and thereupon that ſhe grew worſe im- 


| mediately: So my Miſtreſs will be blam'd ; but 1 


{hall ha? the wortt on't. þ 
[The Neife encreaſes within. 
Enter Soſtrata on the ofber fide, 
Solt, to her ſelf.] Alas, I chink'Pve heard a ſtrange. 
fort of a Buſtle in my Siſter's Houſe, and for ſome 


ume too. I yow, I'm extreamly afraid poor Philu- 
| Cc 3 mena's 
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. men«'s Diſtemper grows worſe and worſe: But 
Heavens forbid it, Now I'll give her @ viſit: 
„ Sg Hogg tt fre ntl (12) v{ Saf s going in. 

Par. Hark ye, Madam „Gen. 
.. Soſt, Hah {ak 9 M 

Par, Vou'll meet with another repulſe, Madam, 

Soſt. turning about.] Ha, Parmeno / ate you 
there? — Alas poor Wreich! What ſhall I 1 
do ? Shan't I go ſee my Son's Wite, when ſhe lies ſiok 


* 


but at next door. of N n 
Par. It you'd be rul'd by me, Madam, neither 
ſee her, nor ſend to ſee her: For to be fond of one 
that perfectly hates you, ſeems 2a double piece of Fol- 
Iy. Lou'll beſtow your labour to no purpoſe, and 
be troubleſome belides. - Then, Madam, your 
Son went to ſee how ſhe did, as ſoon as he came to 
Town. | y 4 944877 4% 
Seſt. How 1 my Son Pampbil us come aſhore? 
Par. Yes, Madam 
Soſt. Heayens be praſſed . That word has 
reviv'd me, and ſet my Heart at reſt. 
Par. Upo' this account eſpecially, I wou'dn't ha? 
ye go in: For if her Pains be a lixtle abated, I'm 
conhdent, now they're together, {he'll up and tell 
him all chat ꝓaſſed between you wa; a how the 
Difference firſt began But ſce where he comes. 
ie ſeems very melancholy upon t. 
„ inn 1: Eater. Pamphilus. 
. So. Ab, my Dear, dear Child! [Embracing bim. 
Fam. Your Bleſſing, Madam. ea 
Sat. Welcome home heartily.—— But how is't 
with your Wite? wh? br 
Pam. Ol the mending hand. | Wiping bs. Eyes, 
. Soft. Heavens continue it ſo. But Why in 
Tears Son? Why thus melancholy, _. | 

Pam, Nothing at all, Madam. 

Soft,, What: Buſtle was that 
taken with a ſudden Fit | 
Pam. Yes, Madam. 

Soft, What's her Diſtemper? 


2 tell me; was ſhe 


- 


Pam. 
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Sell. A Otidiagss s 
Fam. So they tell me. — Pray, Madam, walk in, . 
I'll tollow immediatelx.. 
* Soft. So I will, | Exit Soſtfata. 
Pam. Parmens, do you run apd meet my Servants, 
. and help em home with their Luggage. 
Far. grumbling. ] What a: duce, can't they find the 
way home, warliout 2 Guide 
Fam, You'll be gone, Won't ye? 
Fri ks: KY Exit Parmeno 
Pamphilus alone, walking about di ſconte atedly. 
Where ſhall I begin now, to give an account of 
thoſe many ſurprizing Mis fortunes that bave befallen 
me, part of which I heard, and part I faw with 
theſe very Eyes, which made ine rua out of the Houſe 
half diftracted?? ——— For when I haſtily went in 
juſt now, in great concern for my. W ue, thinking.to 
find her ſick of another- gates Diſtemper than what, 
alas! Ifound her in; the Maids being ſurpriz d at 
firſt ſight, all of *em oꝰer joy d, cry*d but, He's come, 
But immediately after, I perceiv'd, they chang'd 
Countenanre, becauſe I happen'd to come art ſuch an 
unlucky Minute: Mean time one of em, ran up 
Stairs, to give notice of my arrival; and Las eager 
to ſee my Wite, follow her directly. No {gener was 
I got in, but immediately I perceiv'd her. Ailment, 
unhappy Creature as I Was J) for they had no time 
ich“ World to con eal the Buſineſs, and her Cry iogs- 
out did ſufficiently diſcover her Condition. When I 
ſaw this, Buſe and Unrecrtby, faid I! and with that 
immediately flung out of the Room all in Tears, 
ſtruck with Horrour at ſuch, an unheard-of diſmal 
Accident. Her Mother, poor Soul, follow'd; me 
cloſe, catch'd me at the Door, and flung her ſelf at 
my Feet, melting into Tears, ſo that I cou'dn't but 
pity her: And truly I'm of Opinion, as a Man's For- 
rune riſes or falls, ſo is he up or down. She thus 
addreſs'd her felt to me: My dear Pamphilus, you”re 
an Eye-mitneſs nov of the Cauſe that made this un- 
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| happy Creature leave your Houſe : She was raviſh'd 

— 4 — fince by an 3 Villizis, and h now 
d bither to hide her Shame from N and the 
orld, [He wipes bis Byes. L Bur alas ! the very 


remembrance ot her earneſt. Intreaties makes me met: 
afreſh. — Wh. ſoever Chance or Fortune (continued 


the) bas brought yen hirber at this juncf ure, by that 


we both conjure ye (if t u in Equity and Fuſtice 


reſume ſo far) te bur conceal this Mi ſebance 
from Be the World. If ever (dear Pamphi- 


Ius) i ever you were ſenfible that ſhe bad any Ten- 
— 57 for 25 bes ſhe begs ye not ts think 
That ſmall * too much to grant her. As for 
taking her again; uſe your own Diſcretion : Tou're 
the on!y Perſon that knows of ber Lying-in, and that 
the Child i none of yours; for, 6555 1 bad 
nothing o do with ber the firſt two Months ; and 
_ you bad tis now ſeven, and no more, Tour 
Behaviour ſhows what your bts are about it: 
Now, if it be peſſible (my ya I wiſh and endea- 
vor nothing more, thau that her Lyang-in may be 
kept from ber Father, and every Soul befides : But 
a it come out, it ſhall go for a Miſcarriage ; 1 
know none will think otbermiſe than what is moſt 
Likely, that you are the Father of. The child ſpal 
immediately be expo d, and you ne er the worſe 
fort ; and 1 this means you can fuffer no Inconve- 
nene, voor ecure the poor Gzrf's Reputation be- 
1 paſly'dmy Word, and am re ſolv'd to keep 
t ; but for taking her again, I think it no ways for 
my Honour; nor will I do't, tho? her Love and Con- 
ver fation have a great Influence over me. I can't 
bur weep, to think what a melancholy Life I muſt 
lead for the furure, - (Feeps] O Fortune, For- 
tune! What a changeable Thing thou art! But my 
firſt Love has f to this Uſage ; I conquer'd 
— by Reaſon, and now I muſt endeavour to do the 


— 
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hy er Parmeno, Hors. and Porters, at a great. 
ance, with Trunks \ Portmanteac's, Kee 
——Bar onder comes Parmens wich the reſt, there's 
no * tor him to be heteabours at chis time; 
for he's the 17001 per ſon I made privy to my Beba- 
e 27 ife, when we firſt marry'd, I fear 
e — ber frequent Shrieks, be'll diſcover 
2 to be in Labour; I muſt ev n ſend him on ſome 
rrand or other till all's over. | 

Par. #0 Socia Say ye ſo? Had ye ſack a wretched 
Voyage ont? Hab! 

Soc. In ſober Sadneſs, Parmens, * din t offible to 
tell thee what a diſmal thing tis to be ond ipboard. 

Per, Indeed! 

Soc. Troth thou'rt a happy Fellow, little doſt 
thou know What Dangers thou eſcapeſt by keeping 
always on dry ground. 'To pals over or th Hard- 
ſhips; mark bur this: Thirty lang Pye. and Nights 
or more wes I on Shipboard, expecting every minute 
to be ſovrc'd to the btom of the Sea, 'rwas ſuch 
plaguy & ſtormy Weather al the time, and tha Wind 


, A Abominable ! 

Soc, So indeed I found it: In thorr, if I knew I 

mult mult go back, rather than dv'r, upo* my. Soul Fd 
ſhew em ali ht pair of Heels for” t. 

Par. Ay, old Boy, thou'ſt been ready for that a 
upon flighter — Los than this ; —— But hold, on- 
der's my Maſter Pampbilus before thar Door, 
Go all in, aud 1'l] ep co him, and ſee if he has any 


Buſineſs with me, 
Exeunt Soc ia and Porters, 


Parmeno "71 to Pamphilus. 
Par. Are you here till, Sir? 

Pam. Yes, I itay for you, 

Pur, What's your Pleaſure ? 

Pam. You muſt run as far as the Tower. 
Par, Who muſt ? 

Pam. You muſt, 


Fu. As far as the Tower! For what pray, _ 
am. 
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Pam. To find out obe Callidemides my Landlord 
of Myredie, Whey came over in che ſame Veſſel with 


— 


e, $'goarh! Pit be . Maſter o' mine 
nas made 4' Vow, that it ere he got u he'd 
"make.me run my Heart out, © Luc. 
Fam. Why don't ye ſtir? 1 
Par. Muſt I fa any thing 0 5 him, or maſt T-oaly 
give him the meeting; 
„ Pam. Tell him I can't meet bim i a6 Tap- 
9 that he mayn't Fay. to no Purpoſe, —— 
1 y, þ , ” + 
L Par, But Sir, I don” bow what Inenver of Man 
e is. 
Pam. I'll tell ye how to know Fim preſently — 
He's a huge, fiery-tac'd, n tac Fellow, 
with wall-Eyes, and Jooks as if he” tright ye. 
Par. afide.] Plague on him for a Son of AWH, 
{Geimg off, turns back.] Bur ſuppoſe he | nn RO 
muſt I {tay coll Night for him: Ve 


_—_ Ay, ay: Run Sirrah. 5 =; 4 

Gar, 1 your Pardon for that Ben quit _ 

der'd area. F ui hobbling. 
Pamphilus alone; 


He's den Now what courſe ſhall poor I 
take? —— I'm at a ſtrange loſs how to conceal, Phi- 
tumen's Lying-in, as her Mother defr'd me. I 
profeſs; I can't bur pir thip poor Woman. FI} do 


What I ean, but ſtill 1 Micharge my Duty to my 


2 for my Love muſt give way to my. _ 
ience. 
Enter Laches and Phidippus at ſeme diſtance, 
But lack-a-day, there's my Father and Mr, Phidi p- 
7 rogether, They make this way too. 
can't deviſe what to ſay to em. 


Lach, to Phidippus.] Didn't ye tell me e jus now 
he your Daughter only waired for Wy Oo" veoming 

me. 

Pbzd. Yes, (17, 85> = 4 

naa ner : 4; 54 15 Lach. 
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Lach, I bear he's come, ler hey daf brought home 
then. 

pam. to bimſelf, ] 1 can't imagine what excuſe. 
to 2 o wy Father -for nov wes — home 


r 


12 — 4 * 7 . 


2 


Pam. "es Bleſs, % Sir. 

Lach, I'm glad to * thee. 

Phid. Welcome homes Pamphilu; I'm i allo glad 
to ſee ye ſo ſound and luſty after your Voyage, * 

Pam. Im obliged to ye, Sir. 

Lach. Are ye but juſt lauded, Sao? | 

Pam, Juſt now, Sir. 

Lach, Well! and what has our Kioſman Phanie 
left us? Hah! 

Pam, Why really, Sir, he was, a Man given up 
to his Pleaſures in his Lite-time, and ſuch as he ſel- 
dom leaves much to their Heirs ; however they leave 
this Commendation. behind *em, that as long as they 
liv'd, they liv'd like Gentlemen. 

Lach, Then thou baſt brought vothing home dur 
that pietty Sentence inſtead ot an Eſta e. 

Pam. That lictle he has left, may do us ſome 
Kindneſs, 

Lach. Ah! none at all. -— 1 wiſh heartily be 
were alive, and in health again. 

Phid. You may ſately with that: He's paſt wiſh- 
ing for. I dare ſwear I know which you. Would 
chuſe. 

Lach, 20 Pamphilus. Yeſterday my Brother hero 
ſent to deſire his Daughter might come to his Houſe, 
—$2y you did, 

[Afide to Phidippus, thruſting bim. 
Phid, ſoftly to Laches,] Don't punch me ſo. 
So I did. [Aloud to Pamphilus, 


Lach, But now he't ſend her home 2815. 
hid. So I will. 


9 


' Pam: 
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Pam. Sir, I know the whole buſineſs, how ev'ry 
ching has been manag'd fince I went, I heard the 
whole Story as ſoon as e er I arriv'd, 

Lach, Hang thoſe envious Devils that were ſo offi- 
cious as to cell ir ye, [tm 4 paſſion, 


giving any of ye the leaſt offence : And had 1a mind 
r0*r, I could here tell ye how faithful, loving, and 
kind I've been to her; but I had rather ye ſhould 
hear't from her own Mouth; for, by that means 
you'll the ſooner believe my good Nature, when 
the Relation eomes from het that at preſent is ſo un- 
kind to me. Heaven's my Witneſs, 1 had no hand 
at all in this Difference: But ſince ſhe thinks ber 
ſelf too good to to my Morher, when Modeſty 
might ha* taught hex. r'have born wich her Hu- 
mour; and-fince there's no other way of compoſi 
the Difference, I muſt een part with either one 
or the other. But now, Mr, Phidippus, filial Duty 
1 -obliges me to take my Mother's part before my 
Wite's. \ 
| Lach, I am not diſpleaſed, Pamphilus, to find 
fo ready to ſacrifice all to the Intereſts of your Pa 
rents: But have a care you don't engage too far in 
this Quarrel. = 
Pam, How can 1 e my ſelf in a Quarrel 
againſt her that never diſoblig'd me in any thing, 
| dur on the contrary has obliged me in many things ? 
| I love her, honour her, and ſtill defire with all 
on Soul to keep her: For I've always found her 
. of wonderful ſweet Temper towards me; there- 
foreI wilh with all my Heart ſhe may ſpend the 
remainder of her days with a more fortunate Huſ- 
band than me, fince meer Neceffiry tears her from 


Phid. "Tis in your own power to hinder that. 
Lach, Take her home again, if you be _ 
Pam. That's not my intention, Sir. I — — 

conſult my Mother's Intereſt, ¶ Exit 2 


Pam, I'm ſure I took all poſſible care to avoid 


r 


rng 


. 
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Where are ye going ? a7; Lana Bot | 
Phil. What Whims this „% r [Sells 
Lach, I told ye, ie. kow Highly he'd reſent 
this; and therefore begg of ye to lend, home your 
Da hier in time. " * 8 77 / 199 EET 

-Phzd, Sbud 1 didn't ink he had been ſuch 2 
Churl, Does he think III go.cringing wich Cap in 
Hand to him? If he's diſpoſed to take home. his 
Wife, well and good; if not, let him refund her Por- 
tion, pack off, and a F tor him. 

S 0 . 2 bufſ 
1 Loek ye now, you're in as great 8 Fume 
as Mbit; » EP « /36a0NB.t$; 37t; tn 
Phid. Pampbilus, You're grown mighty huffiſh 
methinks aſter your Voyage. 11 

Lach, His anger will ſoon be over, tho“ indeed he 
re RT b 

hid. Becauſe, ſor ſooth, you've got a little more 
Pelf fallen to ye, you fell ſo much upon'r, | 

Lach. What! You'll fall out with me too? 

Phid, Let him conſider ont, and tell me to day, 
wherher.he'l)haye her or no; that if he won!r ano- 
ther may. > [Exit in 4 buff, 

© Laches alone, : 


Stay Brother, hear me but One word. | He's 
gone: But what's this to me? In ſhort, let em 
order their Matters as they pleaſe for me, ſince nei- 
ther Brother nor Son will hear Reaſon, nor mind 
one Word I ſay, Il] turn all my Forces upo* my 
Wife, the Promoter of all this Miſchief, and dit- 
charge all that ſticks in my Stomach upon her. 

Exit Laches ; and as be goes off, 
Enter Myrrhina in diſorder. . 

I'm ruined! What ſhall I do? Which way 
ſhall Iturn my felf?——Alzs! What anſwer can 
I give my Husband? I'm perſwaded he heard the 
Child cry, which. made him run ſo-haſtily into m 
Daughter's Chamber, without ſaying a word. 
Should he find that ſhe's in yaa. vow I 1 * 
0 D A - 
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devifo what excuſe to invent for the concealiug ot 
it. —— The Door goes. I'm afraid he's upo' the 
: Scent after me,—Þ'm no Woman of this World. 
b Enter Phidippus. L 4 
- Phid, entring,] As ſoon as my Wife perceived 1 
was going into my Daughter's Chambet, away [ſhe 
Nun le out 0*'doorg—— Bur here ſhe is tho How 
now Wife ?—— [She ſeems not to fee him.] Hark 
de, ris you I ſpeak to. 326.7 | | 
Myr, Meaning me, my dear Husband? 
Phid, I your Husband ! D'ye regard me as a Hus- 
band, or ſo much as a Man? For had ye eſteem'd 
me either one or tother .( Gentlewoman ! ) you 
-daren'r ha* made me ſuch a publick Scorn by your 
- baſeneſs, _ LE unt 
Myr. By what ba ſeneſs ? 4 


Pbid. By What? — Isn't your Daughter brought 
„to bed? Hah! are e Tongue- y d NOW ? 
Wo's the Father, pray: PRE * 

Myr, Is that 2 Queſtion for a Father to ask?— 
Dear Heart, who d'ye think ſhou'd be but her own 

Husbandꝰ 1 ö THY | 

- Phid. I believe ir, nor is it for a Father to think 
== : * Im amazed wh 2 ſhould fo way 

keep all in hugger-mn rom us, eſpecia 

A * Was deli ed a ket full rime, — al 
#bivgs were as they ſhou'd be. Cou'd ye be fo dam- 
ably malicious, as to with the poor Child's Death; 
--which you knew would be the occaſion of a more 
kfting Friendſhip between us, rather than ſuffer 
Man and Wile to live together contrary to your 
n Humour. — I took it to be wholly 
their Fault 


„ but now I find tis all long of you. 
„I'm a miſerabie Creature. | 9 
- Phid, Would I were ſure o' that It now comes 
frech into my mind, what you formerly ſaid on this 
_ *abje&, when the Match was firft made. You pro- 
Ad, forſooth, that you cou'dn't away with a Son- 
-in-Law that kept his Wenches, and lay abroad whole 


k N 9 o : 
63 My. 
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Nr. 1 had rather he ſhould ſuſpe& any thing 
eth“ World, than guets at the true Cauſe, [ Aſide. 
 Phid, I knew that he kept a Miſtreſs (Madam 
Wife!) long before you did, but I never counted that 
ſuch a mighty Fault in a young Man; for 'cis what 
we are all born with, but the time will quickly 
come when he'! hare himſelt tor't : Bur you, I ſee, 
are ſtill the ſame, and-could neꝰ er be at quiet till you 
had parted 'em and null'd the Marriage, cauſe 'twas 
of my making. Now tis - plain how rarely you 
ood affected ro the Match. 1 4775 „ 
Myr. Can ye ſuppoſe me ſo baſe and cruel. to my 
own Fleſh and Blood, it this Match bad been to our 
advantage ? | 
Phid. Piſh! you able to forefee or judge what's 
to our advantage! tmay be ſomebody inform'd you 
that they ſaw him going to, or coming from his Mi- 
ſtreis; and what of all that, if he did it privately, 
and but ſeldom ? Isn't it more handſom tor us to 
Wink at ſuch Failings;” than blaze em abroad, and 
get nothing but ill-· will to our ſelves by the bargain ? 
For, cauld he. ſo ſuddenly draw. his Affections from 
one he has lov'd ſo many Years, I {hou'dn't count 
him a Man, nor think him half ſtauch and conſtant 
2 for my Dauſhter. a 
[yr. Good Husband, no more of the young Man, 
norotmy' pretended Faults: neither: Go and meet 
him priyately, and ask him whether he'l take home 
his Wite or no; if he ſays yes, ſend her away ; if 
nor; I think I've taken à wile-courg with. my 
ter. | mw | 
. Phid, It he wou'dn'r receive her, and you knew 
him in fault, Wife, I wasn't far off, pray why was 
not I conſulted withal? This macs me to the Heart, 
to ſind that ye dare do ſuch a thing without my leave. 
I charge ye, upon your Life, not to let the Child ſtir 
out of the Houſe. But What 2 Blockhead am 
L, to think ſhe*] mind what I ſay: Pilgo in my delt, 
and ſtrictly charge my Seryants to let no- body carry 
away. Aimee | Exit Phidippus, 
Dd : Myr- 
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MloÄArrhina alone, 
*Ler me die if I don't believe I'm the unhappfeſt 
Woman ith! World, In good truth, I plainly tore- 
ſde how extreamly ill he'd rake it if he knew all, 
ſince he's ſo very angry for that little he does know, 
nor can imagine” how to alter his Reſolution. 
And this is the only Evil that cou'd have befaln me 
after all my other Diſaſters, if I ſhoulc be forc'd to 
bring up a Child we don't know the Father of, For 
when my Daughter was raviſh'd *rwas ſo dark ſhe 
cou'dn't diſcern his Face, nor yet ger any token from 
him, whereby to diſcover him afterwards; only 
when the Fellow left ber, he forc'd a Ring off her 
Finger, Upon the whole matter, I'm ſtrangely a- 
traid Mr, Fæmpbilus, when he comes to hear we 
bring up another Man's Child inſtead of his, will 
no longer conceal What we deſire him to keep 
private, . Exit Myrrhina. 


The End of the Third, Ad. | 


ACT IV. 
Enter Softrata and Pamphilus ; Laches 
comes to the Door and obſerves em. 


Soſt, m— Know well enougb, Pampbil u, you 

| 1 ſuſpect *rwas long of my Humours 
that your Wite left us, diſſemble the matter as much 
as you pleaſe; but may I never obtain Mercy, nor 
enjoy that Comfort from ye I expect, if er to my 
Knowledge I did any thing that would give her any 
Diſguſt againſt me, I always beliey'd you reſpected 
me, but now you ha' given certain Proof of it, tor 
your Father has been telling me within how far you 


pres my Reputatiou to your Love. And now I 


elign to return you the like Compliment, and let 


1 
1 
t 
: 
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3 how highly I eſteem ſuch Durifulneſs,- I 
lieve, my dear Son, tw ill be better for both your 


Satisfaction and my Reputation, ifT retire into the 
Country with your Father, as I've fully reſolv'd, ſo 
my Preſence will be no Eye-ſore to you, nor aux 


Pretence for your Wife's ſtaying away. 


Pam, Pray, Madam, what d'ye mean by this? 


Shall her filly. Freaks drive you into the Country? It 
muſt not be, nor can I endure to have the envious 
World ſay, 'Twas done through my Wilfulneſs, and 


not your Good-nature : Beſides, I wou'dn't for e'er 


ſo much have ye, upon my account, bani{h'd the 
enjoyment of your Friends, Relations, and all the 
Diverſions of the Town, Fo ; 

Soſt. Truly Son, I've now but little reliſh of theſe 


Enjoyments. Time was indeed when I had my fill 


of *em, but now I'm quite weary of thoſe Gambals. 
At preſent my chief Care is to keep my Age from 


being a Burden to others, that ſo they mayn't wiſh 
for my End. Here I find I'm deſpis'd without cauſe, / 


and *cis time to retreat: By this means, I fancy, 1 


ſhall cut off all cauſe of Diſcontent, clear my ſelf of 
hard Suſpieious,--and.. humour em all; therefore 
pray let me avoid thuſe Scandals we Women gene- 
rally lie under. © | 


Pam. How happy am I upon all accounts, were it 


not —7 this, ſince I have ſuch a Mother and ſnch a 
Wife? 4 a | £ 
Soft. Good dear Boy, as. the Caſe ſtands, 


try to 


make ſhift wich one Inconveniency ; if other things 


go according to your mind, and your Wife is as I 
take her to be, grant me this one Requeſt, my Child, 
and have her home. | 97 
Pam. Ah! I'm very unhapy = 
Soft. And I too; for I'm as much concern'd at ic 
as you can be, my dear Child, for the Soul of ye. 
Laches appears, and goes up te em. 


Lach. So Wife, 1 overheard all your Diſcourſe juſt 
by here, Tis Policy to comply freely with the c- 


cation, when you know Force "_ tollow elſe. | 
3 


Ade. 


pa — The Motderän kan, 


; 1 4h May it ſucceed well. F 
Lach. March into the Country os _ 2 
\ 2 both bear „ er s Humours, | 
I hope we 
in then, and pack Yo what things you 
. occa on for. I'm fixx. 1 
Satt. L ſhall obey your: Orders. Exit Soſttata. 
Pam, But, Sir! —— [ Concernedly. 
Lach, Well, Pumpholus. - 
Pam. Will ye ſend my Morher inco-the . 
> By no means. 
Lach, Why not? 
P. um. Becauſe, Sir, as yet I'm not reſolv'd what 
to do with my Wife. 
„ How ! What hould ye do but take her 
home again 

Pam. efide.] That 1 wou'd with all. my Heart, 
and can hardly perſwade my ſelf not to dot: But! 'l 
not break one jot o- my Meaſure, but een take that 
courſe I think moſt convenient. [Io Laches] I 
preſume, Sir, they! be better N if ſhe ſtays: 
where ſhe is. 

Lach, That's more than you e 3 however 
tisnit a Pin matter to you becher they be Friends 
or Foes, when once your Mother's out of the way: 
The truch on't is, we old Folks ate no good Compa- 

ny to you young ones ;. and therefore we had e en as 
good go our way, In ſhort, Pampbil us, your Mo- 
ther and I are become By- words t'ye, The Old Man, 
and The old Woman,-———- But yonder comes my 
Brother in the WING Minute, let's 0 him tho. 


meeting. | 
Enger Phidippus at the other end of the Stage, 


Laches mou toward 

Phig, ro Philumena within ] Trorh Daughter, I'm Pm 
angry with you, and very much too, for in ſober 
is *twas a very ſcurvy Trick ; tho' your Mo- 
ther's forcing ye be your 3 yet I'm · ſure the 
2 ſuch FRETS 0! 


. 
1 


140%. 


2 
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1'th* world. | N timo 0 
hid: Why ſo? | 
Pam, What Anfwer ſhall I give dem, or bow. be 


able to keep this Secrer? | [4 J 
Lach, You may welt your Daughter my Wite's go- 
ing into the Country, ſo lhe needn't be afraid to 
come home to her Husband, . | 
Phid, Pah !- your Wife's innocent of all, tis mine 
that's the Hroacher of all this,. — 
Pam, Nay, chen the Caſe is alter d. [Aſide. 
Phid, — And has caus'd all this ado, Mt. et. 
Pam. Let em cauſe what ado they plea ſe, {> I 
don't take her home again. p Afide. 
- Phid, Now, Pampbzlu, I wiſh nothing more, if it 
can be brought about, than that chere may be 2 laſt-. 
ing Alliance between us. If you're of another mind, 
pray take the Child however. -: | | 
Pam. He knows of that too; Fm paſt all br — 
Lacb. The Child! Prithee what Child [het 
Phid. Why, we have a Grandſon, Brother; for 
my Daughter, when ſhe left your Houſe, was big it 
— and Tne'er ſo much as knew of her Breeding. 
till now, | 
. Lach, Good, in troth, as I'm an honeſt Mana; I'm 
keartily glad *tis born, and your Daughter well, — 
But what a ſtrange fort of a Woman is your Wife 
Pam what odd kind of Fancies ſhe bas about her, 
fo long to keep things in the dark from us! I vow 
I'<an't fay how unhandſonr ir looks. 
Phid. Truly, Brother, I'm as little pleas'd at the 
Proceedings as you. ö 
Pam. My Mind was in ſuſpence before, but now 
tis fix d, ſinca ſhes to bring a Bratt with her that's 
none of mine. a Wan 
* ** _— come Pam, tis too late to ſtand 
I, (hall L dr $1 | 
Pant. I'm ruin'd, ——— [ Aſide. 
Lach. I've often wilh d for that happy Day K. 


. 


— 
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ving oe to call you Father: Tis come at laſt, Hez- 
vens be prais d. 

[Afide, 


Fam. —— Beyond Redemption. 
Leeb. —— Take home your Wife, without any 


more grumbling, 

Pam, Truly, Sir, had ſhe been minded to have 
had Children by me, or to have been ſtill my Wite, 
I'm certain ſhe'd ne er have conceal'd what I under- 

» Rand ſhe has. Now, ſince I plainly ſee ſhe has with- 
+ drawn her Love from me, I don't believe we hall 
ever agree well hereafter ; why then ſhould I rake 


her again ? | 
; Lach, Pho! the young Girl did all by the Mothers 
perſuaſion ; And, is thar-ſuch a ſtrange thing? D'ye 
expect to find any Women i'th' World without their 
Faults? Have not Men their Failings too? 

. Phid. Well, look to't your ſelves, both of ye, 
Whether ye think to have her or leave her: I can't 
anſwer ſor all that my fooliſh Wiſe does; ſor my 
own part, do what you will, you ſhan't find me un- 
reaſonable on either fide : Mean time what ſhall we 
do with the Child? \ ; 

Lach, A wiſe Query in troth ! Let the Buſineſs go 
which way it will, ſend the Child hither, ſince tis 
his, that we may nurſe it as ours. 

Pam, Shall I bring up that Child that the Mother 
takes no Care of ? 

Lach, Whar's that you ſay? Not bring it up, 
Pamphilu« ? Goodnow, ſhall we make away with'r ? 
—— Why this is downright Madneſs ; upo' my Life 
I can hold no longer. Now you force me to ſay 
what I wou'dn'r- have faid before your Father-in- 
Law, [Pamphilus weeps.] —— Dye think I don't 
know what all chis Sniveling; and what all this Diſ- 
order means ? ——— [In another 2 Firſt ye 
pretended, Jon cou'dn't have ber home, becauſe of 
your Mother ; ſhe promiſes to leave the whole Houſe 
to your ſelves: Since that Excuſe won't hold good 
now, forſooth, The Child's born without your Know- 
ledge, You're mightily miſtaken if ye think 1 


don't 


_ _ 
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don't know what you hanker after. How long did ⁊ 
wank at your keeping a Miſs, in hopes at laſt of 
bringing ye over ro a Wife? How patiently did I 
| bear your laviſh Expentes that way? I ply'd ye, I 
entreated ye to marry, told ye twas high time, and 
by much perſuaſion you did. Then you obey*'d me, 
as your Duty oblig'd ye to do; but now you're in 
with your Whore again, and, to pleaſure her, will 
ruine your Wife, I plainly ſee you are relapſing: , 
into your old courſe of Debaucheries. i 
Pam, Whol, Sir? I. 
Lach, Yes, you; and let me tell ye, tis baſe to 
invent hams to quarrel with your Wiſe, that when 
once ſhe's our of ſight, you may the better live with- 
your Strumpet, Your Wife was ſenfible of this, or 
what reaſon had ſhe to leave the Houſe elfe ? 
Phid, He has hit upon't, certainly that's the rea- 
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Fam. If you pleaſe, Sir, PII give it upon- Oath, 
that l is nothing ſo as you imagine. 

Lach. For ſhame take home your Wife then, or 
give us a better reaſon Wh you wont. 

Fam. Tis not convenient at this time. . 

Lach; Take care of the Child then, that I* hope 
2 we'll' conſider of the Mother aſter-- 
wards, | ' : 

pam. walking on one ſide.] I'm miſerable on all. 
ſides: My Father has ſo wot: ravel'd me, that. I 
know not how to turn my ſelf, —— Pl ev'n ſtep 
out of the way, ſince 1 do but little Good by 
my being here. I believe they'I hardly bring up the 
Child Without my Order, efpecially' ſince my 
Mother- in-Law will ſecond me in the _ 6 
1 1 pps ln: _ Aſide. 


Pamphilus ſtands off. - 
Lach, D'ye ſteal away? What] give us no direct 
Auſwer? Dye think he isn't crack-brain'd? — 
Well; tis no matter, Brother; ſend the Child to me, 
and I'll bring him up. * 1 350 
Fhid. With all my Heart. — I don't wonder fog 


w — — — oo 
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his Wife ben't pleas'd / with: theſe fine doings 3 Wo- 
men are fretſul pieces, and can't away with ſuch 
Affronts. This is che cauſe of their Quarrel : my. 
Wife told me bn't her ſelf, bur Want mention 
it before him, nor would 1 believe ic ar firſt, but 
| pow tis as clear as the Sun; I perceive now he's * 
: downright Marriage-hater. | 
| Lach, What ſhou'd Udo vet Caſe? What w 
. —— — 21! Y 
hat? why, beck T think tis beſt for u to 
; go to his Miſs : Let us firſt diſcourſe her ca mly, 
men — 2 home ; and if that won't do, let us. 
threaten her ſeverely, if ever ſhe has any thing mors 
'to do with your Son. 
Lach, FI} tcllow your Advice — | Goes deren 
bis own « Rowe} Soho, within there 


Enter a 
Key over to my Neighbour Bacchis, and tell ber 14 
pen with her preſently, -——— Boy. And 
TL muſt defire Jou, Brother, co . me in 1 
Buſineſs. - 


Phzd. Ab, sir, P've often rold yo, mas am ll of 
the ſame Mind, that I defire nothing ſo much 45 that 
— — jr be 


15: brbag-it/ about, and I. hope We {hal} do 


— I, would | you. have me here when the 


\N*© 0 dr. 9 11 
2005 und provide = good Nurſo 
Poke: nik 700 way nnd proviv uit Phidi 7 


U — ow'#he ales the eh 

rfl ofthe Snag, 9 yo! 
bac. 1 be ore "tis: no ſma Matter 
that makes Mr. Lache ſeud to with me now; 
bor, in troth, I'm mightily en if I don't gueſs 
at the Buſineſs, 


Lach. to him ſelf. ] Fauſt take ſpecial care that 
my affen dont Hinder me from gaining upon her 
according as I wiſh,” nor make me de that in haſte 
which I may repent at leiſure, TI deren rant 


Mrs. Bacebis, your Servant. U 
Bac, 
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Bac, Yours, good Mr. Laces. Exit: 
Lach, Troch, I don't queſtion but you — 
wonder why I ſent to ſpeak wirh ye. 

* Bae, And really when I —— ſelf, I am.gs 
fraid; left the Scandal of my Trade 800 d be to my 
. — ; 2 rr — I defie tht 

Tuch If iti be ſo, you've 0 pecifoi tobo afraid of 
me, Woman; for Pm: of thoſe Yeats, chat a falſe „ 
ſtep is not ſo eaſily pardonable in me, therefore am 
che more cautious to do nothing raſhly. It ben 

now and ever you do what you can juſtitie, cw 

be very unhandſome in me to do ye any Injury, and 
1 unjuſt, ſinos ye dont de ſare it. 

. 'Upoa my Word Iun exureamly: odtig'dro yo 
for that; for, aher an rajurxyis dou, begging of one's 
Pardan i buc final ends. n prays Sir, your 
Ple ©, 2147 

Lab. I heat you excorin wy n 4.— 

Bac. interrupting.] Sir 4 —— 

Leb. Hear me out. Betore he married, 1 
wink'd at your Amors. 


Here Bacchis is go- 
ing to pf Hold, I hand all my Mind 
vet. Now he's married you'd do: well ro idok 
out a more conſtant/ Lover in time; tor Pamphalus 
will not always ba the . ao E 
| the fame Beauty. | 
” Pray, Sir, who reports this? 

Lach. His Mother-in-Lew. 

Rae, That I entertain him? 

Lach. Yes, you: For that reaſon: ſhe has taken 
home her Daughter, and would privately have made 
away the Child ſhe has by him. 

Bac. Sir, it I knew any thing more ſacred then 
an Oath to convince ye, I'd freely -nffer it ce, that I 
had never any thing to do with your San ſince he 
matried. 

Lach, Thou art 2 dainty fine Girl: But, can ye 
gueſs. what further Favour I'd deſire of yok: 

Bac, What is it, good Sir? 


" Leek, 


3 


Lab. Only to in _ Pointing -to 
Phidippus's Hou * = the LI var — 
> a 5 them, and clear your ſelf of 


Sac. Dll obey you, Sir but in good earneſt, 
there's never a one in OT Circumſtances would ha 
don'r, or ſhown her Face before a young-marri 
Woman * NL account: But I ſcorn to ſee 
ur Son Lasdaliz d upon a falſe Story, or be unde- 
ly thought inconſtant by ſuch as ſhould have 
a —— of him, He has done me many a 
Sand tum and now I'll do him one. 
Lach, Your ſmooth Tongue has .made me con- 
dae 2 more favourable Qpinion of ye; for twasu't 
the Surtaizes,. but 1 ht as bad of ye my 
00, Since Poe now found ye otherwiſe than 
we took ye to be, pray ſee that you prove ſtill the 
ſame, and you may find @ Friend of me: bur, if ye 
don't, —— Well, I . no more for fear of diſobliging 
—— This Pl] ye, that you'd rather try 
what I can do as your Friend, . than as your Enemy. 
Bac. 111 do my beſt, Sir, to ſatisſie ye. a 
Enter at 4 ſtance Phidippus with « Nurſe, 
Phid. to the Nurſe. ] 1 won't ſee ye want 
thing, but you ſhall ha freely what my Houſe w 
afford; but when you've eat and — 
pray let the Child ſuck irs Belly full. [ Exit Nur 7 
' Lok h. See, there comes our Son's Father-in-Law : 
He has got him a Nurſe for the Child. Brother ! 
here's Mrs, Bacchis ſwears er: the e 
Phid. Is that the ? 
Lach, Nes. 
Phid, Troth theſe ſort of Creatures care little 2 
the Gods, and the Gods as little for them. 7 
Bac. Take my Servants here, rack the Trith out 
of them if ye pleaſe. The Bulineſs is now on foot, 
and I'm oblig'd to reconcile Mr, Pamphilus and — 
Lady ; which if I do, I ſhall get me Credit eno 
by being the only Perſon of my * that vo 
* undertaken ſuch a Buſineſs, - A 
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Lach. 20 Phidippus, walking on one fide.] I find 
upon examination that our Wives were mightily out 
in their Conjectures: However, let's make uſe of 
this Woman now, for when your Wite once per- 
celves her Miſtake, ſhe'l quickly be pacifed ; bur it 
Pamphilus be angry cauſe his Wife was brought to 
Bed privately, that's a Trifte,. We) foort be ſatisſied: 

And, E'dad, I can ſee nothing in this buſineſs that's 
vale. 

_ Phid, Troth, wou'd ic were ſo as 2 ſay. 

Lach, Examine her your'felf;, faace ſhe's here, 
ſhe' II ſatisſie ye, I'M engage fort. 
Phid. What need aft this? Dor: ye know my 
Mind already i'this Matter? Let her but ſatisſie che 
} 


« 4% = 


Women and T'm conftevt, ' - 

Lach. goes ro Bucchk. ] Troth, Mrs, Bacchte, 1 
muſt ae e ye to be as good as: your word ra 
Nie. p : 

Bac. Would ye have me go in, Sir, about this 
buſineſs? | Mt 

Lob. Tes; and farisfis them, that they may be- 
lieve it too. a | 

Bac, I will, Sir; but 1 am ſure to be vo we 
come Gueſt there: For a young Woman, parted 
from her Husband upo” this account, is a mortal 
Enemy to à Courteſan. ee 0 

Lach, They'll be your Friends, when once they 
know on what Errand you are come, | 

Phid. I'll paſs my word for that too, hen they 
come to know your Buſineſs: For you'll clear them 
of a Miſtake, and your ſelf of all Suſpicion. 
Bae. Alack-a- day, I'm fo aſhamed to look Ma- 
dam Philumena i'th* Face. [To ber Mads. 
Come both of ye after me, i — 

Exeunt Phidippus, Bacehis, with her two Maids, 
Laches alvac, ip 

What could I have wilh'd for ware than what 
has happened to this Woman, that ſhe might pro- 
cure ber ſelf Friends without coſting her any thing, 
«nd do me à kindneſs into the. Bargaia ? For if in 

Ee reality 
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reality ſhe has withdrawn her ſelf from Pamphitw, 
it will be very much, ro her Intereſt, Reputation 
and immortal Honour, For this one n 
ever oblige my Son, and gain her our Friendſhip, | 

TT Ts 6 [Exzt Laches. 


The End of the Fourth Af. © 


99 * A C T V. | \ 
Enter Parmeno at @ diſtance, 
Mx Conſcience, this Maſter o' mine counts m 
& #. Labour worth nothing; he wou'dn't elſe ha” 
Fexit, me thus upon à Fool's Errand as far as; the 
Tower, where I've loyter'd away a whole day in 
gaping for Callidemides, the Myconzan Friend. 
Fhere did I fi: all day like a Simpleton, ask ing eve- 
Ty. body that came by, Pray, Sir, ſaid I, are you a 
Myconian? No, ſays he, L your name Callidemides ? 
4quoth I. No, quoth he: Are you acquainted with 
one Myr, Pamphilus? All anſwered i'th' Negative, 
>*©'my Soul there's no ſuch Man in the World. Faith, 
At laſt I was damnably out o'Counrenance, and fairly 
fluak away. | 
Euter Bacchis and ber Maid. 
But what's the meaning of Bacchis's coming out 
of gur Father-in-Law's ? What has ſhe to do there? 
© Bac; © Parmezo !- You cou'dn't come in a better 
time. You muſt run for your Maſter Pamphilus. in 
„ all baſte, | 
Par. What for? ee 
Bac, Tell him, I'd pray him to ſtep hither 2 
liccls.. *- | 6 
Par. To you, Madam? 
Bac, No, to his Lady, 
Far. What's to do there 


Y o 
# 4 
9 . 
- * 


* 


1 


1 


Bac. 
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Bee. Nothing about you; therefore don't be- {6 
8 | lips: 2920 @ phy og 
Far. Muſt I ſay nothing ele 
Bac, Ves; tell him that Madam Myrhinge chal- 
- lenges the Ring he formerly ga” me, and ſays 'rwas 
her Daughter's, | 
Par. I underſtand ye: Does the buſineſs require 
ſuch haſte? Ben * . 1A 
Bie. Yes, indeed: He'll be here in a rrice, when 
you tell binbof it. What are you aſleep'ꝰ 
Par. Not in the leaſt; nor I ſuppoſe an't like to 
day; for The? ſpent it already in running and trapes- 
ing all o're the Town. f -* Ekit. 
* Bac chis alone, ö - 
| What great ſatisfaction has my coming procur'd 
Mr. Phampbilus to day? How many Bleffings have 
I brought him? And how many rroubles have I 
freed him from? I have ſaved him a Son, which 
his Wife, his Mother, and he were thinking to make 
away with; recovered him « Loving Wife, --wiom 
he was juſt upon caſting-off, and cleared him from 
the unjuſt Suſpicions ot both his Fathers, Thi 
is the Ring ¶ Shering a Ring 0x her Hand.] that 
has procured him all this good Fortune. For now I 


remember, about nine Months ago, he comes one 


Evening alone to my Houſe, much out of Breath 
and much in Drink: It almoſt put me into 2 Fit 3 
Prathee my dear Pam. (ſaid 1) for Love's. ſake, why 
fo e di ſordered? Where got ye bis Ring? 
Prithee tell me. He pretended to mind ſomething 
_ elſe; at that I grew more ſuſpicious, and urg'd him 
to tell me: At laſt my Gentleman confeſſes, That 
coming along the Street he bad forced a young” N 
man he knew not; and in ſtruggling took the Ring 
from her. Myrrbind.*ſpy'dit juſt now on my Fin- 
ger, and asked me how I came by' t? I told her the 
whole Story ; upon which out came the Diſcovery, 
that Philumena was the Party. he made beld with, 
and this the Child he got. In troth, I'm glad 
J ſhould be the occafion of ſo much Joy to him, tho? 

Ee 2 others 
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Kthers my Trade would never ha“ been { ; for 
it never makes for our Intereſt to have our Sparks 
fond of Matrimony : But upon my Honeſty, the 
ſmoll of a little Pelf ſhall never make me to do 2 
2 » Indeed, 1 had a very free, jolly, plea- 

Spark of him, whilſt it was allowable ; and 

ahis Match happer'd ill for me, I muſt needs fey : 

27 But my comfort is, I've done nothing, that I know 

to deſerve ſo great a Misfortune. Tis but Ju- 

ice to bear ſome Incouvenicgcics from him, that 

das been ſo good a Friend to me. Is 
3 Enter Famphilus and Parmeno at « diſtance, 

Pam. #0 Parmeno. } —— Go, Parmeno, have 

a care you give a clear and evident Proof of this Bu- 

neſs ; and that you don't, only for a moment, 

make me believe my ſelf extreamly happy. 
| Par, That Care's oyer. 
Pam, For certain! 
Par. Yes, for certain, 4 
Pam, I'm in Heaven it it be fo. | 
Par. You'll find it ſo, I'll warraut ye. 
Pam, Prichee, not ſo.faſt, I'm atraid you 
me one L and I chink tis another. | 
Par. Well, Sir. | 8 
. I think you told me that my Mother Myr- 
1 her own Ring upon Becobiy's Fin- 
Ber. —— | ' 
Par. Right. * . we, 
Pam. ——And the very ſame I formerly preſented 
to her, and cw as {be ye run, and tell me on't ; 
Wasn't it ? £ 
Dar. Yes, ſhe did. | . 
Fam. Who alive then is a happier and finer Fel- 
. low.thay I? what reward mult I beſtow on thee for 
this kind Meſſage ? what ſhall I? what? I can't 
4m ; 


Par. But T can, Sir. 
Pam, Prichee what? 


on 


Par. 


— 
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Par. Juſt nothing ar all: For I can't ſee any thing 
either in the Meſſage or Meſſenger that will turn to 
your Advantage. 

Pam. Shall I ſuffer rhee to go unrewarded, chat 
haſt reſcued me from the Jaws 'of Death, and 
brought me to Life again? Surely thou-eentt not 
think me ſo ungratefuſ. But hold! eheve - walks 
Baec his before their Doors waiting for ws be Hah 
—— 1 I go to her. ; 

| Pamphilus goes ag fo Be Pacchis, rennen, 
NN 2 

Bac. Mr. > mphilas, yo — 1 n 

Pam. ' Becebis / -My — Bacebis |! Thou haſt 
made me, my Dear! 

Bac, There's good News for e and I'm 
hearcily 4 x 


Pam. Your A ions ſpeak EA ill 
Miſtreſs of your old pleaſant way fo, Thar your... 
ſence, Diſcourſe, and Converfation wall: A ways 
charming, where'er you 80. 

Bac, And you, Sir, xy 1 hoy for Merey are 
ſill Maſter of your old ſweer emper, and plea- 
ſant Humour: The World can't fhew a more ac- 
compliſh'd Gentleman than you, Mr. Pam — 

Pam. Haha — he —. This to me 1 

Bac. Lou have made an excellent choice * 2 
Wife, Mr. Pamphilms; I never, that 1 know * of, 
faw her till now : I vow, ſhe's a lovely Creature, 

Pam. Are ye in caineſt ? 

— Let me perilh, Sir, by I ber'r. my 

am, But pra did ye tell m 4-3 090 any t X 
of this bakawſo? 4 

Not a word, 

Pam. Nor need ye, not ſo much 2s à Syllable : 1 
don't defire this ſhuuld — — like - a Comedy, 
where the whole Plot is diſcover'd to ev'ry Body. 


Here only thoſe that ſhould, know all; but thoſe 
that ſhou'd not, know nothing, bur {hall ſtill be 
dark. 


Ee 3 Bac; 
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Je, Nay, more, I'II give à further Argument 
bow, etſie cis co conceal. it, or Madam Myrrbing 
told her Husband, ſhe was ſatisfied with 1 Depp- 
Alone, aud believ d. youi innocent. 

Pam. Beſt. of all: I hope all things will uccoed 
.accordiug to our wilhes, 

Par. comes behind un olnokschis Moſter.] Prey, 
Six, mayn's I know what bla Office Ive done ye to 
_ and what you two are debating 1 — 


Ne, Hirrang. 
| _ Bur I gueſs cho — In bay him from the 
Javs of Heath? How did I do that? [Afae. 


. Pam. x rule doſt thou think, Parmeno, what a 
piece of Se; ce thou'ſt done me to day; and from 
gn * N thou haſt. freed me. 

EK. . *don for that, Sir, I know't. well 


— 1 « [Fawningly. 


Fare, Pye:chink poor Parmeno ſhall let a ay go 
oyer his Head without obliginę his Friends? 
4 ne Coms on then, honeſt Par meno. 
Par. IL'II follow ye, Sir. 
Fun, Pamphilus and Bacchis wth her Maids... 
ie turns tothe SpefRtators.] 
8 By my Soul, Gentlemen, I've done. more ood to 
1 without knowing it, than ever I did goed ro 
in all my Life. bog WP. 5 ders ye. r 
te IIe l, ve on 21; Lx. 
| Jour "nie &* \ nal 
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Remarks upon the Fair Andrian, 
Ky Wy. by CT 4% "6 


A 6 E 1. Line 778. 9. Pod ha Care taken of 

5 of the ſe things.] Nempe ut curentur reffe 
10 bac. The Word Curentur is thought by 
ſome to be a Term proper to Cookery, but 

where Authors differ in this as alſo.in other places, 
we e * of 1 Words to avoid R | 


le ge, The Fool's er d, be is ſmitten. ] 
— 2 apt us eft, habet. This is an Alluſion ro the 
— Phraſe of the Gladiators, and conſequently 


the Nr of it is loſt in our * 
nd N. 


| 
| 
| 
' 
| 
| 


REMARKS. 


* 8 For he that bas to do with ſuch 
fort of C21 ] i i cum ingeniis Conflict atur 
. This Con arur is 2 word very fine and 


ihcantr, admirabl — to all che Shocks and 
Afauirs that a g Man is expos'd to in 
dad Company, 2 be eaſily render d into 
Engliſh. 


— 37. For had you blend bbs for fe- 
os ng ogy out of the Flames, what would ye ba' done 
ad 744 ber in Y] Nam I illum objuyges, 
W qui auxilium tulit, oro facias illi, quz dede- 
ri damnum aut wialum ? This Sentence 15 ſs odd, 
as will hardly admit of an accurate Tranſlation with- 
out toq much flatneſs ; therefore we have rather 

kept to the Authors Deyn, than iq the cloſe Signi- 
fication of the Words, 


Pag. 8. Lin, 18. 4 — ridewel.] In 
viren, into the See 22 then 
the moſt common Puniſhment 4 Slaves. Our cal- 


Jing ob it Nadel, is only the chang ing of a Cuſtom, 
yt 


ſame reaſon that we afterwards call Forum, 
the Change, and alſo Piazza, becanſe 'rwas a Pub- 
lick Place of Commerce and - = The like Li- 


berty we have taken in other 
75 . 9. Lin, 1528 r re reſoly'd to bring it it 
Creverans Tob Word Toltere ſi 


kts Ie off che — wif This being an A 
to a common Cuſtom in thoſe days of expoſing Air 
Children, therefore has more in I chan 4 Tranſla- 


tion can expreſs. | 
ith? 


ag. 10. 5. * . Roy 
el quid momſtri alast. Fhat is, the 
Woman has got — monſtrous Im per fen, us 4 


Wooden Ley, forme Diſeafe, of the like, which 
her Friendsy very a te Ba Some think 


thai this is a Proverbial Alluſion; the Meaning. 
where - 
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whereot we have loſt ; but that we leave to Cri- 
ricks, ** 55 


Pug, 12. Lin, 16. Pamphitus ! ee, &c. 
Mz Pamphile ! bujus —— &c. . — 
Verſes in the Original may ſerve to give the Reader 
2 Tafte of our Author's Excellency in moving the 
Paſſions whenever there is occaſion. | 


* 4 C7 * * ; 

; - oi " 
* p - . f * = "=" 4 1 
* A Cc 1 II. 


Tis obſerv'd that chariae and Byrrbie were ad- 
ded by our Author, and not taken from Menander ; 
or elſe Philumena muft have went unprovided, and 
ſo have given ſome diſguſt to the Audience. This 
wnder Phot of Charine does not only ſerve to make 
all end well, bur alſo to haſten rhe main Plot, and 


keep the Stage from Languiſhing. 


Pag. x7. Lin. 4. Never a Governant.) Matronam 
wullewm, Matronz was a Perſon that always aſſiſted 
in Weddings, and had a particular Employment a- 
bout the Bride, as the Aruſpex had about the Bride- 
groom. Non-obſervance ot old Cuſtoms are allow- 
able in Tranſlations of this nature. 


Pag. 18. Lin. 24.. So t het you needn't break « f 
own Meaſures for fear of his altering this 
J Ni ea cerſe minucris bac que ect 
ne i mutet ſuam Fententi am. Tis à very hard Pal- 
, therefore we have done it in as general terms as 
we cou'd ; pethaps, Jou muſin't Leave old ways, 
Left Chremes ſhould bave 4 better Opinion of Yes 
might be ſome w hat more intelligible. 


ACT 


304 REMARKS. 


— 45 * Q! 27 1 30 174d. The a} £ 10. a 1. 


7 Ar, 3 1 


bag. 23. Li. ö Tour "Pee vet well umd 
Mr. Rogue, ] Non ſa 2 com mode diviſa ſunt tempor i- 
bus tibi, Dave, hac. This is an Alluſion to the 
Theatre, and is the ſame as if he had ſaid, Tour In- 
cidents were not well prepar d. The Tranſlation 


comes ſhort of the Original, becanſe the Rules of the 


Stage were then more itrickly obiex vid. 


+ Thid, Lim 22. In the firſt place les her be well 
b.tb'd. It was their conſtznt Cuſtom in Greece, for 
2 « to * n ae put into 2 
Bath. 


>, Pag. i. 18. e q: 3 for . your 

Pains 72 55 Ouid merit? Hoe. oe fr ae to re 
Athenian Cuſtom of ſaying, Quid merztus to Con- 
demned Perſogs, whoſe Pains were augmented: or | 


4 


dimini according to the Anſwer they gave, t theres ©* + 


fore the Grace of this ne * de loſt. ĩn our 
e. ; | T 


tax 2498 Y/ 


4 0 7 IV. _ 
Ka fo var tes An 4.002, 
P 5. Lin. F. Take ſome 1577 7 ——.— * [I 
Ex ag; 77 henc ſins Verbe aa of It was uſual for 
bring, orga to have an. Altar at the corner of each 
Street, daily covered over with freſh Herbs, and accor- 
ding to all probability, the ſame Altar that was 
meant here. . But this ſame Word Altar was not 
ſo neceſſa ry to. be talen notice of in a Tranſlation. 


Pag. 38. Lin. 13. Muny creditable Nomen. ] Alz- 
. 7 hag Libere; that is to ſay, Free Citizens, 
* 


tves among them were no Witneſſes, 2s 
Phraſe 


1 


« 


* 


4 * 
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Phraſe, creditable Women, is more agreeable to 
our Cuſtoms and Language, and alſo Perſon's 
Character that ſpeaks it, _ = 
- 0. line 24. Birr 7 
6. eee l rh L To Na 
cri to ſpeak here like a plain Country Fellow, We 
believe is aide ee his Character nor his 
ee 7s 
or. d : 1 


er 
© Page 43. line 11. For he Hooks ab grave 40 an A 
derman, and talks like 4 Fudge. Tyaſtis ſeveri- 
tas ineſt in Voltu, atque in Verbs fides, Madam 
* Dacter commends this as one of the moſt elegant 


Lines in all Terence, 


„ Ibid. line 28. Truſs him up immedzately.] Sub- 

limem bunc intro rape, The word Sublzmem, ſig- 
nifies the uſual Priſon for Slaves, on the top of the 
Houſe; which is more than our word wp means, or 


— 


- 


_ 


indeed, more than a, Tranſlarion ought to rake 


notice of. 


Page 4 "Bng 2, 3. - Let him be tyd Neck and 
Heels, like 4 Beaſt as he is.] Quadrupedem- con- 
ſtringito. It was a Cuſtom for the «Athenzans to 
rye Criminals Hands and Feet together like a Calf, 
We have done this Paſſage according to our own 
Cuſtoms, as we do many others of the like Nature. 


Page 45- line 25, &c. Only thus much let me beg 


of 75 that wou du i believe that I ſubora d this 
Man, Kc. Pamphilus had all the Reaſon in 
the World to endeavour to bring Simo and Crito to- 
gether, that ſo he might clear himſelf of _ Fl 

)Ccan- 


— * * N 2 314 2 
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Scandal as his Father very reaſonably imputed to 
him, And this was all rhe young Gentleman's De- 
ſign, bur the Poer had a far greater, which rhe 
Audience e 5 much Sh ſuſpe& : Namely, 
the Diſcovery of G Fyeerie, hich comes in WA 
naturally, 5 


Page 40 ines, . Pim: . Sir, thay | 
done, Sim. Pm dere ir to be well done. 


Pam. Pater, non — — eft. Sim. Haud ita 
juffi, The meaning here is very doubtful ; but there 
is certainly a playing n the. word Recke; and 
not being able to MitefJws wok this, 


, Une i. Sead co to ber 
ro ou. 8 the A110 5 cheir 71e 


Women were uk well bnough' to C Aral in a 
days time. | 


| : * ds 


den the Ennuch. 
Ac I. 


AGE y K 88 her ans; 4 
Rivet: e ode 2 ſee £4 7 Even En- 

F expreſs * 

et, con . the acting. 


um even — fe 
N et. The word Pariter i 1s, 2 Metaphor 

r rom the pairing of Hordes in à Chariot 
where both bear an ar ares therefore not to 


Jo ftnely expreſſed in 
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: Page #6. line 7. Mum, mum for that.] Poteſt 
Pacers hoc. Madam D*aczer obſerves, that this 
is the moſt malicious Saying of Parmeno's thac 
could be, Tis as much as to ſay, Toar Mot her 
was 4 Whore, and I've nothing to ſay againſt it. 
And this appears from her removing trom place to 


2 the common ſign of ſuch People in thoſe 
0 Lys, 8 ; 


t 59. line 28. Whoſe Brother I I've in 
4 — found out.] Our Author's GRE. is 
very remarkable, for ſo ingeniouſly keeping Thais 
from ſpeaking any thing of Chremes, Pampbila's 
Brother, till Parmeno and his Maſter were gone: 
A thing which (if difcovered) would have ſpoiled 


Ac IL 


Page 60. line 37, How, Sir ! What three live- 
long days ? ] Hui Univorſum triduum 2 The word 
Unzvorſum, by reaſon of its immediate following 
of Totum, has a peculiar Grace and Signification, 
which our Engliſh Tongue will not reach ro, Ma- 
dam D'acier is content to repeat the fame Words, 
but we have try'drogive it 4 lift, - 


Page 66. line 38. To tell your Father that he 
muſt not fail to be at Court.] Nuncies Patri, ad- 
vocat us mane mihi eſſet ut meminerit. The word 
Advocati here ſignifies a Pleader, a Sollicitor, or 
perhaps a Witneſs, and ſometimes only a Friend. 
But in a Tranſlation there was no need ot being 40 


Parric ular, 


16 e 69. line 12, «Ay, but ny Bones will ſmart 
| fore? At enim iſthec in me cudetur faba. As 
much as to ſay, My * be their * 

f i Ile 
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Criticks differ about the meaning of it : But 
however tis an Alluſion, and a Proverbial Say ing 


which would ſound but indifferently in a cloſe 
Tranſlation, 


AcrT III. 


Page 74. line 23. Tou d be content to do the moſt 
\ ſordid thing in the World for à livelibood.] E 
Fama petre te cibum poſſe Arbitror, It was a 
Cuſtom among them to throw Vittuals into the Fire 
after the dead Body; and *rwas reckoned one of the 
meaneſt things in the World to eat that, and the 
greateſt Affront to be told of ir. Therefore to come 
nigh the Original here, were to loſe more of the 
Grace of it than we have now, 


Page 79. line 17. But what Good, &c.] At quem 
Deum? Nui templa culi ſumma ſonitu concutit. 
*Chis is a very lofty Paſſage, taken, as Donatus ſays, 
from Enniue in his Tla(wdia, and neatly fitted 
-tor this place. 


AcrT IV. 


Page 81. line 14, Whips her Gold and Fewels3n- 
"#0 this Casket. Theſe were certain Ornaments that 
the Laws of (Athens forbad Courte ſans to wear pub- 
lickly in the Streets. | 


bid. line 34. *Tis better to be almoſt diftanc'd» 
. #hen to be quite thrown out of the Race.] cette 
extrema linea amare, baud nibil eſt. This is an 
Alluſion to their Cuſtom of Chariot Races, where 
the Racers were rewarded according to the Marks 
or Lines they firſt arrived at. 


| Fage 


RE MARKS. 30g 
Page 90. line 9g. Had we but a Mortar now to 
ay up:n em under the Covert way, one Bomb - 

would make em ſcamper.] Fundam tibi nunc ni- 

mis vellem dari, ut tu i los procul-hinc ex occulto 
caderes Faccrent fugam, . The liberty we have 

here taken is only changing of a Cuſtom ; R 

2 Squib or a Cracker might have done as well, 

Gnath» being ſomewhat upon the Droll . with the 

Captain. 

Page 92. line 3, Take ycur Army into Quar- 
ters 5 Rd eſbmicnr v rb. Kiechin.? omi foctque- 
fac Viciſſim ut meminerts, . This paſlage is admi- 
rable in the Original, and its Beauty can't be pre- 
ſerv'd in our Tongue, which conſiſts in the Words 
Domi foctque, an the Verb Memine is. Tis arr 
Alluſion to Generals bidding their Souldiers (upon 
all deſperate attempts) to think on their Houſes 
and wm Chimneys at Home, which were taken 
for the chief Bleſfings of a Syuldier; and the 
Word Mcmznc7# was then their conſtant Word 
of Encouragement, Which alſo is loſt in our 
Tongue. 


Acer. V. 


Page 97. line 2. Faith I'll be even with you for 
your Roguerzes, &c.] It was excellently contriv'd 
of Terence, to make Parmens and Pythia perpetually 
to quarrel and hate one-another, For upon this 
depends the whole Action. By this means old 
Laches (who comes upon the Stage purely by ac- 
cident) is brought into Tha#s's Houſe, and the ca- 
taſtrophe wound up. with the greateſt Addreſs ima- 
ginable. This is a remarkable inſtance of his ad- 
mirable Art, in bringing about his. Inczdents cou- 
trary to the Expectatĩons of the Audience, 


Ff 2 Page 


—— Uä‚ —— —— — 
_ 
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310 REMARKS. 


Page 105. line 31,42, Here's to the flecciag and. 
jcer ing the Cuily to death.] Hunc comedendum 
& deridendum vobis propino. The Grace of the 
Word Propino cannot be kept up in our Tongue. 
Propinare, II ivory properly ſignifies (accordi 
to their Cuſtoms) to taſte or drink a little firſt, an 
then give the Cup to another, Gnatho alludes to 
this, and aſter an ingenious manner turns the uſe of 
the Word trom Drinks to other Things, As much 
as to ſay, Gentlemen I've had the fot Soup of* this 
Blunderbuſs, now you may take the reſt, Some 
Copies have Prebeo inſtead of Propino, but the Na- 
ture of the Verſe ſhows that to be falſe. 


— 


Von the Self. Tormenter. 
Acrt I. 


T has been much doubted in what Place, and at 
what Time the Scene opens. To clear that as 
ſhort as poſſible, it ought to be obſerved, That 
Chremes coming home pretty late one Evening, 
juſt by his Houſe he meets with Menedeme, who 
had his Working-Tools upon his Shoulders, 28 
being juſt come out of his Field, and there they 
began their Diſcourſe together. That the Scene 
was by Chremes and Menedeme's Doors, and not 
in Menedeme's Working-Field, appears from Cli- 
tipho's coming out of Chremes's Houſe at the latter- 
end of the firſt Act, and by a grear many other Cir- 
cumſtances atterwards : And that it was late is plain 
from * 110, line 6. Or come home never 
e 


Jo lar Nigbt, there you're at it, digging, &c. 
ow t 


e Scene opens atter this late time, 
Page 


REMARKS. g - 
Page 110, line 2t,8c,] And therefore you ma 
take * I ſay either by way of Advice, by wp 4 
of Enquiry; that if what you do be well, I ma 
0 too; it ill, I may divert you from it.] Vet me 
monere hoc vel percontars puta ; reftum et, ego-ut 
faciam; non, te ut deterream : Theſe two Verſes 
are very fine and elaborate, and the Grace of 'em 
ſeems peculiar to the Latin Tongue. Here Ego ut 
faciam anſwers to percontarz; te ut deterream, to 
Monere, Beſides percontari is an Alluſion to the 
Mariners Word when they fathom the Sea, and 
conſequently better than our Word Enquizy, 


Page 111, line 2, Den't tire your ef ſo.] Ne 
tabora, Moſt have thonght that Menedeme was 
working in his Field at this time, and Chremes by 
faying ne labora, deſir d him to leave off, But this 
miſtake appears by what has been ſaid before, So 
that this ne labora was 7 — 1 — to ſay, — 8 
rp e] and burden your ſelf with the great weight 
of theſe Tools, RET af 4 


Page 113. line 14. Thi i Bacchus's Day.] Dony- 
fa hie ſunt, The Athenians had many Feaſts of 
Bacchus, but two above all the reſt, one in the 
Spring, and the other in Autumn. Now this it ſeems - 


was that in Autumn, called Dionyſia in agri, the 
place where this Scene lay. 


AcrT II. 


page 121. line 26, Ve have her to your 2 1 
Upon this Sentence depends the main Plot; a 
truly here is an admirable Contrivance thro? molt 
of chis Scene, not only to bring about Syrus or Ca- 
14pho's Deſign molt ingenĩouſly, but alſo rhe Poet's, 
Which was the Diſcovery of Antiphila. 


Ft 3 Page. 
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Pape 124. line 29, 1 can ſcarce contain my ſelf, 
old Boy, &c, In this all the common Books are 
in an Error, in m_— this to be ſpoken by Cline, 
whereas indecd cis C{ztzpho, who docsn't go off the 
Stage, as cis generally believed, but only hides 
himſelt. 


Ac III. 


Page 127, line 7. With. a great Luggage of Gol- 
den Trappings.) Ornatas veſte, atque Auro. It 
was the Cuſtom among their Courteſans to have 
ervants to carry their Finery for em, which was 
commonly ſuch as the Athenian Laws forbad them 
td wear publickly. Some think that Ornatas, &c. 
lignifies her Maids fine Cloaths, but this has no 
probability. I \ 


- 


Page 129. line 32, You're Heart of Oak,] Aqui 
Sene ct us. The 1 is a Proverbial Alluſion to the 
Strength and Vigour of Eagles, who never die be- 
tore they are old, and then they are always drinking, 
For this reaſon haue we taken a Proverb of our own, 
us'd upon Fuddling occaſions. 


Page 131. line 5, I don't uſe to fail, Sir.] Non 
eſt menti/i meum, The Senſe of this place ſeems 
to have been miſtaken by moſt People. 


Page 136. line 15.- That if fhe-dy'd, ſhe might ha 
2 away ſome Token of our Kindneſs, This 
Faſſage is grounded upon an old Heathen Cuſtom of 
thoſe 'Times ; for they believed ir a very great Crime 
tor 2 Child to die, without poſſeſſiug ſome part of 
is Parents Goods. 


Ibid. 


w 


-—- * 


. Tbid, line 17. So you ſaved the Child's Life, and 
bad your enn Humour into the Bargain? | con- 
ſervaſli te atque illam, This is a difficult Paſſage, 
but the former Remark helps to explain it; ſo it 
is Paraphraſtically thus, Befides the ſaving of your 
Daughter, you've bad the Satisfaction of 4 Cod 
Ing * Conſcience in not parting from her empt y- 
anded, 


AcrT IV. 


Page 138, line 12. Tes, for I was by at the Diſ- 
cover y. This Paſlage plainly ſhews Syrus went in 
with Chremes and Seta, and ſo left the Stage 
clear; conſequently the Fourth Ac muſt needs 


begin where we have made it. 


Page 142. line 23. Cljaie has told his Father 
that Bacchis is your Sons Miſtreſs, &c. J. This is 
the beginning of a cunning Artihce, chiefly to a- 
muſe Chremes, and the more ingeniouſly to bring 
in what he ſays, page 150. line 8, But for the 
Money I told ye your Daughter owes to Bacchis, &c. 
and likewiſe to create a Pretence for Clzzzpho's car- 
Tying the Money himſelf, without which the Cheat 
might have been ditcover'd too ſoon, 


AcrT V. 
* 


page 147. line 23. This ſame Affiſtant, Counſel- 
bor, = — DircBoi prac” 1 Sed hie Adjutor 
menus, & Munitor, & Premonjtrator, Theſe three 
words, Ad jutor, Monitor, Pyemonſtrator, are taken 
from the Thearres, ſignity ing ſuch as teach and 
prompt the Actors, We have Hou the natu- 
ral Senſe, but their Beauty conſiſts in the Figu- 

rative 


3 


* 
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rative Senſe, for which we want ſuitable Words; 

only Promptey, might perhaps have done well _— 
rae 


if-we had made one Word ſerve for three, as 
French Lady in effect has done, 


pag. 15t, Line 3j. Dl be bang'd if the Raſcal 
dare ha 1 4 — iendleſ⸗ 4.4 ſo as he r. 
ved me.] Viduæ Mſulieri, where lies the Emphaſis. 
Widows among the Ancients were look'd upon as: 
the moſt ſhifrleſs, helpleſs Creatures of all; therefore 
the force of Vidue- Mulieri is much weaken'd in our 
Language ; The meaneſt Slave upon Earth, wou'd 


have better came up to the Original. 


Pag. 153. lin. 27. For my part, I don't believe you 
are any of this Son. ] Here's an excellent Contri- 
vance of Terence, in making Syrus propoſe ſuch a 
Buſineſs to Clitipho, as ro queſtion his Parents; 
which does not only much heighten the Character of 
Ctipho, but moſt dextroufly and naturally brinęs 
all ro an end in due time. \ 


Pag. 155. lin, 17. What, becauſe be's ſo like my 
ad Daughter? ] uod filia eſt Ee my 
This is a very difficult Paſſage, and if we had come 
nigher to the Original, we could have fcarce made 
ir Senſe, however not clear and intelligible, 


Page 156, line 13. No ! tho” you had ſprung out 
of 2 fertile Brain, as Pallas abe, fey 4 from 
mighty Jove's.] Non, fi ex Capite fis meo natus item 

« azunt Minervam eſſe ex fFove, This may be 
bought too lofty for Comedy, but if we conſider it 
proceeds from Chremes's extream Paſſion, we ſhall 
ſee tis not only fine, but alſo natural. Upon this 
Horace, in his Art of Poetry, lays down this Rule: 


Interdum tamen & vocem Comedza tollzt, 
Tratuſque Chreme tumido delitigat ore. 


wid. 


REMARKS 315 


Tbid, line 25, Pm aſham'd to name the filthy 
Word before your Mother, The Greeks and Romans 
were oblig'd, both by their Religion and Policy, not 
to mention any thing that fo much as ſavour'd of 
Obſcenity before their Wives. | 


Page 157. line 35. That Currot- ted, Mull. ey d, 
Pimple- fac d, Hook-mos'd — ? ] — 
illam vir ginem, ce ſiam, ſparſo ore adunco nauſo ? 
Here is a Happineſs in our Language, which in 
compoſit ion of Words far excels al other Languages 
that are known do theſe Weſtern parts of the World, 
the Greek indeed ſurpaſſes it. 


— ——_____@ 
—” "VF _—_ = TID 


— Bd. ME THT 7% 


"Upon the Brothers. 
Acrt I. 


P Age 161. lin, 7. That went to bring him bome,] 
ui adver ſum ierant, Adver ſum is an extraor- 
dinary proper word in this place; for Waiting-men 
were call'd Adverfitores, Our Tongue ſeems to 
want a good Word tor it, except the Uſher will do, 
which is not ſo proper in this place neither. 


Page 166, line 5. He told me he would take ap 


and marry. Here Mficio diſcovers a very material 
thing to the Audience, and knows little of it him- 
ſelt, for as yer Eſchine had not told him whom he 
delign'd to marry, This ſcems to be à neat Caſt of 
aur Poer's Skill, 


ACT 
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Ac 1 II. 


1 


Page 166, line 29. San, I qm a Woman Merchant, 
Eſch. A Cock-Batyd you mean. }] San. Ego Leno ſum. 
Efch, Sezo, Theſe Womer- Merchants bad peculiar 
* in Athen,, and were be rſons of ſome Re- 


pute; but becauſe ſuch People are more ſcandalous 
among us, we have taken the Liberty of — 
Soto, according to the Notion we have of tho 
Creatures. ö 


Page 168. line 1. D'ye know who J am, Sir 9) 
Noſt in' qui im? Theſe Words have a peculiar 
meaning in the Original, which is loſt in the Tran- 
ſlation ; for Noſtiz me, and Noſti qui ſim, are the 
uſual and common words between Dehtors and Cre- 
ditors at the Bar. Therefore Sanmo, in ſaying 
Neſtin qui ſim, did in effect ſay, Do I owe you any- 
Money, Si,? \ 


Page 169. line 30, &. I hear my Maſter and os 
have had a kind of a Scuffle. San. A Scuffle dlye 
call it ? Never was the like ſurely, ] cum Hera 
neſcio quid concertaſſe? San. Nunquam vidi ini4 
qui us concert ationem com par atm. The Grace of 
the Original conſiſts in the words Corcertuſſe and 
Compuratam, the firſt being a proper Term to imply- 
an Equality between Eſchzne and Sannzo, and the 
"latter a word borrow'd from the Gladiator's meaſu- 
ring their Swords; the beauty of both which is loſt 
inthe Tranſlation, | 


Page 172, line 7, &c. He has taken upon him ſel f 
all the Curſes, Scandals, Love- matters, and Miſcas-- 
riages that belong to me.] Ejchine, in taking all 
upon himſelf, deſign'd purely to oblige his Brother; 
but the Poet deſigu d it to bring about the * 

| cidem 
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cident (vi x. Eſchine's Marriage) moſt naturally and 
dexterouſly. This Under- plot of (litipho and the 
Muſick-Girl is atmirably woven into the Plot, and 
is an excellent Inſtance, to ſhew how uſeful and 
beguriful an Under-plot may be, and ſtill preſerve the 
Vaity of Action, 4 | | 


Page 173. line 17. TIA march home with plenty of 
Provi ficns.] Comvoitam me domum cum obſonio. 
Here Syrus ſpeaks as great as he can, for the word 
Con vor tam belongs to Magnificence and Triumph; 
which is almoſt loſt in our Tongue, Indeed the 
word March wou'd have been better, were it nog 
now us'd upon every light and trivial account. 


935 AcT III. . 1 


Page 175. line 8. Piſb! don't trouble me, -who- 
e' er you are, Madam D' acier ſays, that the Greeks 
took delight in ſtay ing the Slaves in the Streets, and 
amuſing em, that ſo their Maſters might beat 'em 
for loytering, when they came home, It ſeems Gcta 
thought that Soſtrata ſerv'd him ſo. 


Ibid, lin. ult. He'd put the Infant on bis Father's 
Knees, ] It was a conſtant Cuſtom among the Greeks 
whenever they had a Child, immediately to put it 
upon the Grandfather's Knees ; probably to give him 
the Pleaſure of ſeeing himſelf live again in a new 
Race, 11 a 


Acr 


AgT TV. 


Page 187. Line 23, The firſt tba Reports it. 
** porro obauncio. . word Obauncio i . 
proper ; it ſignites the telling of ill News, and is 
always taken in a bad ſenſe. We have no word w 
dec ped eel 03. ene | 


v. 188. Lin. ee ; hong us Teng 
Hunc producam diem. 97 oduco is a Fu- 
Heral Term, and has a double 5 cation. Perhaps 


have as Proper to hav 1 
e Proper . bw 


\ Pa, 192. Lin, 18. 72 He id You don't mind 
own Concetns, &<.],.. Theſe doteu Verſes in the 
riginal moſt * Thaw the Geutle Chigings 

of & an. iadulgent Father; abd/chere's Forte a Word 
t deſerves e each of them e ſo 
an imprefliou upon a PAT a 


Pa: 195. Lin. 30 cl y Ota, 25 
bobble out the Hay among _ A uten eas Refbom 
N 1 This, brats Reſti m duct ans, is 
| un 2 on to theix old way of 3 but whe- 
ther with a Rope, ed the word Reis ſeoms. co im- 
Ply, or with joyn'd . ( » voy wag fo 
ca a) ag =o Yay an Antiquity. We have, 
tranflated it f to our — 4 4 Demtas 
W. 


Pa, 197. "2% 16. Hell * welcome Reveller. 
Commiſjatorem baud ſane Commadum. The Wor 
commiſſator properly ſignifies one 2 little in Drink 
BAY des in Maſquerade to ſome new Company, and 
sem with his ſudden and unexpected com- 
— 80 that this is much more expreſſive than our 
Re veller. 
ACT 


-_ 
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Here our Author is not ſo clegr in diſtinguiſhing 
his Act; as in other faces; for tho" we have 
follow'd Madam D'*acter in making the Fifth Ad 
begin at Parate d nobis ſunt, yet we think we 
might with as much (or more reaſon) have made 


ic begin — 2 Ambiulando. The common 
Books are bredly all fal ſe. in this Point. 
Pa. Lin, 5. Many Ob ation be made, 
* — — Per ing the — thing, &c. 
Here A ſicio is hard put to'r, which makes him talk 
a little obſcurely. In truth, Mzcio, rhro*-moſt of 
this Scene, tho* in very ſew words, ſays all that 
can be ſaid to excuſe his Nephew's Ext ancies * 
2 2 Conduct = — in — place, 
m appeaſe his Brother fo pla » 
with fo much — Reaſon when dhe Caſe wou'd 
bear it ſo iR. 21 . 44s . . 1 | 2 5 


18 Nen Murrina gen, 17 a7 
Pa. 202. Lin. 26. Ad Babylo tell out half a bun- 
dred Guinea, quick, ] Interpreters ſeem muh 
uzzi'd to find out who this Babylo is: Whether ic 
be Micio, or « Banker, or any one elſe, *cis not mate- 
rial; and whether this Money is tor Eſchiae, Crefi- 
pho, Syrus, or Sanin, the Humour is fill the ſame, 
and as well carried on. . | ; 
TENG SH RAnteR 9 125% TRENT T9 
Pag. 205. lin, 12,13. «And took care of a Debauol# 
zn the Morning for em.] Apparar ede die die con- 
vivium. Demea mentions this as an unuſual thing, 
becauſe the Romans had their Feaſts, great Enter- 
ta inments, &. always in the Night, and to make a 
full Meal before that time, was ſcandalous. 


"Os ACT 


A 

— 
= 

- * 


725 * ,, 


4 9180 KA 10 2120 on! fl nized 901! o lupe Jon 
0 C9! d 02 i ed: 9190w ba, 


9 = the ic _— ; 


14 1 11 


> : 


Ae of! 15 829 J 23 Rh Der "ad 4 nous *; 11 * a 
P4s* Line ge All that tbs poor Fellow 
EE 2 rag bo bes, with 
== — 2 e. _ — 
04 
25 41 5 wo uud i — 
— ore 


7 — a Half are are —— fine — all as 
tar as — is an exact — ulat Climax, —.— 
every Ward a Emphats: > After 
thats th Word r 
Lines, beſom i u u ti wnctatem vixj and de 
demenſo ſuo and hu exiftimans, quanto labore 
part am, to ſuum defiandany Ct aim and comp fie 
ja e 93 nemo TI well fall Madre 


ie. (6: EOS Ans Tb: 2 1 ut ey. 


Fas acre bd bon make br very di [- 
et ahleg — — word 
Frog sn — inivhis place; be- 
onping pruperiy ro Brauty , or he d Fer, 


28S — 2 ia obſerv d to Ggnihe L gut, Piame, 
un! nd. „ 1. Ma j0* (6 


mY © ten 11 #200") OA 2 u% 
oi line 16. Antip ded, the 
10% dere, the Ce r-. L mar- 
red. J not  bominz, fattum eſt, ventum 
Ats viacimur, duxig. 778 is very conciſe and com- 
Pre Love 3 in the Origi bur yet oftentimes (as in 


r altage tor ee our Tongue has a —_ 


REMARKS: 323 


neſs equ ual to the Latin in ſhortneſs of Expreſſion ;. 
w 


and where therg ig g cou ;politiog of Words, r 
riour. (4141 () 14 Füsse 


Aer FE. - 


We have made the Second Act begin at = 


rem re diiſſe, dividing! the, firſt Act of the com 
Rooks into two, and joyning\ the Second and Thi 
into one. Por tis plain there's a ceſlat 
and the e. clear d at De hoc Dorcioʒ dut there's 
neither at Sed eccum ipſum video in rempor? Bac 
ſe Recipere; all which Verſes Madam D'*acter,” to 

make à Ceſſation more likely, has leſt out, ben 
there. was no * _—_—_ dut chat for ber doing 


4 - 


+ 1 * iq + \ be ty 44 4 


, Page 215. L — let vor De 

he f or#ng_ daſh yo py» countenance, uis te 
Irut us {evi 2 let. be ward Proteles is 2 
Term _ _ ta the mind, an nities 
the ſpoiling or breakin & Futrow by cro it 
wich d a Flough. The ny, of ic Res in the ae 
: we Senſe, which is loſt in our Tongue. 


Tage 22 line 22 2 l Con ford Ani 

- Tage 2294 i 4 — Lea 12 
Honour or Eftate, &c.] Here à remarkable In- 
france of dur Authors Cloſeneſs arid Solidity of Senſe 
in making, bed ie here, and Get ſoon after, to ſay 
fo much in 2 bad Cauſe, and that in ſo few words 
900. | | 


! * 

x: F — 2 2 

4% &.  Þ # * — 
1188 7 * 9 , ” 


2 6 ber 


. F "7 . Fo \- <4 


J ums 


Page, — line 27107 fy al, «i on didn't 


J. 

& im. ry 2 Phormio 
N ſo ere ® Truth unknown both 
to hilmſelt and Pemipho, The Poet makes it an 
enfous Prepurationcto-che. Probability of the Con- 
eilen and Diſcovixy ee tho Phormis's 
hen bra hard Fer 53. * 
Page 830, Uh, 1 9 0 dur Babe 7 
oy 45 22 i The word Confuto ia pro- 
JOY 0 | Cookery, v&d: commonly for pouring 
1A Por that bolls over : Perba 

* have r 


r'd it more properly Ade 
5 man's Courage. g = hs 
* dd d W . IS My ok 
dy Ned 25” 4 8 7 ' 
2 0 bh yl + Abr | 
e. g | 8 
"io! 5 18 IV. 85 
226, Ha. a. 1 W $7 Ar, 
57 Nod, "9s ; Rncutio alle: ro 25 2 
Madam Duece ys, ow eu U. for the Greeks 
in . Soo F vo ene at wm 
wy 


> EYE 8 2 


Ra wp FTI Sg bed 


55 EA 
erg: e was, che x pe Phanie 
po! hor mio. Here are four ſevera Deſip ns in it : 
Ger4's Deſign was, to cheat the old Men of their Mo- 
ney ; Demepho's and Chreme»)s Defign was, to part 
wlntipbo and Phanie, in order to — him elſe- 
where; but the Poet had @ double Defign, firſt, natu- 


rally to bring about Phante's Diſcovery in due time; 


and ſecondly, to make the old Men and Phormzo fall 
out, 


KB MARKS. 323 


out, the natural Con et being the adjuſting of 


makiug a end well. 
2 


Bakr "= 
ou „ 10 
P lin. 6, We ſhou'dn't have out-ruM; 
e ten f. 5 ne prover caſam. node 
one of che moſt Uiffictile' Patfages in alt Terence, and 
I much diffen 1 ſome making 
It prater cauſum. The moſt Probable dean ing 
ſeems to be paraphraſtically thus? Go where you 
*'pleaft; ſo yo keep your Eye upon yaur Hpuſꝶ, and 
give Ropdes no advantage over yu. If our En- 


Pbedrie 8 -\ 


gl th Proverb, Out- run the ' ſhow's vor an- 


wer' it in all reſpects, tis more our Unhaypineſs 
mm Ms * Wee e IH $4 


' Page 55. lin. 36, 37: They m v7 roward) me like 
4 couple of Balis, to hector me. Hz Gladiatorio 
ani mo ad me . viam, Bs is 2 Metaphor 
taken from the-Rum Glddiatd ho went with 
2 Re ſolution to kilk or be kilbd. "It we had made it, 
<< They wake towards me like bloody-minded Fel- 
c lows, that : g ive noe.cak&Quar oy - ir 
might have'been nigher hs Original. ich 
Liberty as gurt ig allowable where we hay dither 
Euſt om nor Words to expreſs irrclofely, on 


Page 258: Bk 16. Roger e * . the ſame {. 

Pu wa74nkt him N Ea; A * ene . 
his eft, 1 2 The Mattatum, is 2 
.tow'd from their Sacrifizes, pot pro rly '63nities 
Magin autum, The Grace of it conſiſts 10 che. Fe. 1 
guat ive Sanſe and rhe comical Joyning of i 1 . 


Mf, tuaio, * Webs is oh iu our . 

: t! p12? 1 2 0 14 
eme — Van "O91 ny 1 5 5 Sy 5 
die e dus 19M bio 9 b 3. ao 22 


ay 


— 9 = 


word Abdidit implys 2 perfe 


2 Etat A s 


eue ern * das NA 


. e EEESES:” 
«2d yino we „ ut ne _ 


Ms J 07 wine 

pO FALT Aer * 

P AGE * ee bee 
{ had not 8 


thoſe Sentiments 8 1 . 


Ebeu me mi ſeram Cur non aut iftbac mibi 4145 


uma eſd, a tba. has fententia. Theſe two Verſes 


ate very fine and extream hard to be equal'd in a 


Trauſlation. To have made it more like the Origi- 


nal, perhaps his" might have done better: “ Ah, 
what pity tis Than” renn Youth « 1 Arat or 
- you bur my Diſeretion ?: : 2 


Pa. a6. — lu. . "AE was i th 
ve;y heig bub o —— ue M Bacchis, ben 
his Father 2 2 #0 15 ear ith bam to marry, &c. 


+Thas'is the — of a moſt material Narration, 


which may be reckon'd. one of the beſt. in Terence, 
eſpecially if we conſide: the * Preparation 
tor it in the- Firſt Scene, and che Reaſons Philotis 
bad to enquire after this Bulmeſs, © Parme no deſigns 


it purely. jor bis Maſter's vindicarion, which ſeems 


"2s: ear. ait place Kun Spectator's Infot-. 
mation. 


TY 12.4 n 


| 1 
OW 2680 lin. x: The eee I FREY 
za the Count 


„ and ſeldom vifits the Tem. Num 
ſenex Ra. + ſe, bue rare in urbem Commeat, 
This is à very material Circumſtance in this Narra- 
tion; and what makes it ſtill further remarkable, 
is the, extraordinary Propriety of Terms. The 
A Recirement, or an 


entire, Retreat; and Commeat. notes him a great 


did. 


| Stranger to. the Town. 


* E A as: 

Ibid, line 5. &c. Ihen all on 4 * the — 
Woman began to bate the Nn N * ta 
without any Quart] or. Com 3 
This 1 (cho! not perteRly- _ _ only * 
liev'd by 4 ſerves excellently ro — the 
Audience in ſuſpeyce, to warm em, and make em. 
* to know che Event of theſe * 


l I ig cre 


F. » 
| | * ALE 
SY 7,2 aur WT Aer I. eren * 
„„. Din >} Ga 
i L 
in ire 26G Lib Rog i6 4 08 30% 255k 1 


28 E IP ad you. fo Hoch muſt ary: 
ub, 2330 on 2.5 your ⁰ill- condi i ad Hu- 
mours, ! = ſola EXOrere, quan; gerturbes bee: Fee. 
12 The Word Exorere in this place, i is 
ba reat force, and niaes. raiſing great Miſchieſs, 

the like; in which tis us'd by Vergil in his. 
Ek Encad. 


G11 


"Exoraere al5quis e, ex offidu wltor, 


We hape no > Wordeo anſwer 3 is iy our To T gue. 
3 — of, e — 0 


— line. 36:&c. Sbe vod. 4 that's 

„ ſbe wa Able tg endure tbe Hauſe white ber 

amp hilus, was away. -; This confirm'd Laches in- 
this Suſpicion of his Wife's Faule 3 The conſequence 
of which, was her offering to go into the Country 
to clear her ſelf: And this occatoned Pamphil us 
frivolous Excuſes) andaheſe encreas d che old Mens 
Suſpicion of his .Intidelicy 3: which brought about 
the whole Diſcovery, The cloſe and natural Depen- 
ee ot. each Particular un 1 is very re- 


4 44 9 —— 7 1 a 0 - o , 1 . Ty i d o 7 5122 #% 9 17 * 
wat had 44114 66 te P * 


e eee 


"526 * Ee K A 


+ a) Wm 10 eee iooth bo 2 
49. 9444 e 1 bai lad hte Won N i e 
en n ant Ay A ber Wi 4 
MALLEE» nn Are II. * RICA 1 
asdf barten buf e : 14H olds "192g! 
Ipage 27 lines. Ware ver M A 70 5100 in 
bis Love as 4? ] Nemisi ego plura Pa uh elſe rx 
Amore bomins unquam oblata credo quam mi. 
Donar Obſervatiqn here is remarkable, That 
«© the Paſhons in hi — . ga been too Su- 
| © lime and Tyapical edy, were the words 
| Amon left our. Bur — ſems,uts 4 Paſ- 
1 don Pede minen, aneng ordinary, ue great 
E and e its Emotions are natural 


ee A bat dener ker er + N . 
| i 

e a line 2. Bur Heavens forbid it. 1. 
rage £fculapi, th re, Sila, ne quid fit hujus 
oro, This was 2 eli ions Cuſtom in © rhoſe days, p 
which we didn't think. neceffary to take notice of 


in a Frauflation. + 1 
enen 55,48 /5 i >$; 9257 


Wi. Ane 36. ol gg at en Nele: fette, 

Mare. We know of bo wd dur Bang nage 

Nr reach this 1758 Rette, Which in this place 
veky 


Sper, tp nifying „% Dh obſerves, u re- 
. Sq neſtion withouraty” Offence or. 
e 59 the Tons thar ales ft. 10 If 225197 

71 nn 5 ter ven oe ei e 
"ive Hide gg. Der tmr #tarchy I pere ia 
. *.7r6 nt. Philumtuss A ng, 2 very 
ſurprizing Turn of the Stage, which did not only 
ſerve to introduce theſe moving Paſſions which fol- 


16wed, bur ald do quickenthe Audir nec, and — 


0 er to Kno the Event, © as 
* cage a e 


ge 28. line VE, 27. "Maybe: ſomebody — 


That they ſaw" bing gotng to, or — 
Ws This Pallagey and chat above, tnc 33 


+4 the ſame Page is an excellent — 
to 


REMARKS 7 
towardy the old Men's guſpic ons of Pamphitu's 
Inkdelity; which aherwenks cauſed the meering of 


3 


laſt Remark-of 
obſervable that the Poet had prepared à Remedy, 
Nas —— a as en. the 

„ 233 TR HCY: 


488. 1543 Onl mben the Felon 
N. foe a. Ringo ber Finger The ſe w 
—— important, t — — to be. ſpo P 
identally, as were choſe in the laſt REMA 
the” Poet deũgued em to prepare that — 
Nration of Rarehis in the laſt Act, where the 
whole Plot is unravelled, and the Myſtery diſco» 


vered. 
A b 1 IV. 


— 2 Ke. 1 ——— 
1 — us, m our 
Wife Jef 25. c. _ — to 
to t ntry was 

— we gal 1 


means the old Men's Suſpicion might be bei hioed 
and confirmed, and they mighc have al} the — in 


the Work 0 ſend for an. And 


indeed e mne motes 2 ronds to 


me 115 8 * Since ſhe's to a Bras 
with ber that's none & mine, ] cum cam Conſequi» 
tur alienis Pur. Donat us obſerves, this is a Me- 
raphor borrowed 4rom young ones tollow ing their. 
Dams. The word Conſequatur is 2 proper Term 
for that purpoſe, ſo that here is a conſiderable Beauty 


loit in the Tranſlation, 


Page 


he refuſed to take home bis Wie: So that by this 


ho Aud bo no 


Ne 10. WES T think 


tw 
e fre . 765355 vis. 
wy era aud 220 en ko the Au» 
dene; but the Poets 2258 225 813 material, 
— — foreſeen by the Audience, In or 
Ny of Incidents does chiefly confilt, 


Pa 5. Mur! Ler ber bit. ſat i ie the 
N and Pm content.” Upon Baschi ah 


* and Fhalzmena depended the unt ave — 
che whole” Flor: But that rhris m * be doue 


without the leaſt bun plin and with. all the proba- 
hitfry © in the World, Poet has C00 d eye ry 
rument and every Ds ſo as to > prom ote it, "a 


ed Prerexts for ſo doing. 


No: V. 


be H —— Lb; Whein We 
da de ity Tor the Stage was not cleared before. 
Terence 2 l is remarkable in making of this Act 
d very ſhort ; or elfe the tors would roy] 
. viſhed and grown cold aſter the Dzfco — 
_— Norkings more'to expect. And Ede e WO. 
one not w ĩthſtanding, had not the meeting of 


” . 


— and Bavebie been foinewhar more rok 
anh'pleafan; rhan is frequent in Terenee. + + 
Fil.) 1484+ * L er 1884 "I's * 


Page 296. line 12, 13. Where Pe loitered aw 
a whole day in' gaping for Callidemides.] Theſe 
words are not to be taken in a literal-Senſe; for then 
the Theatral Afton would have laſted confiderably 
above à day; whereas it does not laſt ſeven un, 
peter et ah gee many murray _ 


a 


12g 108. ' 1 "7; 


| Page 


* 
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Pie 47. ener, Whit rea Sifu ber 
Mien, oe 
p 


my coming, procured. lus, e df 86s 
This is he * of an excellent ED and 
rhe moſt material chareould be; being the rnravels, 
ting of all. It is remarkable for three Excellencies;; 
Firſt, Bacchis came not here to make this Diſcovery. 
to the Audience, but only to go home: Secondly, 
after the was here, the did not ſtay for that puzpole, 
but only for Pamphilus, And Thirdly, the ſpoke it 
in ſo few words, and ſaid ſuch things before and aſter 
ir, as made it ſeem to be purely Accident. 
| } 11351 90! 3UCAOMMA 
Page 299. line 18. So that your Pre fences Diaf- 
courſe and Cover ation wall 2295 e chamiag. 
where er: you go.] Ut Polaptati Obitus, Serma, 
Adventus tus, quocunque 4 veneris, ſemper iet. 
This is very fine in the Latin; and that which chiefly 
hinders our Tranſlation from reaching it, is the 
different fignification of the Words Obztus and Ad- 
2 ; — firſt ſignify ing an Accidental, — ſe- 
cond, a deſigned Meeting. We have no Words to 
l fully — amaggaden we know of 
Ibid. line 34. I don't de ſire this ſbou d prove like 
< Comedy, —— the whole Plot is di ſcover d to cvery 
body, &c. Tis very remarkable, that the Myſtery 
of this Play is known to but very few of the Actors 3 
a thing very uncommon either among the  Ancieats: 
or Moderns; but here. it Was uudoubredly the beſt. 
way, ſince it ſo well ſav'd Pamphil uss Credit. 
We have been a little more particular in ſhewing 
our Author's, Management of this Plot, that We may 
let People know, that there is great Art, much Plot, 
apd excellent Contrivance in that Which is reckon'd - 
the very worſt of his P LAS. And it is certain», 
ly the worſt, if a mean Subject, want of Variety, teve.. 
Intrigues and Incidents, and want of Under-plots can 
make it ſo, 
age? 
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